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Posthumous Papers 
of 

The Pickwick Club 
Chapter XXXVI 

HONODRASLT AaX>UNT8 FOR MR, WELLER*S ABSENCE, BT DESCRIB- 
ING A SOIREE TO WHICH HE WAS INVITeD AND WENT. — ^ALSO 
RELATES HOW HE WAS ENTRUSTED BT MR. PICKWICK WITH A 
PRIVATE MISSION Of DELKACY AND IMPORTANCE 

** IV/T^' WELLER/' said Mrs. Craddock, upon 

JLVJL the morning of this very eventful day, 
" here's a lettor for you." 

" Wery odd that," said Sam, « I'm afecrd there 
must be somethin' the matter, for I don't recollect any 
gen'l'm'n in my circle of acquaintance as is capable o' 
Writin' one." 

^< Perhaps something uncommon has taken place," 
observed Mrs. Craddock. 

** It must be somethin' wery uncommon mdeed, as 
could produce a letter out o' any friend o' mine," re- 
plied Sam, shaking his head dubiously ; ** nothin' less 
than a nat'ral conwulsion, as the young gen'l'm'n ob- 
served ven he wos took with fits. It can't be fi'om the 
gov'ner," said Sam, looking at the direction. " He 
always prints, I know, 'cos he learnt writin' from the 
large bills in the bookin' offices. It's a wery strange 
thing now, where this here letter can ha' come from." 

As Sam said this, h^ did what a great many people 
do when they are uncertam about the writer of a 

III. B 
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note, — ^looked at the seal, and then at the front, and 
then at the back, and then at the sides, and then at the 
superscription ; and, as a last resource, thought perhaps 
he might as well look at the iodide,, and try to find out 
from that. 

" It's wrote on gilt-edged paper," said Sam, as he 
unfolded it, << and sealed in bronze vax vith the top of 
a door-key. Now for iti*' And, with a trery grave 
face, Mr. Weller slowly read as follows : 

*< A select toinpany.of the Bath feotmen presents 
their compliments to Mr. Weller, and requests the 
pleasure of his company this evening, to a friendly 
swarry^ consisting of a boiled leg of mutton with the 
usud trimmings^ The swarry to be on table at half- 
jy^nine o'clock punctually." 

>V^ This was inclosed in another ncMto^. which ran 

^^ 

" Mr. John Smauker, the gentleman who had the 
pleasure of meeting Mr. Weller at the house of their 
mutual acquaintance, Mr. Bantam, a few days since, 
begs to inclose Mr. Weller the herewith invitation. 
If Mr. Weller will call on Mr. John Smauker at nine 
o'clock, Mr. John Smauker will have the pleasure of 
introducing Mr. Weller. 

(Signed) ** John Smauker." 

Tjie envelope was directed to blank Weller, Esq., 
at Mr. Pickwick's \ and in a parenthesis, in the Idl 
hand comer, were the words, "airy bell," as an in- 
strucdon to the bearer. 

"Veil," said Sam, "this is coanin' it rayther power- 
ful, this is. I never heard a biled leg o' mutton called 
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THE PICKWICK CLUB 3 

a swarry afore. I wonder wot they'd call a toast 
one," 

Howeyery without waiting to debate the point, Sam 
at once betook himself into the presence of Mr. Pick- 
wicky and requested leave of absence for that evening, 
which was readily granted. With this permission, 
and the street-door key, Sam Weller issued forth a 
little before the appointed time, and strolled leisurely 
towards Queen Square, which he no sooner gained 
than he had the satisfaction of beholding Mr. John 
Smauker leaning his powdered head against a lamp 
post at a short ^stance off, smoking a cigar through 
an amber tube. 

" How do you do, Mr. Weller ? " said Mr. John 
Smauker, raising his hat gracefully with one hand, 
while he gently waved the other in a condescending 
manner. " How do you do, sir ? " 

"Why, reasonably conwalessent,'* replied Sam. 
" How Aoyou find yourself, my dear feller ? " ; j; 

" Only so so," said Mr. John Smauker. 

" Ah, you've been a workin' too hard," observed 
Sam. *^ I 'was fearfid you would ; it won't do, you 
know 'y you must not give way to that 'ere uncom- 
promisin' spirit o' your'n." 

" It's not so much that, Mr. Weller," replied Mr. 
John Smauker," as, bad wine ; I'm afraid I've been 
dissipating." 

"Oh! that's it, is it?" said Sam; "that's a 
wery bad complaint, thaL" 

** And yet the temptation, you see, Mr.. Weller," 
observed Mr. John Smauker. 

" Ah, to be sure," said Sam. 

"Plunged into the very vortex of society, you 
know, Mr. Weller," said Mr. John Smauker widi a 
sigh. 
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<< Dreadful indeed ! " rejoined Sam. 

** But it'salways the way," said Mr. John Smauker ; 
<* if your destiny leads you into public life, and public 
station, you must expect to be subjected to tempta- 
tions which other people is free from, Mr. Weller." 

" Precisely what my uncle said, ven he vent into 
the public line,'* remarked Sam, « and wery right 
the old gen'l'm'n wos, for he drank hisself to death 
in somethin' less than a quarter." 

Mr. John Smauker looked deeply indignant at any 
parallel being drawn between himself and the deceased 
gentleman in question ; but as Sam's face was in the 
most immoveable state of calmness, he thought better 
of it, and looked affable again. 

" Perhaps we had better be walking," said Mr. 
Smauker, consulting a copper time<-piece which dwelt 
at the bottom of a deep watch-pocket, and was raised 
to the surface by means of a bkck string, with a 
copper key at the other end. 

** P'raps ve had," replied Sam, " or they'll overdo 
the swarry, and that'll spile it." 

"Have you drank tiie waters, Mr. Weller?" 
inquired his companion, as they walked towards High 
Street. 

" Once," replied Sam. 

« What did you think of 'em, sir ? " 

"I thought they wos particklery unpleasant,'* 
nepMedSam. 

"Ah," said Mr. John Smauker, "you disliked the 
kilHbeate taste, perhaps ? " 

" I don't know much about that 'ere," said Sami 
" I thought they'd a wery strong flavour o' warm flat 
irons." 

" That SI the kiUibeate, Mr. Weller," observed 
Mr. John Smauker, contemptuously. 
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"Well, if it hf it-« a wery mexpressive Word, that's 
all,'' said Sam. " It may be, but I ain't much in the 
chimical line myself, so I can't toy." And here, to 
the great horror of Mr. John Smauker, Sam Weller 
began to whistle. 

« I beg your pardon, Mr. Wcller," said Mr. John 
Smauket, agonised at the exceedingly nngenteel 
sound. " Will you take my arm ? " 

** Thankee, you're wery good, but I won't deprive 
you of it," rej^ied Sam. *< I^ve rayther a way o' 
putdn' my hands in my pockets, if it's all the same to 
yoo." As Sam said this, he suited the action to the 
word, and whistled far louder dian befcH^^. 

<*This way," said his new friend, apparently 
much relieved as they turned down a bye-street; 
" we shall soon be there." 

" Shall we ? " said Sam, quite unmoved by the 
announcement of his close vicinity to the select foot- 
men of Bath. 

"Yes," said Mr. John Smauker. "Don't be 
alarmed, Mr. Weller." 

" Oh no," said Sam. 

"You'll see some very handsome uniforms, Mr. 
Weller," continued Mr. John Smauker ; ** and 
perhaps you'll find some of the gentlemen rather hig;h 
itt fkst, you know, but Uiey*ll soon come round." 

" That's wJery kmd on ^em," replied Sam. 

" And you know," resutoed Mr. John Smauker, 
with an air of sublime protection ; " you know, as 
you're a stranger perhaps they'll be rather hard upon 
you at first." 

" They won't be wery cruel, though, will they ? " 
inquired Sam. 

"No, no," repEed Mr. Jdhn Smauker, pulling 
forth the fiDx's head, and taking a gentlemanly pinch. 
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<< There are some funny dogs among us, and they will 
have their joke, you know ; but you mustn't mind 
'em, you mustn't mind *em.*' 

** I'll try and bear up agin such a reg'lar knock 
down o' talent," replied Sam. 

** That's right," said Mr. John Smauker, putting 
up the fox's head, and elevating his own $ '^ I'U stand 
by you." 

By this time they had reached a small green- 
grocer's shop, which Mr. John Smauker entered, 
followed by Sam, who, the moment he got behind 
him, relapsed into a series of the very broadest and 
most unmitigated grins, and manifested other demon- 
strations of being in a highly enviable state of inward 
merriment. 

Crossing the greengrocer's shop, and putting their 
hats on the stairs in the little passage behind it, they 
walked into a small parlour; and here the fiiU 
splendour of the scene burst upon Mr. Weller's 
view. 

A couple of tables were put together in the middle 
of the parlour, covered with three or four cloths of 
different ages and dates of washing, arranged to look 
as much tike one as the circumstances of the case 
would allow. Upon these, were laid knives and 
forks for six or eight people^ . Some of the knife 
handles were green, others red, and a few more 
yellow 'f and as all the forks were black, the combina- 
tion of colours was exceedingly striking. Plates for 
a corresponding number of guests were warming 
behind the fender ; and the guests themselves were 
warming before it, the chief ^d most important of 
whom appeared to be a stoutish gentlenuin in a bright 
trimson coat with long tails, vividly red breeches, and 
a cocked hat, who was standing with his back to the 

Digitized by Google 



THE PICKWICK CLUB 7 

fire, and l»d apparently jost entered, for besides 
retaining his cocked hat on his head, he c^ried in his 
hmid a high stick, such as gentlemen of his profession 
usually elevate in a sloping position over the roofs of 
carriages. 

** Smaaktcr, my lad — ^your fin,'* said the gentleman 
with the cocked hat. 

Mr. Smaaker dovetailed the top joint of his right 
hand little finger into that of the gentleman with the 
cocked hat, and said he was charmed to see him 
looking so well. 

"Well, they tell me I am looking pretty blooming,- ' 
said the man with the cocked hat, *^and it's a wonder, 
too* I've been following our old woman about, two 
hours a-day for the last fortnight, and if a constant 
contemplation of the manner in which she hooks-and- 
cyes that infernal lavender-coloured old gown of her's 
behind, isn't enough to throw anybody into a low 
state of despondency for life, stop my quarter's 
salary." 

At this, the assembled selections laughed very 
heartily ; and one gentleman in a yellow waistcoat, 
with a coach trimming border^ whispered a neighbour 
in green*foil smalls, that Tuckle was in spirits to- 
night. 

"By the by," said Mr. Tuckle, " Smaukfer, 

my boy, you " The remainder of the sentence 

was forwarded into Mr. John Smnuker's ear, by 
whisper. 

"Oh, dear me, I quite forgot," said Mr. John 
Smauker. " Gentlemen, my friend Mr. Wcller." 

" Sorry to keep the fire off you, Weller," said Mr. 
Tuckle, with a familiar nod. "Hope you're not 
cold, Weller." 

"Not by no means, Blazes," replied Sam. "It 
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'ud be a wery chilly subject as felt cold ven you stood 
opposit. You'd save coals if they put you behind ^e 
femier ia the vatiii' room at a pubUc o&cet you 

would." 

As this retort seemed to convey rather a personal 
allusion to Mr. Tuckle's crimscniiiveryy' that, gentle- 
man looked majestic for a few seconds, but gi^adually 
ed^g away from the fire, broke into a forced smile, 
and said it wasn't bad^ 

« Wery much obliged for your good ojnnion, or," 
replied Sam. **We shall get on by degrees^ I 
des-say. We'll try a better on^ by and by." 

At this p<>int the conversation was interrupt^ - by 
the arrival of a gentleman in orange-coloured pluah, 
accompanied, by another selection in purple cloth, with 
a great extent of stocking. The nbw comers havxog 
been welcomed by the old ones, Mr. Tuckle put Uie 
question that supper be ordered in, which was carried 
unanimously. 

The greengrocer and his wife then arranged upon 
the table a boiled leg of mutton, hot, with caper saace, 
tum^s, and potatoes. Mr. Tuckle took the' Chakf 
and was supported at the other end of the board by the 
gendeman in orange plush. - The greengrocer put on 
a pair of wash-leather gloves to hand the plates 
with,, and stationed himself behind Mr. Tuckle's 
chair. 

" Harris," said Mr. Tuckle, in a commanding 
tone. 

" Sir," said the greengrocer. 

" Have you got your gloves on ? " 

"Yes, sir." . 

" Then take the kiver off." 

"Yes, sir." 

The .greengr6cer did as he waa told, with a show 
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of great humility, and obsequioualy handed Mr. 
Tuckle the carving knife; in doing which, he 
accidentally gaped. 

"What do you mean by that, sit I'' said Mr« 
Tuckle, with great asperity. 

** I beg your pardon, sir,*' replied the crest-ffaUen 
greengrocer, *f L.didd^t meaii to do it, $ir ; I was* up 
very late last night, sir.*' 

"I tellyou what my opinion of you k, Harris,'* 
said Mr. Tuckle with a mostampresslve air, " youVe 
a wulgar beast.** 

"I hope, igentlenien/* said' Harris, "that you 
won*t be severe with tne, gentlemen. I'm very much , 
obliged to you indeed, gentlemen, for your patronage, 
and also for your recommendations, gentlemen, when- 
ever additional assistance in waiting is required. I 
hope, gentlemen^ I give satisfaction**' ^ 

" No,. you don't, sir,^* said Mr. Tuckle. "Very 
far from it, sir." 

" We consider you an inattentive reskel," said the 
gentieman.in the orange pludh.. 

^^ Aind'a low thief," added the gentleman in the 
green-foil smalls. 

, " And an- unreclaimable btaygaird," added the 
gentleman m purple. 

The poor greengrocer bowed very humbly while 
these litue epHJiets were bestoijv'ed.upon him» in the 
true spirit of the very smallest tyranny; and when 
every body had said something to show his superiority, 
Mr. Tuckle proceeded to carve the leg of mutton, 
and to help the company. 

This important business of the evening had hardly 
commenced, when the door was thrown briskly open, 
and another. geotlemlil in a l^ht-blue suit, and leaden 
buttons, made his appearance. 
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" Against the rules," said Mr. Tuckle. ♦* Too 
late, too late." 

" No, no ; positively I couldn't help it," said the 
gentleman in blue. ** I appeal to the company — an 
affair of gallantry now — an appointment at the 
theayter." 

<'0h, that indeed," said the gentleman in the 
orange plush. 

** Yes ; raly now, honour bright," said the man in 
blue. <<I made a promese to fetch our youngest 
daughter at half-past ten, and she is such an un- 
caurminly fine gal, that I raly hadn't the art to dis- 
appint her. No oifence to the present company, 
sir, but a petticut, sir, — b, petticut, sir, is ir revoke- 
able." 

**l begin to suspect there's something in that 
quarter," said Tuckle, as the new comer took his seat 
next Sam. " I've remarked once or twice, that she 
leans very heavy on your shoulder when she gets in 
and out of the carriage." 

" Oh raly, raly, Tuckle, you shouldn't," said the 
man in blue. " it'» not fair. I may have said to one 
or two friends that she was a very divine (ireeohure, 
and had refused one or two offers without any hobvus 
cause, but — ^no, no, no, indeed, Tuckle-^before 
strangers, too^-^it's not right — you shouldn't. Deli- 
cacy, my dear friend, delicacy." And the man in 
blue, pulling up his neckerchief, and adjusting his coat 
cuffs, nodded and frowned as if there were more 
behind which he could say if he liked, but was bound 
in honour to suppress. 

The man in blue being a light-haired, stiff-necked, 
fi-ee and easy sort of footman, with a swaggering air 
and pert face, had attracted Mr. Weller's especial 
attention at first, but when he began to come out in 
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this way^ Sam felt more than ever disposed to cultivate 
his acquaintance ; so he launched himself into the con- 
rersation at once^ with characteristic independence. 

« Your health) sir/* said Sam. " I like your con- 
wersation much. I think it's wery pretty." 

At this the man m blue snfiled as if it were a com- 
pliment he was well used to; but looked approvingly 
on Sam at the same time, and said he hoped he should 
be i)etter acquainted with him, for without any flattery 
at all he seemed to have the makings of a very nice 
fellow iibout him — ^just the man after his own heart. 

« You're wery good, sir/' said Sam. " What a 
lucky feller you are." 

** How do you mean?'* inquired the gentleman in 
blue. 

<* That *ere young lady/* replied Sam. •« She 
knows wot's wot, she does. Ah, I see." Mr. Weller 
closed one eye, and shook his head from side to side in 
a manner which was highly gratifying to the personal 
vanity of the gentleman in blue. 

** I'm afraid you're a cunning fellow, Mr. Weller/* 
said that individual, 

« No, no/' said Sam. « I leave all that 'ere to 
you. It's a great deal more in your way than mine, 
as the gen*l*m'n on the right side o' the garden vail 
said to the man on the wrong 'un, veh the mad bull 
woft a cumin' up the lane.*' 

" Well, well, Mr. Weller," said the gentleman in 
blue, ** 1 think she has remarked my air and manner, 
Mr. Weller." 

" I should think she couldn't wery well be off o' 
that," said Sam. 

** Have you any little thing of that kind in hand, 
sir?" inquired the favoured gentleman in blue, draw- 
ing a toothpick from his waistcoat pocket. 
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looked at the indmdual in orai^e), our friend Mr. 
WhifFers hae resigned." 

Universal astonishment fell upon the. hearers. 
Each gentleman looked in his neighbour's face, and 
then transferred his glance to the upstanding coach- 
man. 

^* You may well be sapparised^ gentlenten," said 
the coachman. ** I will not wenchure to state the 
reasons of this irrepairabei loss to the service, but 
I will beg Mr. WhifFers to state them himself, for 
the improvement and imitation of his admiring 
friends. ' 

The suggestion being loudly approved of, Mr. 
WhifFers explained. He said he certainly could 
have wished to have continued to hold the appoint- 
ment which he had just resigned. The uniform was 
extremely rich and expensive, the females of the 
family was most agreeable, and die duties of the 
situation was not, he was bound to say, too heavy ; 
the principal service that was required of him, being, 
that he should look out of the hall window as 
much as possible, in company with another gende- 
man, who had also resigned. He could have 
wished to have spared that company the painful and 
disgusting detail on which he was about to enter, 
but as the explanation had been demanded of him, he 
had no alternative but to state, boldly and distincdy, 
that he had been required to eat cold meat. 

It is impossible to conceive the disgust which this 
avowal awakened in the bosoms of the hearers. 
Loud cries of ** Shame," mingled with groans and 
hisses, prevailed for a quarter of an hour at least. 

Mr. WhifFers then added that he feared a portion 
of this outrage might be traced to his own forbearing 
and accommodatix^ disposition. He had a distina 
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recollection of having once consented to eat salt 
butter^ and he had, moreover, on an occasion of sud- 
den sickness in the house, so far forgotten himself as 
to carry a coal scuttle up to the second floor* 
He trusted he had not lowered himself in the good 
opinion of his friends by this frank confession of his 
faults ; and he hoped the promptness with which he 
had resented the last unmanly outrage on his feelings, 
to which he had referred, would reinstate him in their 
good opinion, if he had. 

Mr. WhifiFers' address was responded to, wiUi a 
shout of admiration, and the health of the interesting 
martyr was drunk in a most enthusiastic manner ; for 
this, the martyr returned thanks, and proposed their 
visiter, Mr. Weller — a gentleman whom he had not 
the pleasure of an intimate acquaintance with, but 
who was the friend of Mr. John Smauker, which 
was a sulHcient letter of recommendation to any 
society of gentlemen whatever, or wherever. On 
this account he should have been disposed to have 
given Mr. Weller's health with all the honors, if his 
friends had been drinking wine, but as they were 
taking spirits just by way of a change; and as it 
might be inconvenient to empty a tumbler at every 
toast, he should propose that the honors be under- 
stood. 

At the conclusion of this speech, every body took 
a sip out of their tumblers in honor of*^ Sam ; and 
Sam having ladled out, and drunk, two fiill glasses 
of punch in honor of himself, returned Uianks 
in a neat speech. 

« Wery much obliged to you, old fclkre,*' said 
Sam, ladling away at the punch in the most unem- 
barrassed manner possible, ''for this here compliment; 
wich, comin' from sich a quarter, is wery overvelmin\ 
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I've heerd a good deal on you as a body» bat I vill 
say, that I oeTer thought you was sich «nconiiiK»i 
nice men as I find your air. I only hope you'll 
take care o' yourselves, and not compromise 
nothin' o' your dignity, which is a wery charmin' 
thing to see, when bne^s out a walking and has always 
mack me wery happy to look at, ever since I was 
a boy about half as high as the brass-headed stick o' 
my wery respectable friend, Blazes, there. As to 
the wictim of oppression in the suit o^ brimstone, all 
I can say of him is, that I hope he'll get jist as good 
a berth as he deserves ; in vich case it's wery Httle 
cold swarry as evep he'll be troubled with agin." 

Here«Sam sat down with a pleasant smile, and his 
speech having been vociferously applauded, the com- 
pany broke up. 

*^Wy, you don't mean to say you're a goin', old 
feUer," said Sam Weller to his friend Mr. John 
Smauker. 

^^I must indeed," said Mr. Smauker; **.l promised 
Bantam." 

<*0h, wery well," said Sam; •'that's another 
thing. P'raps he'd resign if you disappinted him. 
You ain't a goin'. Blazes ? " 

'< Yes, I am," said the man with the. cocked bat. 

** Wot, and leave three quarters of a bowl of pooch 
behind you ! " said Sam ; ** nonsense, set down 
agin." 

Mr. Tuckle was not proof against this invitation. 
He laid aside the cocked hat and.stick which he had 
just taken up, and said he would have one glass just 
Son gbi^dii^llowship's sake. 

As the gentleman in blue went home the same way 
as Mr. Tttckle, he was prevailed upon to stop toow 
When the punch was about half gone, Sam ordered 
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in 6ome oysters from the greengrocer's shop; and- the 
efiect of both was .so extremely es:hilarat^, that 
Mr. Tackle, dressed out with tlie cocked hat and 
stick, danced tlie frog hornpipe among the shells pn 
the uble, while the gentleman m blue playqd an 
accompatiiment upon an ingenious musical instrument 
fr>rmed of a hair comb and a. oUrl-paper. At last, 
when the punch was all gone, and the night nearly 
so, they sallied forth to see each other home. Mr. 
Tuckle no soone;r got into the open air, iJuin he was 
seized with a sudden desire to lie on the curbstone $ 
Sam thought it would be a pity to contradict him, and 
so let him have his own way. As the cocked hat 
would have been spoilt if left there, Sam very con- 
siderately flattened it down on the head of the gentle- 
man in blue, and putting the big stick in his hand, 
propped him up against His own street-door, r^iig the 
bell, and walked quietly home. 

At a much earlier hour next morning than his 
usual time of rising, Mr. Pickwick walked down 
stairs completely dressed,' and tang the bell. 

<*Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, when Mr. WeUer 
appeared in reply to the summons, ^'shut the 
door.*' 

Mr. Weller did so. 

^* There was an unfortunate occurrence here, last 
night, Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, ^<;which gave Mn 
Winkle some cause to apprehend violence from Mr. 
Dowler." 

«< So I've heerd from the old lady down stairs, sir," 
replied Sam. ■ ' ■ ■. 

**ADd I'm sorry to say, Sam," continued Mr. 
Pickwick, with a most peipkxed countenance, ** that 
in dread of this violence, Mr. Winkle has gone 
■away." 

ill. c 
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** Gone avay ! " said Sam. 

** Left the house early this moniing without the 
sKghtest previous conununicatioii with me," replied 
Mr. Pickwick. ^ And is gone, I know not where." 

*<He should ha' stopped and fought it out, sir/' 
replied Sam, contemptuously; ^It vouldn't take 
much to setde that *ere Dowler, sir." 

"Well Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, "I may have 
my doubts of hts great bravery and determination, 
also. But however that may be, Mr. Winkle is 
gone. He must be found, Sam— ^found and brought 
back to me." 

'^And s'pose Le von't come bade, nr," said 
Sam. 

^<He must be made, Sam," said Mr. Pick- 
wick. 

"Who's to do itj sir?" inquired Sam with a 
smile. 

« You," replied Mr. Pickwick. 

" Wery good, sir." 

With diese words Mr. Weller left the room, and 
immediately afterwards was heard to shut the street- 
door. In two hours' time he returned with as much 
coolness as if he had been despatched on the most 
ordinary message possible, and brought the informa- 
tion that an individual in every respect answering 
Mr. Winkle's description, had gone over to Bristol 
that morning, by the branch coach from the Royal 
Hotel. 

" Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, grasping his hand, 
" you're a capital fellow ; an invaluable fellow. You 
must follow him, Sam." 

« Cert'nly, sir," replied Mr. Weller. 

" The instant you discover him, write to me imme- 
diately, Sam," said Mr. Pickwick. " If he attempts 
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to run away from you^ knock him down, or lock him 
up. You have my full authority, Sam." 
** I'll be wcry careful, sir," rejoined Sam. 
"You'll tdl him," said Mr. Pickwick, "that I 
am highly excited, highly displeased, and naturally 
indignant at the very extraordinary course he has 
thought proper to pursue." 

** I will, sir," replied Sam. 

"You'll tell him," said Mr. Pickwick, "that if 
he does not come back to this very house, with you, 
he will come back with me, for I will come and fetch 
him." 

** I'll mention that 'ere, sir," rejoined Sam. 

" You think you can find him, Sam ? " said Nfr. 
Pickwick, looking earnestly in his face. 

" Oh, I'll find him if he's any rere," rejoined 
Sam, with great confidence. 

" Very well," said Mr. Pickwick; « Then the 
sooner you go the better." 

With these instructions Mr. Pickwick placed a 
sum of money in the hands of his faithfid servitor, 
and ordered him to start for Bristol immediately, in 
pursuit of the fugitive. 

Sam put a few necessaries in a carpet bag, and 
was ready for starting. He stopped when he had 
got to the end of the passage, and walking quietly 
back, thrust his head in at the parlour door. 

*• Sir," whispered Sam. 

"Well, Sam," said Mr. Pickwick. 

" I fully understands my instructions, do I, sir ? " 
inqjiired Sam. 

" I hope so," said Mr. Pickwick. 

" It's reg'larly understood about the knockin' 
down, is it sir ? " inquired Sam. 

"Perfectly,*' replied Mr. Pickwick. "Thorough- 
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ly. Do what you think necessary. : You have my 
orders." 

Sam gave a nod of intelligence^ and withdrawing 
his head from the door, aet forth, on his pilgrimage 
with a light heart. 



Chapter XXXVII 

HOW MR. WINKLE, WHEN HE STEPPED OITT OF THE FRTING-PAN,; 
WALKED GENTLT AND OOMMMITABLT om> THE NftS 

THE ill-starred gentleman who had been the 
unfortunate cause of the unusual noise and 
disturbance which alarmed thei inhabitants o^" the- 
Royal Crescent in manner anci form Wfeady, de- 
scribed, after passing a night of. great confusion ^nd 
anxiety^ left the roof beneath wjbich his friends still 
slumbered, bound he knew not whither, .^he 
eyoellent and considenM^ feelings which prompted 
Mr. Winkle to take this step can never be too highly 
appreciated or too warmly extolled. "If"— 
reasoned Mr. "Winkle with himself — " if this Dowler 
attempts (as I have no doubt he will) to carry into 
execution his threat of personal violence against my- 
self, it will be incumbent on me to call him out. He 
has a wife ; that wife is attached to, and dependent 
on him. Heavens! If I should kill him in the 
blmdness of my wrath, what would be my feelings 
ever afterwards ! " This painful conuderation oper- 
ated 80 powerfully on the feelings of the humane 
young man, as to cause his: knees to knock together, 
and his countenance to exhibit alarming manifestatiqus 
of inward emotion. Impelled by these refle^qtipna, he 
grasped his carpet bag, and, creeping stealthily down 
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stairsi shut the detestable street-door with as little 
Doise as possible, and walked ofF. Bending his steps 
towards the Royal Hotel, he found a coach on the 
point of starting for Bristol ; and thinking Bristol as 
good a place for his purpose as any other he could go 
tb, mounted on the box, and reached his place of 
destination in such time as the pair of horses, who went 
the whole stage and back again twice a day or more, 
could be reasonably supposed to arrive there. 

He took up his quarters at the Bush ; and design- 
ing to postpone any communicatiiMi by letter with Mr. 
Pickwick until it was probable that Mr. Dowler's 
wrath mi^ht have in some degree evaporated, walked 
forth to view the cityy which strtick him as being a 
shade more ctirty than any place he had ever seen. 
Having inspected the docks and shipping, and viewed 
the cathedral, he inquired, his way to Clifton, and 
being directed thither, took the route which was 

Sinted out to him. But, as the pavements of 
istd are not the widest or cleanest upon earth, so 
its streets are not altogether Uie straightest or least 
intricate ; and Mr. Winkle being greatly puzzled by 
their manifold • wkdings and t\(^t^g6, looked about 
him for- a decent shop in which he could apply afresh 
for counsel :and instruction. - 

His eye fell Upon a nswly-painted tenement which 
had l>een recently converted into something between 
a shop and a private-house, and which a red lamp, 
projecting over the £m-light of the street-door, would 
have sufficiently announced as the residence of a 
medical practitioner, even if the word •< Surgery " 
had not been inscribed in golden characters on a 
wainscot ground, above the window of what, in thnes 
bygone, had been the front parlour^ Thinking this 
an eligible jilace wherein to make his inquiries, Mn 
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Winkle stepped into the little shop where the gilt- 
labelled drawers and bottles were ; and finding nobody 
there^ knocked with a half-crown on the counter, to 
attract the attention of anybody who might happen to 
be m the back parlour, , which he judged to be the 
innermost ^nd peculiar sanctum of the establishaient^ 
from the repetition of the word surgery on the door— • 
painted in white letter a this time, by way of taking off 
the samepesjft. 

At the first knocks a sound, as of persons fencing 
with fire-irons, which had until now been very 
audible, suddcaily ceased; and '^t the second, a 
studious'^looking young gentleman in green spectacles, 
with a very large book in his h^nd, glided quietly into 
tjb<e shop, and stepping behind the counter, requested 
jto know the visiter's pleasure. 

<* I am sorry to troubk you, sir," said Mr. Winkle, 
"but will you have the goodness tp direct me to ^" 

"Ha! ha! ha!" roared the studious young 
gentleman, throwing the large book up into the air, 
and catching it with great dexterity at the very 
moment when it threatened to smash to atoms all the 
bottles on the counter. " Here's a start 1 " 

There was, without doubt ; ios Mr. Winkle was 
so very much astonished at the extraordinary behave 
ioiir of the medical, gentleman, that he involuntarily 
retreated towards th^ door, and look^ very much 
disturbed at his strange reception. 

" What, don't you know me ? " said the medical 
gentleman. 

Mr. Winkle murmured, in reply, that he had not 
that pleasure. 

" Why then/' siaid the niedical gentleman, " there 
are hopes- for noe yejt ; I nmy attend half the old 
women in Bristol if I've decent luck« Get out, you 
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mouldy eld villfliii^ get out ! - ' Wiih diU adjuratioa, 
which was addresseid to the large book, the medical 
gentleman kicked the ▼oliune wkh remarkable agility 
to the iiiMier end of the shop, and pulling off hjis 
green apectacles, grinned the identical grin of Robert 
Sawyer, Esquire, formerly of Guy's Hospital in the 
Borough, with a private residence in Lant Street. 

'*You don't mean to say you weren't down 
upon me ! " said Mr. Bob Sawyer, shaking Mr. 
Winkle's hand with friendly warmth. 

" Upon my word I was not," replied Mr. Winkle, 
returning the pressive. 

*^ I wonder you didn't see the name," said Bob 
Sawyer, calling his friend's attention to the outer 
door, on which, in the same white paint, were traced 
the words "Sawyer, late Nockemorf." 

** It never caught my eye," returned Mr. Winkle. 

" Lord, if I had known who you were, I should 
have rushed out, and caught you in my arms," said 
Bob Sawyer ; "but tq)on my Ufe, I thought you were 
the King'a*-taxes." 

"No I "said Mr. Winkle. 

<* I did, indeed," responded Bob Sawyer, " and I 
was just going to say that I wasn't at home, but if 
you'd leave a message I'd be sure to give it to myself; 
for he don't know me, no more does the Lighting and 
Paving. I think the Church-rates guesses who I 
am, atid I know the Water-works does, because I 
drew a tooth of his, when I first came down here. — 
But cbme in, come in." Chattering in this way, 
Mr. Bob Sawyer pushed Mr. Winkle into the back 
room, where, amusing himself by boring little circular 
caverns in the chimney-piece with a red-hot poker, 
sat no less a person than Mr. Benjamin Allen. 

"Well," said Mr. Winkle, "this is indeed: f" 
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l^tettre that I did not expecL What a very nice 
place yoa have here ! " 

"PJetty well, pretty well/* replied Bob Sawyer* 
**IfafU4ieoon after that preciousparty, andmy fiiends 
came down with the needfol for this business ; so I 
put on a black suit of clothes and a pair: of spectacles, 
and came here, to look as solemn aa I coukL 

^^And a very snug little business you have, no 
doubt ? *' said Mr. Winkle, knowingly. 

** Very,*' replied Bob Sawyer. ** So snug, that at 
the end of a few years you might put all the profits in 
a wine glass, and cover 'em over with a gooseberry 
leaf." 

^ You cannot surely mean that ?'' said Mr. Winkle. 
« The stock itself " 

** Dummies, my dear boy,^' said Bob Sawyer; 
** half the drawers have got nothing m 'em, and the 
other half don't open." 

" Ifonsense ! " said Mr. Wmkle. 

« Fact — ^honour! " returned Bob Sawyer, stepping 
out into the shop, and demonstrating the veracity of 
the assertion by divers hard pulls at the little gilt 
knobs on the counterfeit drawers. ^* Hardly anything 
real in the shop but the leeched, and tbey are seconds 
hand." . 

** I shouldn't have thought it ! " exclaimed Mr* 
Wiiikle, much surprised. 

" I hope not," replied Bob Sawyer, ** else where's 
the use of appearances, eh ? But what will you take ? 
Do as we do ^-^that's right. Ben, my fine fellow, 
put your hand into the cupboard, and bring out the 
patent digester." 

Mri Benjamin Allen smiled his readiness, and 
produced from the closet at his elbow a black botde 
hatffttU of brandy. 
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** You don't take water, of course ? '* said Bob 
Sawyer. 

"Thank you," repUed Mr. WinUe. « It's rather 
early : I should like to qualify it, if you have no 
objection.'* 

** None in the least, if you can reconcile it to your 
conscienc^^' replied Bob Sawyer ; tossing off, as he 
spoke, a glass 0/ the liquor with great relish. — ^* Ben, 
the pipkm." 

Mr. Benjaunn Allen drew forth from the same 
hiding-place a small brass pipkin, which Bob Sawyer 
observed he j^ded himself upon, particularly, because 
it looked 80 business-^like. The water in the profes- 
sional pipkin hartng been made to boil,' in course of 
time, by various little shovek-full of coal, which Mr. 
Bob Sawyer took out of a phicticabk window-seat, 
labelled « Soda Water," Mr. Winkle adulterated his 
brandy ; and the conversation was becoming general, 
when it was interrupted by the entrance into the shop 
of a boy, in a sober grey livety and a gold-laced hat, 
with a smay covered basket under his arm, whom Mr. 
Bcb Sawyer immediately hailed with, ^*Tom, yon 
vagabond, come here." 

The boy presented himself accordingly. 

«' You've been stopping to over all the posts in 
Briitd, you idlef young scamp ! " said Mr. Bob 
lawyer. 

**No, sir, I haven't," replied the boy^ 

•<« You had better not! " said Mr. Bob Sawyer, 
with a threatening aspect. ** Who do you suppose 
will ev^r employ a profesnonal man, when th^ see 
Ins boy playing at marbles ii^ the gutter, or flying the 
garter in the horse-road ? Have yon no feeling for 
your profession, you groveller ^ Did you leave^aU 
the medicine ? " 
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« Yes, dr.** 

<' The powders for the child, at the large house 
with the new family, and the pills to be taken four 
times ja day at the ill-tempered old gentleman's with 
the gouty leg ? " 

"Yes, air.'* 

" Then shut the door, and mind the shop/* 

"Come," said Mn Winkle, as the boy redred, 
" things are not ouite so bad as you would have me 
believe, either. There is stmu medicine to be sent 
out.*' 

Mr. Bob Sawyer peeped into the shop to see that 
no stranger was within hearing, and leaning forward 
to Mr. Winkle, said, in a low tone — 

" He leaves it all at ^e wrong h<Hise8/* 

Mr. Winkle looked perplexed, and Bob Sawyer 
and his friend laughed. 

" Don*t you see ? " said Bob ; *> he goes up to a 
house, rings the area bell, pok«s a packet of medicine 
without a direction into the servant's hand, and walks 
oE Servant takes it into the dining-p^Iour ; master 
opens it, and r&ads the label, < Draught to be taken at 
bedtime — spills as before — ^lotion asusual — /it^ powder. 
From Sawyer's, late NockemorPs. Physicians' pre- 
scriptions carefully prepared : ' and all the rest of it. 
Shows it to his wiife — ^he reads the label; It goes 
down to the servants — they read the label. Nextday 
the boy calls : * Very sorry — ^his mistake — ^immense 
business — great many parcels to delivor-^Mr. 
Sawyer*8 compliments — late Nockemorf/ The 
name gets known, and that's the tlung, my boy, in die 
medical way ; bless your heart, old fellow, it's better 
xhzn all the advertising in the world. We have. got 
one four-ounce bottle that's been to half the houseftin 
Bristol, and hasn't done yet." 
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« Dear me, I «ee/* observed Mr. Winkle ; " what 
an excellent plan ! " 

** Oh, BeQ and I have hit upon a dozen such," 
replied Bob Sawyer, with great glee. *^ The lamp- 
lighter has dghteen-pence a week to pull the night- 
bell for ten minutes, every time he| comes round.; and 
my boy always rushes into church ^st before th^ 
psalms, when the people have got noUiing to do but 
KK)k about 'em, and calls me out, with horror and dis- 
may depicted on his countenance. * Bless my soul,' 
every body says, < somebody taken suddenly ill! 
Sawyer, late Nockemorf, sent for. What a business 
that yoimg man has 1 ' " 

At the termination of this disclosure of some of the 
mysteries of medicine, Mr.. Bob Sawyer and his friend, 
Ben Alko, tbcew diemselves back in their respective 
chairs, and laughed boisterously. When they had 
enjoyed the joke to their hearts' content, the discourse 
changed to topics in which Mr. Winkle was more 
immediately interested. 

We think we have hinted elsewhere, that Mr. 
Benjamin Allen had a way pf becoming sentimental 
after brandy. The case is not a peculiar one, as we 
ourself can testify : having, on a few occasions,, had to 
deal with patients who have been afflicted in a similar 
manner. At this precise period of his existence, Mr. 
Benjamin Allen had perhaps a greater predisposition 
to maudlinism than he had ever known before ; the 
cause of which malady was briefly this. He had been 
staying nearly three weeks with Mr. Bob Sawyer ; 
Mr. Boh Sawyer was not remarkable for temperance, 
nor was Mr. Boijamin Allen for the owner^ip of a 
very strong head ; and the consequence was, that^ 
diuring the whole space of time just mentioned, Mr. 
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Benjamin Allen ha<l been wavering between intoxica- 
tion partial and intoxication complete. 

<^ My dear friend/' ssiid Mr. ^en AUen, takiiig ad- 
vantage of Mr. BobSawyer'stertiporaryabsencebenind 
the counter, whither he had retired to dispense some 
of the secondhand leeches, previously referred tOj<* my 
dear friend, r am very fliiserable.*' 

Mr. Winkle professed his' hearfelt regret toliear it; 
and begged to knOw whether he could doaaything to 
alleviate the sorrows of the ddFering sifculenti 

""Nothing, my dear bby^— dbthing," said Ben. 
** You recollect Arabella, Winkle— ^ny sister Arabella 
— a little girl. Winkle, with black eyes-^wken we 
were down at Wardle's ? I don't know whether you 
happened to nodce her — a nice iitde girl, Wmkle. 
Perhaps my features may recal her countei^iaiice io 
your recollection ? " 

Mr. Winkle required nothing to recal the charming 
Arabella to his mmd ; and it was rather fortooatehe 
did not, for the features of her brother Benjamin 
would unquestionably have proved but an* indifferent 
refresher to his memory^ He answered, with as 
much calmness as he could atssume, that- he pedfecdy 
remembered die young lady refmed to^and sincerely 
trusted she was in good health. 

"Our friend Bob Is a delfghtfrd fellow, Wmkle,'' 
was the only reply of Mr. Ben Allen. 

** Very," said Mh Winkle, not muth relishingthia 
dos<^ connexion of the two names. 
• **l''desigiied *em for each other ; they were made 
for each other, sent into <^ wof Id fbf each other^ born 
for each other. Winkle," said Mr. Ben Allen, setting 
down his glass with great emjiihasls. "There's a 
special destiny in fhe matter, my deapflir ; there'f onljr 
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five y^e* ' dsffereiKx between of em, aod. botK' • tiieir 
birthdays are in August," 

Mr. Wmkle was too anxibus to hear what, vn^io 
follow> to express much wonderment at l^is e;^ti'a7^ 
ordiaanrckcumstanceVmarTetiotw as it was ; so Mr. 
Ben Allen, after a tear or two, went ont^ say, that^ 
notwithstanding all hi» esteem and respect and venera- 
tioo for his friend,- Arabella had unaccountably .attd' 
undutifuUy evinced^ the most deter mia^d aatipaUiy^rtQ 
his person; 

^* And I. think/' said Mr. B^n Alleii>in<:0nclii6ion^< 
" / think there's a prior attachment*! ? 

" Have you any idea who the object of it mfy^be ? ", 
asked Mr. Winkle, with great trepidation. 

i Mr« Ben Allen seized the poker^^imidsbed it| ms^ 
warlike jnaonet above; his head, inflicted a ^^agi? 
blow on an tmag^lary tskull, aod wound up^'by^sayiogi 
ia a very ^xpresaive ma^er, tha^ he.onlyi^^^ed.he 
could guess-^that was all. . . ' = 

^< I'd^how him what I thought of him,";8aid Mr«. 
Ben Allen. And round went.theipoker api% moi:;e 
fiercdiy than before. . 

All this, was of course very soothing^to the feelitigs 
of Mr. Winkle, who remained silent for afew minutes$< 
but at length mustered up resolution to bquire whether. 
Miss Al^ was an Kent. 

** No, &&," said. Mr. Ben AUeo> laying aside the 
poker, and looking very cunning; <^I didn't think 
Wardens exactly die place fi>r. a headstrong girl ; so^ 
as I am her natural protector and gu&rdian, our parents 
bemg dead,.Ihavebi;oughthei'd€iiwnttitothi9. partfof 
the country to sp^ a few months, at an oldaunt'g^ ia , 
a. nice, dull, dose plate. I think that wiM cure her^f 
mjrbay'; and if it doesn't, I'll take her abroad fpr a. 
lilUle while, and ace what that'll do/' , 

Digitized by Google 



30 POSTH0MOUS PAP£SS OP 

«<0h, the tfUDt's is m Bristol, is it?'' fakered 
Mr. Winkle. 

**No, no— not in Bristol," replied Mr. Ben 
Allen, jerking his thumb over his right shoulder : 
** over.that way— down there. But, faudb, here's Bob. 
Not a word, my dear friend — not a word." 

Short as this conversatioti was, it roused in Mr. 
Winkle the highest degree of excitement and anxiety* 
The suspected prior atuchment rankled in his heart. 
Could he be the object of it ? Could it be for him 
that the fair Arabella had looked scornfully on the 
sprightly Bob Sawyer, or had he a successful rival ? 
He determined to see her, cost what it might; but 
here an insurmountable objection presented itself, for 
whetherthe expl^iatory ^^over that way," and^'ddwn 
there,'^ o£ Mr. Ben Alien, meant three.miks off, or.^ 
thitty, or three himdred, he could in aa wise guess. 

But he had no opportunity of pondering over his: 
love just then, for Bob Sawyier's return was the im« 
mediate precursor of the arrival of a meat pie from the 
baker's, of which that gentleman insisted on his stay- 
ing to partake. The cloth was laid by an occanonai 
chairwoman, who officiated in the capacity of Mr. 
Bob Sawyer's housekeeper ; and a third knife and 
fork having been borrowed from the mother of the 
boy in the grey livery (for Mr. Sawyer's domestic 
arrangements were as yet conducted on a limited 
scale), they sat down to dinner ; the beer being served 
up, as Mr. Sawyer remarked, " in its native pewter." 

After dinner, Mr. Bob Sawyer ordered in the 
larg^t mortar in the shop, and proceeded, to ^ew a 
reeking joilim 4>£ rum-punch therein,* stirring up and 
amalgamatmg the materials with a pekle in a very 
creditable and apothecary-like manner. Mr. Sawyer 
being a bachelor, had only one tumbkr in the houses 
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which was ungpcd to Mr. WinUie as a oomplimeiit 
to the yisiter, Mr. Ben Allen being accommodated 
wilii a funnel with a cork in the narrow end, and Bob 
Sawyer contenting himsetf with one of those wide- 
lipped crystal vessels inscribed with a variety of 
cabalistic characters, in which chemists are wont to 
measure out their liquid drugs in compounding pre- 
scriptions. These preliminaries adjusted, the punch 
was tasled, and pronounced excellent ; and it having 
been arranged that Bob Sawyer and Ben Allen should 
be considered at liberty to fill twice to Mr. Winkle's 
once, they started fur, with great satisfaction and 
good-fellowship. 

There was no smging, because Mr. Bob Sawyer 
said it wouldn't look professional; but to make 
amends for this deprivation there was so much talking 
and laughing that it might have been heard, and very 
likely was, at the end c£ the street : which conversa- 
tion materially lightened die hours and improved the 
mind of Mr. Bob Sawyer's boy, who, instead of 
devoting the evening to his orduory occupation of 
writing his name on the counter, and rubbing it out 
again, peeped through the glass door, and thus listened 
and looked on, at the same time. 

The mirth of Mr. Bob Sawyer was rapidly ripening 
into the furious, Mr. Ben Allen was fast relapsing into 
the sentimental, and the punch had well nigh dis- 
appeared altogether, when the boy hastily running in, 
announced that a young woman had just come over, to 
say that Sawyer late Nockemorf was wanted directly, 
a couple of streets off. This broke up the party. 
Mr. Bob Sawyer understanc&igthe message after some 
twenty repetitions, tied a wet cloth roimd his head 
to sober hirasdf, and having partially succeeded, put 
on his green spectacles and issued forth. Resisting all 
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entreaties to stay tilLke came back, and finding it quite 
impossible to engage Mr. Ben Allen in any intelligible 
conirersationon the subject nearest his heart, or ii^eed 
on any .other,. Mr. Winkk took his departure, and 
returned to the Bush. 

« The anxiety of his mindj and thenumecous medita- 
tionf }i^hich ArabeUa had awa^Lened^ prevented hi» 
share of :the mortar of punch : producing that iefiect 
upon, him which it. would have had^ under other cir- 
cumstances^ So, ^ a&er> taking a glass of sodafWiater 
and bcandy at the bar, he turned into the coiFee««rooni^ 
dispirited rather than elei^atedhy the occurrences of 
the evening. ^ ^' ■ 

. Sitting in. frooft of the fire, with his back towards 
lum, was a tallish :gentleman in a :great coat.: the 
only other occupant of. ithe room. It was rathar 
a cood eyedng fisir. the seasoa of the year, and 
the gentleman drew his -chair aside to^. afford ithe new 
comer a sight of the fire. What were Mr* Winkle's 
fiselitigs wh^ in doing so, he.disclosed to idew the 
face and figure of the vindictiTe and ^saqguinar^^ 
Dowleri ^ . 

Mr. Winkle's first impulse was to gm a violent 
pull at the nearest bell-handle^ but that unfortunately 
happened to be immediately behind Mr. Dowler's 
head. He had made one step towards it, befiare he 
checked himself. As he did so, Mr. Dowler very 
hastily drew back. 

" Mr. Winklcj sir. Be calm. Don't strike me. 
I won't bear it. A blowl Never," said Mr. 
Dowler, looking meeker than Mr. Winkle had 
expected in a gentlensn of his fisroci^. 
: v*« A blow, sir ? " stammered Mr. Winkle. 

" A blow, sir," replied Dowler. " Gomposc your 
feelings. Sit down. Hearme." 
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** Sir," 8aid Mr, Wmkle,. trembling from head to 
foot, ** before I consent to sit down beside, or op]^ite 
you, without the presence of a wauer, I must be 
secured by some fiffther uoderstianding. You used a 
tlweat agautot^me last night, sir^-^a ^eadfid threat, 
sirw" .Here Mr, Winkk turned very pale indeed, 
and stopped short. 

<^l ictid/' said Dow|er> with a countenance almost 
as'white its Mr. Winkle's, f* Qrcumstancetf were sus- 
pibiouaJ They have been expiatoed^ I respect your 
bravery. Your feeling is tcpiight. Conscious inno- 
cence. There's itty hand. .Grasp it.'' 

** Really sir," said Mr. Winkle, hesitating whethe/ 
to give his hand or not, and almost fearing that it was 
demanded in order that he might be taken at an 
advantage, " really sir, I " 

" I know what you mean," interposed Dowler. 
*> You feel aggrieved. . Very natural. So should I. 
I was wrong. I beg your pardon. Be friendly. 
Foi^gvre me." With this, Dowler fairly forced his 
hand «pon Mn Winkle, aiid shaking it with the 
utmost < veheoKnce, declared he was a fellow of 
extreme spirit, and he had a higher opinion of him 
than ever. 

*f Now," said Dowler, ** sit down.. Relate 2t all. 
How did you find me? When did you follow? 
Be frank. Tell me." 

"It's quite accidental," replied Mr. Winkle, 
greatly perplexed by the curious and unexpected 
nature of the interview, <* Qrate." 

"Glad of it," saki Dowler.. "I woke this 
morning* I had forgotten my threat. I laughed at 
tke accident I felt friendly. I said so." • 

«* To whom ? " inquired Mr; Winkle. 
, " To Mrs. Dowler. * You made a vow,' said sh^. 

III. D 
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* I did,' said I* * It was a ra^' oiie/ said she. ' ^ It 
was,'«aidL a'U apologise Wherci8lie?'^f > 

"Who?'' iiBquired Mr. Winkle* ^ , ^ 

** You/* replied Dowler. 4* I went down stairs* 
Yon ^ere not to be-lbund« Pickwick looked gloom^i 
Shook hisi head. Hoped no violence woold be com* 
mitted. I saw it all. You felt yourself insulted. 
You had gono, lor a friend perlUps. ■' Possibly for 
pistols. *^High spirit,'^ said I. < I admffe hirti.^ " 

Mr. Winkle cough^, and befginnibg to see how th^ 
land lay, assumed a look of imporunce. ' 

" I left a note for yoU,'* resumed D'owieri « I said 
I was sorry. So I was; ' dressing busibess called me 
here.^ You were not satisfied. You followed. You 
required a' verbal explanation. You were^ right. It's 
all over now. My business is finished. I go back 
to->moiTow. Join me.*': :,, 

As Dowler progressed in his explanation^ Mr; 
Winkle's cobntenalice grew more^aild more dignified. 
The mysterious nature of the commencement of thei^ 
conversation was explained; Mr. Dowler .had a^ 
great an objection to duelling as himacif $ in .vhorty 
this blustering and awful personage wasbne of the 
most egregious cowards in existence^ and interpreting 
Mr. Winkle^s abseneie through the medium of hiaown 
fearsy had actually taken the same step as himself, ami 
prudently retired until all excitement of feeling should 
have subsided. t : - - , . * 

As the real state of the case dawned upon • Mr. 
Winkle's mind, he looked very terriye, and said he 
was perfectly satisfied ; but at the same time» said so, 
with an air tJiat left Mr. Dowler no akernativeibnt to 
infer that if he had n6t been, something moet horrible 
and destructive must inevitably haivie occurred. Mr. 
Dowler appeared to be impressed with a becoming 
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8bxsB6!o£]\^<li¥iokle'b iBagBazmnity audi c^aSihcen^ 
shm V ^ »d ik^'twobcilig^enu fsiiied^for- the fl^bt^r 
with many pr6testatioB»of ^ftornil £ief)dshipi.- i-- ^i ' It 
, AJbQB£harlf•*paslh:lkrah^e.^o^c^6Gk,wdl\n^^ 
had fbedi^reipelli^g^aome twei^tjiT'iniBiites bi the&li^ 
IttxuiyofhMlficabfilp^he'Waa suddciilyrsiwaiceaBdby: 
a loud knobkisagsst his ckbnber^ddorj which, hmg. 
repeated with incbeafeed'.Tiehenienbey caueted hini to 
start oip mhedfsMMssjgkiie -who wasrthere^ahd What 
the matter was. . v./.^; '. ,.; 

^PicHMTy sir, here's a ycrang man which say? he 
must -siee'yoU' directly/' re^nded themce of/ the 
chambermaidi"-^ •>. •■*■., ■•- •■■,'. 

.^* Ayonog man I '' - exclaimed iMr. Winkle. / 
^^'Ndimistake aihodt that 'ere/jir/' rej^tiedapother 
voice through dudike^iiole; ^f>aBd if thatwery smfie 
iniereslibVyaiHig oreetur ain't let -in'TithoBt delajfpii's. 
wety poAtiblfJ ksihis jeg». vill eptei* afbre^ his counten- 
aaee.'rm^rDhe young inan/gaVe! a; gentle ktclt dt one oF 
thisilower Tpannels <of diq dcMN*,' after he- bid giVen 
utterance to this biht, as if to'addfbfce and point to 
tfee-rfefaarki- 5^. [ - . • ;/ '".•■■^b;: •::•::•;"(■' 
1 *!^I<*haidJlou, Simi^' iopjir^dMri' Winkle, springs 

ij^^Ujitf'bddi.- 'r ,." >-; I / ;::'., .' ■■ '' • ' c.-'r,..:; 

^•Qutte juoposaible tor;indeiitify aiiy,gen'l'm?bi.TitH 
any * degree vo mental' ssbisfaotion, .yithout.lodkih^' liir 
him, sir," replied the voice, dogmatically. . - 

I Mr. Winkle, not imic^i^doubtiitg who tint ^yottng 
ihaii wa«» vidockcdtiiis d66c ;<' which hehad no isdooef 
dbnei ^^^ '^« Samuel Wellet -enteredowith great 
precipitjitibn, asdi^arelully re^bckbg-it ootfae'insido^ 
dekberaliely put the keiycnhi^ waistooat pocket';; andy' 
aftei! iunrciytfig Mr» Winkle froib kead to iooii, itdd^M^i 

. f I^YQu'rei ^iwerjf' humotcius yoimg.gcn'FiDfii, yod 

air, ^k".:' .' :fr 1 r. ".• ,: . ;••. . '[ 
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^What do yoa nieaa bjr tBis oonducty Sam ^' • 
inquired Mn Winkle^ inxtignandy. ^'f; Get. out,; ory 
this instant. Wiiat do you mean, sir ? '^ 

^^'V^atdo /imeaii,'' fetoried Bamrf ^fcMMy/sir, 
tJiiB is rayther tod rich) as the yoaqg kdyiaid ven she' 
remoMtrated with the pastrycook,, aiter he'd sold her ^ 
a porkvpieas had got nothb' hut htiande.^ What 
do /mean ! Wel^ that ain't a bad 'tm, that ainV^ 

'< Unlock thatdoor, and k^vef this room imme* 
diately, sir," said Mr. Winkle. » 

**1 shall learethis hereToom^iir^jiistperaseiyattiie 
w^ry same moment as you leaves it," itespooded Sam, 
speaking in a forcible manner, and seating ihimself with 
perfect gravity. ** If I £nd it necessary to carry you 
away^ pick-a-back, o'/coursel shall leave it the least 
bit o' time posnble afore you ; but allow me to express 
a hope as you. won't reduce me ta>ex<Mxemities3 in 
saying vich, I merely quote wot theoobldman md to^ 
the fractious peiinywinkle^ ven he vouldn't come oat 
of his shell by means c^ a pin, and he cqnseqvently 
began to be afeerd that he shodd be ob%ed to crack 
him in the parlour door." At the end of this axftdress, 
which was untnually lengthy for him, Mr. Wciler 
planted his hands on his knees, and looked full in Mr. 
Winkle's &ce, with an oxpression of counteoailce 
which showed that, he had not the remotest intention 
of being trifled with. 

^< You're a amiably-disposed ycning man, Sff, I 
doa't think," resumed Mr. Weller, in a t6ne of moral 
reproof, f< to go inwolving our precious governor in all 
sorts o' fanteegs, ven he's made up j his mind to go 
through «v'ry th^k for principle. You're hr woi^se 
noriDodson, sir ; and as for Fogg, I consider him a 
bom angel to you ! " Mr. WeHer having accom- 
panied this last sentiment with an emphatic slap on 
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each kaed^ ficikied his aims with a look of great dts*' 
gusty and direw himself back in his chairs as if awaits 
ing the criminal's defence. 

V My good felbw/' iajd Mr. Winkle, extending 
Us haod^^his teeth chatitering all the time he spoke, 
for f he had been- Standing dnrii^ the : whole, of Nki 
Wellef'« lectm^M hiKnight<«gear, *^Mj good fellow, 
I respect your attachment itd^my excellent friend,. and 
liani Very souiiryiDiieed^fta ha«B added tO';his causes 
ferdisc^ti: There, Sam, there ! '^ : 

.♦< Welly*' said Sam, rather sulkily. But givihg the 
profft^ed'^handia'Tespectfoi jhake at 'the' sai^e idme 
•p^^* Well, soyouoi^ht to be, and I atn tery glad to 
find^3K>ti^air ; fbr^ if I can help it, I won't have him 
pttt op6n by utibody, and ^t^/s alf about it," 

^Cferta^^wrt,Sani^*' said Mr. Winkle. "Therej 
now go to bed,' SaW, add we'll talk further. about 
diis, in thejBjQrmng..'' ;;: .;. 

'**I'm wervitorry," «aid Sam^ **but Lcan^ go to 

bfed."- : ■ ■ :r . ■ : .; ,, " .;;,• 

•*« Not goto bed!" Repeated Mjt. Winkle* . 

«<No,":8i(iQ/Sm% shaking his head, ^€an^t be 
done." - ^. ■■■■..'■■ . . ■ 

c , ^ Youdon'tmean to say you're gomg back to-night^ 
Saun ? "' nrged Mr. Wihkk, greatly surprised. 

^* Not unless yon particklerly vish it," replied Sam ; 
" but I mustn't leave this here room. The governor's 
prdfsra^osipecemptory." 

<< Nonsense, Sam," said Mr^ Winkle, *^1 must stop 
bare two or thi»it.<iays^^ and morethati that, Sam, 
ybasMUt stop here t6b,' to aastat me in gaining aa 
iotervi^, .with ia ;young lody^^Miss Aliens Sam; 
youtenx^sibecher^whi^ befinw 

1 leave Bristol." ' ../.:./ tr--.. '. l! » 
iifivaibie^ly toritach of these positiDn^ Sam shook 
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ht8 head with great firmness, and cdei^geticaUjr replied, 
^*Itcai/tbe.dofOe4*^: fi : '■ ;/ . 

After a great deal of arguiaeiit^and representiitipif 
on the part of Mp./WiEfklBv hoVenefy and a Mt dis* 
ckfsYire of irhat fhad passed in the inbervichr' itri^ 
Ebwkr, Sam/began, to whver ; and at-Jeii^>a domi^ 
pFoihise was eflb^tedy o^^whi^lB thd Ibllowi^ Jikt'AlMi 
ham and principal conditianft^«*^r r . : . .)•:/.: yi I 

That Sam dadieftd sotiieyiiD^ 'feifs Msti-Wmkle/m 
the undisturbed pbsbesaion of his-apactsnent; oofcdndi-* 
tion^diat hetiad^p^haissibn ta iaekthe door 6h*the 
outsids^and. carry ofiFtheke;?; jvimdMaiwiiyrythit 
in the .event of ah ialarm- of £^fr^.on;od)er don^fOye 
cscxntingencyt the Hpbr shi6uld <b^ ihstaiitly :unlocldeiL 
That a letter shodH' be:«miliebto>Iva<Brcki<riok[6at^ 
pext itiomij^y abtf' for wirdecT per ^Dnwlet^ ireqiufsting 
his consehtiik) ^aim.and Mp; Wiflklfi'a remaining/ at 
Bristol, for the purpose and witlithe shjeci sdfead^ 
assignesdy' and bc^gii^g.ail ^web by the next coach ; 
if favourable, the aforesaid parties to remain accol*dM 
ingly, and if n6t,.td'i:ebi*n to Bath immediately 'On^e 
MJceapt thetepfii-'Aad, lastly, Ith^iKfr. (Winkle shoidd 
be understood as distinctly pledging himself hoti(tb 
resort tothe windoiir^ fire»-pkce, oriOdier.vurreplSlffous 
mode of escape in the mea&whtl'tf. .iJQEMne stipukdoas 
having been concluded^ Sam' locked the* door and 
departedi^; •/ ■ .'' .]•:■ "' .v:. .i T;'?-. .•• I -.-ri- 

He had nearly got down stairs^ wiieii [he ctemiedi 
^nd drew the JttyiTfrota his pocket«;= u , '^ • - 

c.'^^Ieqidlieioiifgot'afaoikttiie knbckn': idown^' taaid 
San^ihadf turning back; ' f* The .governor dssdnotly 
said it wod ta be dofeet^mkzisf. stupid 6!iaie,vdiati'3ecc 
floWi'l 'Mekistf mind^'i^ saiHiSaitaj bfigh^enftigjip^ f Uft^f 
easily done to-morrow, any vays." ' \ ; j : ' iu i j ,■ 1:0. 1 
'.: Apparctitt|riiiiick(ccn8tiltd by«:thi8 pd^ectibSy^Mr. 
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Weller cmce more deposiied the key in hia pocket, 
and, ^emending the remainder ofthe^itairs without 
any fre^ Tisitations of conscience, was soon, in 
comndoa with^the other imnrates of thehouae, binied 
in profound repose; .'. . < 



Chapter XXXVIH 



Lk.. 4AMUEL . Vm4^ W^H^ EMtHlVSTED ^iVfU . A; MISjHtfM • Of 
^TE^ PROCEEDS <i;0 EXECUTX IT; WITH WHAT SU0CZ8S WILL 



HEREINAFTER APPEAR 



DURING the whole of. next day, Sam kjept Mr. 
Winkle steadily in sight, fully determined not 
to take his c^es off him for one instant, uadl he.should 
receive express instructions from the fountam-head. 
lioweyer disagreeable Saints ^ very dose watch and 
great vigilance were to Mr« Winkk, he fought k 
better to bear with them^ than, liy.any act of violent 
oppoiittoi^ to hazard bdng caitfed away by. force, 
which Mr. Wellei* more than once strongly hinted 
was the line of conduct that a strict sense of: duty 
prompted him to pcvsne. There is little reason to 
dobbt /that Stun would very speMily have quieted his 
scruples, by bearing Mr. Winkle back to Bath, bound 
hand and foot, had hot Mr. Pickwick's prompt atten- 
tion to the. note, which Dowler.had undertaken tO: 
deliver, forestalled any. isuch. proceeding.. In shorty at 
eijfht o'dock^iaitheevening, Mn'PidLwick.hin»flclf, 
walked intov the cotiPeeHroom of dui Bhsh tavei%«iid 
tqU 'Sam with a inlile, to his very great relief, that; he 
had done quite right, and it was unnecessary, for hiah 
to mount guard axiylongerd. '. : • 

««I thought it better iq come myself/' Md Mr^ 
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Pickwick) addressing Mr. Winkle, as Sam disencum*- 
bered ham of his great coat and travelling shawi^ ^^ to 
ascertain, before I gave my consent to Sam's employr 
ment in this matter, that you are quite* in earnest and 
serious, with respect to this young lady/'. i 

" Serious, from my heart — ^from my soul ! " re- 
turned Mr. Winkle, with great energy. 

" Remember," said Mr. Pickwick, with beaming 
eyes, *' we met ^er at our excellent apd hospitable 
friend's, Winkle. It would be an ill return to tamper 
lightly, and widiout due consideration^ with this young 
lady's affections. 1*11 not allow that, sir — I'll not 
allow it." 

'^I have no such intention, indeed,'* exclaimed M& 
Winkle warmly. **I have considered the m^Pkter 
well, fr>ra feng time, and I feel. that my happiness is 
bound np in her.'' 

^* That's wot we call tying it up in a small parcel, 
&s:/' interposed Mr. Weller, with an agreeable smile. 

Mr. Winkle looked somewhat stem at this inter- 
ruption, and Mr. Pickwick angrily, requeotedohis 
alttendant iu>t to jest with one of thi^.best feelings of 
our naOore; to which Sam replied, <f That he wouldn't^' 
if he was aware on it ; but there were so many cm 'em,, 
that he hardly know^d which was the best ones Neskht, 
heard 'em mentioned.'' 

Mr. Winkle then recounted what had passed be- 
tween himself and Mr«Ben Allen, relative to ArabeUa,- 
stated that his object was to gun an intecriew wjlth the 
yotrnglady^ and mak« a formal disclosure of his 
pMsi«liP$> and declared his cenvictioa,' t founded .oir 
cehaio^dark hint9 and mutteriifgs of the aforesaid BeD,^ 
tbat» wherever she was at present immnred^itt' waa 
somewhere near the Down&? and this was his whole 
stock 6f knowledge ocsospicion i^an th^ subject; 
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With this very slight due to guide him, it Was 
det^mined that Mr. Weller sfaooid start nextiBonmig 
on an expedition^of discovery; it was also arranged 
thai Mr. Piolcwick.aQd Mr. Winide, who were less 
couiid^it of their powers, should parade the town 
BQ^anwhile, aad accidentally drop ia^ upon Mr^ Bob 
Sawyer in .the course of the day^ in ihe hope of seeing 
or bearing something of the young lady^s wheresd)Out. 

Aocoidingiy, next tmorningy Sam Weller issued 
forth upon his quest, in no way daunted 'by the very 
dUcouragingpcospectbefopehim ; andawatyhe walked, 
up one supeet and dow^^anotho^^— we were gping to 
say^ up onejhill and dcfwn another^ only it's all nphill at 
Clifton — ^without j«eeting with anything or adybody 
that tended to throw. the faintest iight upon the matter 
in hand. Many were the colloquies into ^hich Sun 
ebtered wtth.gro0ms who were airing horses on roads, 
and nursemaids who were airing children in Janes; 
but nothing, could Sato elicit from either the' first- 
mentioned or thelast^ which bore the slightest refer- 
ence to the, object of his artfully-*[^ro8ecuted inquiries. 
There were a great foany young ladies in a great mtoy 
houses, the greater part whereof were. shrewdly sus- 
pected by the male and female dwnestics to be deeply 
attached to somebody, or .perfectly ready to become 
so, if Qpportitfitty. offered. . But as none among these 
yoimgiadies>was Mias Ar^beUa Allen, the information 
left Sam at exactly the. old point of wisdom at Which 
he had stood befoilJ. * 

Sam struggled across the Eiowns agmnst a good 
high wmd, wondering whether it was always necessary 
to hold yomhaipa wkh both hands in that part of the 
eoiititry,(and caune ^ ajihady by-plade^ about >which 
were isprii\kled several littlmviUasofquiet and ^eluded 
appfiwraace^, Outsider stable-door at thehottom oE 
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a. bng back laoe without a thdroughfare^ a groom in 
undress was idling about, apparielntly persuading him--' 
self that he was doing something with a spade and a 
whedbaiTow. .We may ]«emark, jn this place, that 
we hare scarcely ever seen a gropm near a stable, in 
his lazy nuMnents^ whui^haiB not been, to a greater «mp 
less extend the victim of this singidarddusian. 

. Ssan thbught hd might as well talk to tliis groom as 
to any one ^se, especially as he was rvei:y tired with 
walking, and there was a good large>st|dne Just oppositcf 
the wheelbarrow ^ so he strolled down the lane, an^ 
seating iiimseif on th&^tone, opebed- a convenntioiii 
withdieeine and freedomfor whidihewa»temarkiibte; 
^^ MorninVold friend/' said Ssm. - ' ' 

^Arternoon, you mesm^' replied*ihe groom, casdng 
a' surly look at Sam. ^ . :. 

, :♦*.You'^eweryright,oklftieady?^8«IdSfelm; «I th 
meanartemoob. How are you?'' '•• 

- "Why, I don't find mvself much the better for 
seeing of you," replied the illi^eBipered groom. 

. .^* That's wery odd — that is/* said Sam, ■"for you 
look so uncommon cheerful,, and seem altogether =60 
livdiy^ that it does vun's heart good to seeyoti.'' 

. The siirly groom looked stik-fier stall at this^ but not; 
sufficiently so.to pibdnce pny affect upon iSain^ wh^ 
immediateiy inquired, with a countenance^ Cjf ^reat 
anxie^. Whether his maker's dame was not WAlker.' ' 

. <^No,itainV'^idtliegroom. •' ' i 

« Nor Brown, I s'pose ? '' said Sam. 'l 

: «No,itamV . > :i ; ^^ 

v«NfflrVilsonrV.'-i .: • ..i ^y ' /-I 

'^'No ; nor that neither,'' said the^obftk <' : ' o ' 

" Veil," replied Swh, ^tfaen I'm m»dkm,wAh» 

haaa't got the honburrb' my. ^cquatntanee, which I 

thoiight<fa^rhad.i{ Dbn^tirisak kere^uto' oonq|>ltmi{nt 
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to me/' said Sam, as the groom wheeled in the Urroiv^ 
and prepared to shut the gate. <^ Easeafi^e^eereihonyi 
old boy ; I'll excuse you." 

n ** Id knock your herid off for half-a-crQ;wn»** «aid 
the surly groom, bolting one haflf of the gatei. . 
' ^*rCouWtt't affbrd to ha^re it done on those terms," 
rejoined Sam^. ^^It 'ud be vurth » life's board vagfss^ 
at; least, to you, and 'ud be cheap at that. Make any 
coo^plimemsinKloorB. Tell 'em nottovait dinner for 
me,'and say they needn't mind puttin' any t^, £<x it'll 
becoldafbrel cofl^in.'' • • ... ,j, 

. In rq)ly to this^ the groom waxing very wroih^ 
mnttered at.desire toidaoiiage soi^^ebody's bead; but 
disappeared without c^rymg 'it into (g(^ci|tion, 
thiiBming the door, angrily after Jaiim, and .wholly un- 
hecsfingjSftin'ftdffectionatef requetf, that he.wQi^ld 
leavefaim a lock of his hair# befofehe went. ,, 

Sam continued to sit On the large stone^ m^diuting 
upon what wai laestto ibe dome^/a^ rjeyplving in his 
mind.a.{ilan for knocking at alliihe dpors within 
fivb mtleaiof Bkastol^' taking them at a huodredf.^nd 
fifty or two hundred a ;day» and ^eavonring to.^Qd 
MissiAiraUdla \^ disaeexpedieKt^ yifh'^n accident sdl of 
a sttdd^ threw in hisrway whait he might hav^isat there 
for a twelvemonth and yet oot found without dt. 

into ths lane where he .sat»' tberp opened ttiMiee 
or four gardeft gates, heloi^ing to as many houses, 
which though detached from each other, were only 
separated by theif gardens. . Aa the^e were large and 
Idng^ and wiell planted Hfith trees^ the hQ«|s^s wi^re- not 
only at some distance off, but the greater; p^ pf them 
were nearly concealed 'fcomideW^^ tSom wa& sitting 
with hiB/eyes fixed lipon ^tbfe.dnsK-hieap oi^side ithe 
»adtg9kettXsdtdt1>ywmobilkefgr<k>inW4i^^ 
fMaaUif'Mhmioftr inhiattjudthedifficnl^es of 
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his present undertaking, when the gate opened, and a 
female tefvant came out into the lane to shake 9ome 
bed-side carpets. i '•. ' > 

Sam was so Tery busy with his own thoughts^ that 
it is probable he wbuld have taken nomoie nbdceof 
the young woman' llian just ratdng^his head ahd'te- 
marking that she \Ad ia very neat and pretty figure, if 
tad feelings of ga^antry had not been moot strongly 
h>used by observing that she had ooi one to help^ber^ 
and th^t the carpets seemed too heavy for her single 
strength. Mr. Weller was a ^gentldman of great 
gallantry in his own way, and he so sooner remarked 
this 'Cifcumstaiiiee than he hastily Tose'ftoiii the large 
stonfe^, and ad^anc^ towards her. ji> < 

' << My dear,^' said S^m^ slidkig up with an wi 6i 
gr^tttf' respect, " You'll spile that wery pretty : %ure 
out o' all |)ie«^poition if you shaike them carpets by 
yourself. Let me help you.'' I . r ^ 

The young lady, who had been coiyiyaffieetmg! not 
to know that agetat&eman was so near, turned roundas 
Sam«poke~^no doubt (indeed she saidio^afterwards) 
to decline this offer from .a perfect 8tranger-*«-wben 
instead of speakiiig', «he started backi andntteredid 
half-suppressed scream* Sam was scarcdiy' less 
staggered, for in the countenance of the wedl-^shaped 
feinade servant, he bdield the very .features of his 
Valentin^ *-— the pretty faouseimid forni Mr. 
Nupkins's. 

«* Wy, Mary wty dear ! Vittid Sanu 
• »<Lauk, Mri WeHer," ksad Mary^ *<howyon:Tb 
fHghtdndh^:!'' ' ;^ '. 

"S^m Aiade no vethA^nmtTta^'Ms comphmtynor 
(ran we pYecisd^iay what reply he ^me^e. We 
mei^ely ^iowtl»ira»tr^ short ptose Maiy 8aid^:{<iLar 
do adun Mn Weller^^'^andiihat his j[iat had fiUatM^ 
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hwmxnaetits faefiore^from; bodi 'of urtabh 4»keitifl' W« 
thoiiU be il]8{)O0ed' to infer ^lait dae km, <k motti hid 
pQflsed between tlici.piiJtie8..'r 

"Why, how did yon come hmr^H^imd M^i 
when the cdnTeriationtolv^hich lilus interrupdonl Had 
been offtped, was restuned. ■'••*■'■ -i - 

** O* eowsel onnd to look arter you, my dariin,- • ^ 
celled Mr» Weijer ; for Kmcepdrmitting his passion 
to get the better of his Teracity% ' 

" And how did yon know. I was here ? " inquired 
Mary. "Who could have told you that I took 
anot^. service at Ipswich^ and that diey mlterwards 
moved all the way here ? Who cwIJ have told you 
that^Mr.WeUer?"' 

"Ah to be sure,'' said Sam with a^eiimung look^ 
"that's the pinti Who couM ha' told me ? " 

^^ It wasn't Mr. Muzzle, w^s it ? " in«(|uired Mary< 

^:(Hi.nOy" rej^ied Sam, with a splehm shakeolthe 
head,.^itWBm'thim«" - / • 

" It must have been the cook," said Mary. 

" O'-course it must," said Sam. 

"Well, I never hwd the'like of that ! " cxd^irfied 
Wary* .. ■ 

"No more <&i I," said Sam. "But Mary, my 
dear*-*" here Sam's manner grew extremelyaffection- 
atii*^'*^ Mary my dear, I'^ve got another afr;^ir in hand 
as k wery preesin'. There's one o' my governor's 
friendfr— MnWirikle-— you pemember him." 

," Him in the green coat ?^' sud Mary. " Oh 
yes, I ren^ember him." « 

" Well," said Sam, ?< he's in a horrid stateo* love ; 
I'cg'iarly oomfooiled^ and done over vith it." • « : ■ 

" Lor !" interposed Mary. - . ' i*: 

" Y«8,!' said Sam ;^* bot^that's nMiin^ if w« cotild 
only find out the yoQDg* 'ooinaiif'«^4ttid here San^' 
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with miayf^'dS^esfenoiis iipan i^e^pdnbatl faeantyof 
Mary^imd tJbe.ua8t)eakalftKt<Hrti2rc»Hek4c^pci^i<^^o^ 
since he last saw her, gave.afiDftb&i'accoiiiitof Mi4 
Wiofc)eV|Mretetitpc]tdieaiiieiiti)v b .• I / **. '* 

« Well I '* said Maiy^ *a.iwTerdidi*.'? 

*^0* course not," said Sjam^i^f and .nobodf^neTeii 
did, nor never Ytll;netthjer ; and here am I* a wilkin* 
about: like the wandenn' Jew-^-A iportia' Idiib'SKfer 
you have perhaps heecdi ion Mary my dear^ ias: vw 
aivays doin' a match iagin' timey and neTiei' ykat to 
sleep--^lookingarte^ l^shece Miss Arabella AUen/' 

^' Mjiss' who i " .said Ma^j^^ in gr^at astbmshniclitw : ■ < 
.<f Miss Arabella ABen," raid Sam^ 

« Goodness gracious ! " said Mary^ {tointihg' tot 
t})0 garden-Kloor which the s«lky groom liod . locked 
after him: <* Why 'it*8 fliat ▼erV^ouse ; afae's beccf 
liYijn^. there these six weeks. Thob' upper h^ute- 
nulicV which is lady'a rtiaid^too^ told me ^tinabbbt it 
over the wash-house palin's beforeithe &milyi Wa4 out 
ofbed, oneuHonjija'.** k ♦.':.- • ." ' *» 

" Wot, the wery.neatt door'tpyou ? " said «?am;' 

*< The very neixt^" replied Mxrf. t M '/ 

Mr. Weller was so deeply overcome at receivht^ 
this intelligeBce that heibuikl it abaolatelyrnecessary 
to cling to hisifairmformant for: support, aiid ^liTers* 
little love passages had passed between them, before 
he was aufficiendy eoUected tt> :f etufn to the subject. 

"Veil,** said Sam at fcngUi, ^*if/i!hi8^don't beati 
cock-fighting notfain' never viU, as th^ Lord (Mayor 
said ven the chief secretary 6* «ute proposed ,hi»; 
missis'i health: arter dinner. That wery next hbuse ! 
Wy, I've got a message to hcc 9i>I've boco a tryji/i 
all day to deliver." .;:!...,.•;"!> i- 
f Ifft Ahy-*!8Aid Mary,.**^bi* yourtfan-t deliver itmtfw, 
U«3a!i8e sht only-^^Uoritn die garden (in the bitoiiiig,) 
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and dieh boly for arfrery little time; 'she never goes 
€fiiit,imhoiictheoldIadyJ'' ... . i : - ; 

Sam ruminated for a few moments, and finally l^k 
upon the following plaii of operations ; tKatihesMsald 
return vjuflt at doftks^the time at/vidiichi Arabella in-* 
Tsriablyitook her walk — ^and being adbitted by Mary, 
into the garden (^ the hcKise tb which she belonged^ 
contrive «^' scramble up the :w^^ beneath tlie over^J 
hanging boughs- of a Urge pear-tree^ which would 
effectually spreen himlroniobserTation} there deliver 
his messaige^ and arrange^ if possible, an interview on 
behalf of Mr. Winkle for the ensuing evening at 
the same hour. Having made this arrangement with 
great dispatch, he assisted M^ry in the long-»deferred 
occupation of shaking the carpets. 

It is not half a^ innocent a thing as it looks^ that 
shaking little pieces of carpet-^^t least, there may be 
ho great harm ih the shaking, butthe folding is a very 
insidiotu' process* ■ ' So long as the shaking last^ and 
the two ^rties are kept the carpet's length apart, it is 
as innocent an amusement as cad well be devised, bult: 
when ^folding be^insy- and the distance between 
dtem giet^ gradually le98kied>from> one half its fbnrner 
length to a quarter, and then to an eighth, and thsA to> 
a st3(teenth, and then to a thirty-^secoDd if the carpet 
be long enough, it becomes dangerous.' We do not 
know to a nicety how many pieces of carpet were 
folded m this instance, but we can venture to state 
that as many pieces as there were, so many >tim6s did 
Sam kiss the pretty )iou8emaid» '/ 

Mr* Weller regaledfairaself widi moderation at the 
nearest uvem'Sntif it Was nearly dusk, and then* re* 
tiiime4 <k> tii^ lane without tiie thoroughfare. Having 
been admitted" into* the gardsn by MsajyisaSL rec^i^' 
fhim that, tidy sundry acbnonitions cencerbitj^ l^e 
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srfety of his limbs and neck^ Sam. mounted into the 
pear-tree^ to wait until Axahdla should come in 
sight* . '• . 

! ■■ .He wcnted so long without this anxioudy^expectcd 
eyent occurring,: that he. began to think it .1lvii8:not 
going to Cake place at all, when he heard light foot** 
steps upon die. gravely and iminedidtely afterwards 
behekl Arabella walkk^ pensively down the garden* 
As soon as she came nearly below the iree^ Sam 
began, by way of gently indicating hi«ipre6ence#. to 
make sundry diabolical noises similar to ^ose which 
would probably be natural to a person, who had been 
afflicted with a comUnation of inflammatory sore 
throat, croup, and hoopmg-cough, from his earliest 
infancy. 

Upon thb, the young hdy cast a harried glance 
towards the spot from whence the dreadftl sounds 
proceeded; and her preTiow.^arm being ftofc at att 
diminished when. she saw a man among the branches, 
she would mc»fi: certainly have decamped, and alarmed 
die house, had not fear fortunately deprived her of 
the power of moving, and cajooed her to sink down on 
a gsffden^seat which happmed by good luck to beflear 
at hand. 

** She's a goin' off," soliloquised S^m in great per- 
plexity. ** Wot a thing it is, as these here yotog 
creeturs wiUgo a faintin' avay just ven they oughtn't 
to. Here, young 'ooman, Miss Sawbtines, Mrs. 
Vinkle,donV 

Whether it was the magic of Mr. Winkle's name, 
or the coolness of the open air, or. some recollection 
of Mr.= Weller'fl voice, that revived ArabeUa, matters 
not. , iShe raised her head and languidly inquired 
*f Who's that,. and what.dd you want? '* 

*^ Hush/' add Sam, swinging himself jon to the 
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mllfiaid crouching there m as small a compass as he 
could reduce himself to, ^< only me^ miss^ only me/' 

<* Mr. Pickwick's servant I '* said Arabella, 
earnestly* 

" The wery same, imss,** replied Sam. " Here's 
Mr. Vinkle reg'larly sewed up vith deviation, 



** Ah ! " said Arabella, drawing nearer the wall. 

«* Ah indeed,'* said Sara< « Ve thought ve should 
ha' been ohBged to straight-veskit him last night ; 
he's been a ravin' all day, and he says 'if he can't see 
vou afore to*m6rrow night's oteir^ he vishes he may 
oe aomediin'-unpleasant^i if he don't drowndhisseE'' 

**Oh no, no, Mr. Weller," said Arabella, claspmg 
her hands. 

"That's wot he says, miss," replied Sam coolly. 
"He's a man of his word, and it's my opinion he'U do 
it, AMss. He's heerd all about you from the Sawbones 
tn barnacles." 

" From my Ivother ! " said Arabella, having some 
faint recognition of Sam's description. 

"I don't rightly know which is your brother, 
miss," rephed Sam. " Is it the dirtiest vun o' the 
two?" 

" Yes, yes, Mr. Weller," returned Arabella, ** go 
on. Make haste, pray." 

<* Veil miss," said Sam, "he's heerd all about it 
BAm him ; and it's the gov'nor's opinion that if you 
don't see him wery quick, the Sawbones as we've 
been a speakin' on, 'uil get as much extra lead in has 
head as'll rayther damage the dewelopement o' the 
orgins if they ever put it in spirits artervards." 

" Oh, what can I do to prevent these dreadful 
quarrels," exclaimed Arabella. 

" It's- the ail^cion^of a priory 'tachment as is the 

111. s 
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cause ofjt .aV- i^Hcd-Sam* « You'd.betuer jjee 
him, miatfiu'^ . . : . ' ^ . .r .' , 

, « Bufhow:?:— where i ^' cried Ar»belk « I4are 
not leave the house alone. My brother is sp. unkindf 
so unreasonable* I know hpw, strange myfitalking 
thus to you must appear, Mr. Wellery but' I am v^» 
very unhappy — " and here poor Arabella wfcpt so 
bitterly, tbat Sam griew. chivalrous. 
,. .^<It may seem wery strange rtalk^n' jCo^miv about 
thcsehere affairs, liiiss^'' :s^d Sam'witb;gteali.isebein-: 
ence ;( *<but till t:ean; say is, that 1% not iPtily seady 
bttt.villin' to' do xty^tan* as-Jifl»ake mattiers agreeable; 
and if chudctn': eiUier o' ihttsk Sawbooeft out Oi mmdi^ 
'ull do it, rm xhib man/\ : As Sam/^ell^ said^tkis, 
he tucked up his wristbands, at the imminent hazard 
of falling j;Off:;ihe waU in qo doifi^, to intimate his 
rtodihe^s to 8e|t tO: work tflaii\^atelyk< ;m 

Flatteriogas these profesiic^ts of gopd feeing Mmpi^ 
Arabella resolutely declined ^mostunaceoutitably,:a^ 
Sam thoii^t,) ; to avAil^hjerself of tbfi<n. For jsome 
time she strenuously refus^ tc^'graat Mt« Winkle the 
interview Sam had:so:pathetically reqi^e^ed; but at 
ki^gth, wiien the iiionileraation threatened to he inter-, 
rupted by the unwelcome arrival of a third partyi she 
hurriedly ga^ him to ;underAand; with many profes- 
sions of gratitude, that it was barely possible ^ might; 
be in the garden an hour l^er, vey^t eveniog. / Sam 
understood this perfectly w^l, and Arabella, h^stowisg 
upon /him one of her 8wee!te$t fimil^% tripped gi^ac^*. 
fully, away, leaving Mr»j. Wellfa: ift a' sjtate of very 
great, admiratioo of 'her charms^ both per$onal and 
mental.'. : .. » .: 

liavbig descended -in .«af^yl frtom the^/^idiy -and 
not forgotten to devote.afew.Q^Qmeill^;to.hi^pWnparn 
tidttlar busiaeasiia thes»Bse:depAr)KateiU^ M?* Weller 
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then made the hest of his way back to the Bush^ 
where his prolonged absence had occasioned much 
speculation and some alarm. . 

f We must be careful," said Mr. Pickwick, after 
listening attentively to Sam's tale, " not for our own 
sakes, but for that of the young lady.. . We must be 
veiy cautious." 

" /r<f / " sa^l Mr. Winkle, with marked emphasis. 

M^. Pickwick's momentary look of indignation at 
the tpne of this remark, subsided into his characterr 
istic expression pf benevolence, as he replied — 
- " fFe^ sir 1 I shall accompany you." 

"YouI"sftidMr.Winkle. 
. " I/' replied Mr. Pickwick, mildly. ** In afford- 
ing you this interview, .^e young lady has taken a 
natural, perhaps, ,but still a very imprudent step. If 
I am present at the meeting — a mutual friend, who is 
pld enough to be the fiather of both parties — the^voice 
of calumny can never be raised against her, hereaJFter." 

Mr. Pickwick's eyes lightened with honest exulta- 
tion at his own foresight, as he spoke thus. Mr. 
Winkle was touched at this little trait of his delicate 
respect for the young protegee of his friend, and took 
his hand with a feeling of regard akm to veneration. 

" You shaUgoi' said Mr. Winkle. 

" I will," said Mr. Pickwick. " Sam, have my 
great coat and shawl ready, and order a conveyance 
to be at the door to-morrow evening, rather earlier 
than is absolutely necessary, in order that we may 
be in good time." 

Mr, Weller touched his hat, as an earnest of his 
obedience, and withdrew to make all needful pre- 
parations for the expedition. . 

. The coach was punctual to the time appointed ; 
and Mr. WelJer, after duly mstalling Mr. rickwick 
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and Mr. Winkle inside, took his seat on the box hj 
the driver. Thej alighted, as had been agreed on, 
about a quarter of a mile from the place of ren- 
dezvous, and desiring the coachman to await their 
return, proceeded the remaining distance on foot. 

It was at this stage of the undertaking that Mr. 
Pickwick, with many smiles and various other in- 
dications of great self satisfaction, produced from one 
of his coat pockets a dark lantern, widi which he had 
specially provided himself for the dccasion, and the 
great mechanical beauty of which, he proceeded to 
explain to Mr. Winkle, as they walked along, to the 
no small surprise of the few stragglers they met. 

*•! should have 'been the better for something of 
this kind, in my last garden expedition, at night ; eh, 
Sam ? '^ said Mr. Pickwick, looking good-hu^buredly 
round at his follower^ who was trudging behind. 

a WTery nice things, if they're managed properly, 
sir," replied Mr. Weller ; " but when you don't want 
to be seen, I think they're rayther more useful arter 
the candle's gone out, than ven it's alight." 

Mr. Pickwick appeared struck by Sam^s remarks, 
for he put the lantern into his pocket again, and they 
walked on in silence. 

" Down here, sir," said Sam. " Let me lead the 
vay. This is the lane, sir." 

Down the lane they went, and dark enough it was* 
Mr. Pickwick brought out the lantern once or twice 
as they groped their way along, and threw a very 
brilliant little tunnel of light before them, about a foot 
in diameter. It was very pretty to look at, but seemed 
to have the effect of rendering surrounding objects 
rather darker than before. 

At length they arrived at the large stone, and here 
Sam recommended his master and Mr. Wink4e to 
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seat themselves, while he recoimpitred, and ascertaioed 
whether Mary was yet in waiting. 

After an absence of five or ten minutes, Sam re- 
turned, to say that the gate was opened, and all quiet. 
Following him with stealthy tread, Mr. Pickwick 
and Mr. Winkle soon found themselves in the garden. 
Here every body said " Hush ! " a good many times 5 
and that being done, no one seemed to have any very 
distinct apprehension of what was to be done next. 

"Is Miss Allen in the garden yet, Mary?" in- 
quired Mr. Winkle, much agitated. 

" I don't know, sir," replied the pretty housemaid. 
"The best thing to be done, sir, will be for Mr. 
Weller to give you a hoist up into the tree, and 
perhaps Mr. Pickwick will have the goodness to see 
that nobody comes up the lane, while I watch at the 
other end of the garden. Goodness gracious, what's 
that ! " 

" That *ere blessed lanton 'uU be the death on us 
all," exclaimed Sam, peevishly. " Take care wot 
you're a doin' on, sir, you're a sendin' a blaze o* Hght, 
right into the back parlor vinder." 

" Dear me 1 " said Mr, Pickwick, turning hastily 
aside, " I didn't mean to do that." 

" Now it's in the next house, sir,' ' remonstrated Sam. 

" Bless my heart ! " exclaimed Mr. Pickwick, 
turning round again. 

" Now it's m the stable, and they'll think the place 
is a' fire," said Sam. " Shut it up, sirj can't you ? " 

"It's the most extraordinary lantern I ever met 
with, in all my life I " exclaimed Mr. Pickwick, 
greatly bewildered by the effects he had so uninten- 
tionally produced. " I never saw such a powerful 
reflector." 

"It'll be vun too powerful for us, if you keep 
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bkzin' avay in diat'mamier, sir /^replied Sani; as Mr. 
Pickwick, after various tmsuccessful efTorts, managed 
tO' close the slide. ^* There's' the young lady'fl foot- 
steps. No?w, Mr. Vinkle, sir^ up vith you." 

•* Stoj), stop ! ^' said Mr. Pickwick, •* I must speak 
to her. first. Help ttie up, Sam." 
- <• Gently, sir,*' said Sam, planting hi« head against 
the wall, and making a platform of his back. << Step 
a top o* that 'ere flower-pot, sir. Now then, up vith 
you." 

"I'm afraid I -shall hurt you, Sani," 'said Mr. 
Pickwick* 

«* Never niindtmej sir," replied Sam; "Lend 
him a hknd, Mr. Vinkle, sir; Steady, sir, isteady ; 
that's the time o' day.": 

As Sain spoke, Mr. Pickwick, by exertions almost 
supernatural in a gendeman of his years ^^nd weight, 
contrived to get upon Sam's back ; and Sam gently 
raising himself up, and Mr. Pickwick holding on fast 
by the top of the wall, while Mr; Winkle clasped 1^ 
tight "by the'leglF,' diey contrived- by these^ means to 
bring his spectacles just above the level of the coping. 

" My dear," said Mr. Pickwick, looking ovie^'the 
wall, and catching sight of Arabella^ on the other 
side, " Don't be frightened, my dear> 'tis only me." 

"Oh pray go away, Mr. Pickwick," said' Ara- 
bella. " Tell them all to go away, I am so dreadfully 
frightened. Dear, dear Mr. Pickwick, don't stop 
there. You'll fall down and kill yourself, I know 
you will." 

"Now pray don't alarm yourself, my dear," said 
Mr. Pickwick, soothingly. " There is not the least 
cause for fear, I assure you. : Stand firm, Sam," said 
Mr. Pickwick, looking down. 

" All right, sir," replied Mr. Weller. " Don't be 
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bngeif than you: caa /Oo&weniebtly helpi sir*; i -. You'rii 
rayOicrheaTy/' . •' 

<* Only anqther momeot) Sam," replied Mr., Pick-* 
wick. ..: .. ;.;.;■ ; •' ..- 1 - 

. ^^I mecdyiiiashed'yoa to.kBOw^'my dear, that I 
should not haise allciwedmy young friend to.si^e you 
in this cBuidestine wayi ifthe.^toiationan which you 
are pJacedr had 1^ him aiiy altemauyef ; and. lest the 
impropriety of- this stiep shoidd cause yoii ^any uneasL^ 
nessy. oky knne,rtt hiay be a Satisfaction to you, to know 
tfaatlaraprfiisenij: that'sall, mytiear.^- 
if* Indeed,. Mc. Pickwick^ J* am very much obliged 
to ybu foryottr kindne88>and: coBsideratiom^" jBphed 
Acabdila^ drying»hei: tears v^th he^ handkerchief. 
She would, probsdblyihave aaid-mucbitnore, had n6ft 
Mii Pickwick's.head.disa^ppeared with great swiftness, 
ia^cobsequenc^of a false step on Sam's shoulder^ which 
brought {him sMddenly to the grouncL He was up 
aigaiBSnaainstiant^hQWflTer;: andbidding Mr. Winkle 
make haslie .and .getrfthe interriew bver,: e«a- out into 
the kne tokiiep watch, with iAl ther courage and 
ardoai* of a youths : Mu WinkJehimself,^ inspired by 
the occfetsion, was tm j^enwati in a moment, meiiely 
pausing to request Sam to becare&l of his master* : 

** I'll take care on him, sir,'* replied Sam. : ^fJueave 
himtome.'^ .r 

« Whe*e;«B.he ? What's he doings Saml" in^ 
quir^ Mr.. Winkle. ; - ; r;.'- . :■- ■ ■ ./ 
: :ff Sless hiisiold gaittfs,". rejoined 'Sam,- looking out 
at the ^den*doQr. ^* He^&a keeptn' guard in the 
lane vith that. 'ere dark lantern like a amiably Guy 
Fawkes* : I b^er see such a ifine creietiur ^inray dsfys. 
Bfessed if 1 don't thk(k his heart mtistsha' been bom 
fiveland. twenty yKav anuer his body, at feast. ! ''; 
r. Mr.: Winkle stayed not to hear the jtincomium rupon 
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his friend He had dropped from the wall v thro«rxi 
himself at Arabella's feet; and by this time was 
pleading the sincerity of his passion with an eloqudlce 
worthy even of Mr. Pickwick himself. 

While these thifigs were going on in the open air, 
an elderly gentleman of scienchic 2»tainments was 
seated in his library, two or three honises off, writing 
a philosophical treatise, and ever and anon moistening 
his clay and his labours with a glass of claret horn a 
venerable^lookiiig bottle which stood by -his side. In 
the agonies of composition, the elderly gentleman 
looked sometimes at the carpet, sometimes at the 
ceiling, and sometimes at the wall ; and when neither 
carpet, ceiling, nor wall, afforded die requisite degree 
of ins{Hration^ he looked out of the window* 

In one of these pauses' of invention, the scientific 
genderoan was gazing abstractedly on the thick dark- 
ness outside, when he was very much surprised by 
observing a most brilliant light glide through die air 
a short distance above the ground, and almost instant 
taneously vanish. After a short time the i^enomenon 
was repeated, not once or' twice, but several times : 
at last the scientific gemlemail, laying down his pen, 
began to consider to what natural causes these appear^ 
ances were to be- assigned* 

They were not meteors; they were too low. They 
were not glow-wwms ; they were too high. They 
were not will-o'-the-wisps ; they were not fite^-fliesi 
they were not fire-works. What could they be? 
Some extraordinary and wonderfiil phenomenoif of 
nature, which no phik>8opher had ever seen before | 
something :which it had been reserved for him alone 
to discover, and which he should immbilalise hi6 
name by chronicling for the benefit of posterity* Pull 
of this idea, the scientific gentleman seized hia pen 
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ftgain, and committed to paper sundrjr notes o£ these 
unparalleled appearances, with the date, day, .h^vr, 
minute, ^md precise second at which th^ were vi#>le, 
all of which were to form the dgta of a ▼oluminons 
treatise of great research and deep learnings which 
thouM asUMush all the atmospherical wiseacres 
thst erer drew breath in any piart of the civilis^ 
globew 

He threw himself back in hie easy chair, wrapped 
b contemplations of his fatxae greatne^s^ The mys- 
terious li^t appeared' more brilliantly than before; 
dancing to aO appeanmee up and. down the lane^ 
crossiz^ from side to. side, and mbvmg in an <»:bit as 
eccentric as comets themselves. 
, The scientific gentleman was a bachelor. He had 
no wife to ckll in and astomsh, so he rang the bell for 
his servant. 

«Phifie," said the sciaitific gesdeman^ ** there is 
something very extraordinary in < the air tor night. 
Did you see thatf said the ficienufic gentletaan, 
pointing out of th» window^ as the. light again became 
^ble; i 

« Yes I did, sir." 
. «*Whatdoyouthiiikofit,Pruffler' . 

"Think of it, sir?" 

"Yes. You have been bred up in the coimtry. 
What should you say was the cause of those lights, 
nowr^ 

The seientifio - gentleman smilingly anticipated 
Pntffle's reply, that he could assign no cause for them 
at all. PruiHe meditated. 

" I ehould say it Was thieves, sir," said Pruffie at 
length. 

"Yoo're a ibol, and may go down staif s "-r<*«aid 
the scientific gentleman. 
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<* Thank 7011 sir "-^H^aid Prbfflcf* v And down fae 
went. . •• - . 

But the eciefitific .gentleman could not rest under 
tke^idesL of the ingenious treatise he had projected^ 
being loist to the world, which mnst meTitably.he: the 
case, if the specttktion of the ingenious Mr. Knoffle 
were not stifled in its birth*. He put on hb hat «nd 
walked quickly down the garden, determined to 
Investigate the matter to the very, bottom* : ■ 

Now,^hortly before the scientific gentleman wdked 
out into the garden, Mr. Pickwick-had run. down die 
lane as fast as he oould, torocMxveya false alarm that 
somebody was coming that way, occasionally drawing 
back the slide of the dark lantern to keep himself 
firom the ditch. The ;akrm was no sooner ^en, 
thkn Mn Winkle Scrambled back over the waUi^^and 
Arabella ran into the house ; — ^the garden^^gate wai 
shut, and the three adventurers were making th^^est 
of their way down the 'lane, when they^wei^estarbled 
by t^e stientiiic geiitl«nan ualocldng his garden-gafe. 
> ** Hold hard;'V^hi8peced)Sani^ whowasi 0^ oouirsf 
the first of the party. ^* Show a light for just' vun 
second, sir." 

Mr. Pickwick did i as he was desired, and Sam 
seeing a man's head peepin^f but very cautiously, 
widiin half a yard of his own, gate it a gentle- tap 
with his -clenched fist,> which knocked it with k' hollow 
sound against the gate. Having performed this ieat 
with great suddienness and dexterity, Mr. Waller 
caught Mr. Pickwick up on iit8.:back,.iiid fbUowdl 
Mr. Winkle down the lane at a pace which, con- 
sidering -the burdea he carried, i>\(«8 jpiBtUctly as- 
tonishing. 

"•Have you got your: vind back . agni, sir? '' 
inquired Sam when they had reachedthe e^ • 
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" Quite — quite now," replied Mr. Pickwick. 

"Then come afoflg/sir/v'flaid »&m, setting his 
master on his feet again. " Come betveen us, sir. 
Not half a niilte to run. ' Thiiik you're viriiiih a cup, 
sir. "Now for it." 

Thus encDuragedi Mr. Pickwick made the very 
best use tif hiisr legs, and it 'may be conifidently stated 
that, a pair of black gaiters never got over the groiiad 
m better style than did those of Mr. Pickwick on 
this memorable occasifoh. 

The coach was waiting, the horses were fresh, the 
roads were good, and. the driver was willing. The 
whole party arrived in safety iit the Bash before Mr. 
Pickwick, had recovered his breathe . ' 
, ** In viith you at once sir,' * said Sam, ias he helped his 
master 'out; ** Don't stop a. second in the street^ arter 
that 'ere; exercise..! Beg your pardon^ sir," continued 
Sam, touching hts .hat as Mr, f; Winkle descended^ 
" Hope there wara't a ipriory'tachmentf! sir*" 

Mr* Winkle grasped his humbJe friend by the hand, 
and whispered in >hi» ear>.** It's all right, l^m; ^uite 
right" — ^upon which Mr. Weller struck three distinct 
blows upon his nose in token of intelligence; smiled, 
winked, and proceeded to put the steps up fwith a 
countenance expressive of lively satisfaction. 

As to the scientific gentleman, he demonstrated in 
a masterly treatise that these wonderful lights were 
the effect of ielectricity,. and clearly proved the. same 
by detailing how 'a flash, of fire danced before his eyes 
when he put his head out of the gate, and how he 
received a shock which stunned him for a full quarter 
of an thowr afterwards ; which demonstration delighted 
all the Scientific Associations beyond measure^ and 
caused bkn tOi be considered a light of science ever 
afterwards. 
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Chapter XXXIX 

INTROPyCES lOU PJCKWICK TO A NEW, 4M0 IT 18 HOFtD NOT , 

UNINTERESTING SCENE, IN THE GREAT DRAMA OF UTS i 

I 

THE remainder of the period which Mr. Pick- 
wick had assigned as the dnration of the stay 
at Bath, passed over wkhout the occurrence of anything 
material. Trinity Term commenced. On the ex- 
piration of its first week, Mr. Pickwick and his 
friends returned to London, and the former gentleman, 
attended of coturse by Sam, straightway repaired to 
his old quarters at the George and Vulture. 

On the third morning after their arrival, just as all 
the clocks in the city were striking nine individudly, 
and somewhere about nine hundred collectively, Sam 
was taking the air in George Yard, when a queer sort 
of fresh painted vehicle drove up, out of which there 
jumped with great agility^ throwing the reins to a 
stout man who sat bedde him, a queer sort of 
gentleman, who seemed made for the viehicle, and the 
vehicle for him. 

The vehicle was not exactly a gig, neither was it a 
stanhope. It was not what is currently denominated 
a dog-cart, neither was it a taxed cart, nor a chaise- 
cart, nor a guillotined cabriolet; and yet it had 
something of the character of each and every of these 
machines. It was painted a bright yellow, with the 
shafts and wheels picked out in black ; and the driver 
sat in the orthodox sporting style, on cushions piled 
about two feet above die rail. The horse was a bay, 
a well-looking animal enough ; but with something of 
a flash and dog-fighting air about him nevertheless, 
which accorded admirabfy^ both with the vehicle and 
his master. 
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The master himself was a man of about f^Hty, with 
black hair, and carefully combed whiskers ; dressed 
in a particularly gorgeous^ mainber, with plenty of 
articles of jewellery about him — ail about three sizes 
larger than those Which are usually worn by gentlemen . 
— ^ahd a rough great coat to crown the whole. Into 
one pocket of this gre^ coat,- he thrust his left hand 
the moment he dismounted, whilie from the other he 
drew forth, with his right, a very bright and glaring 
«ilk handkerchief, with which he whisked a speck 
or two of dust fr6m his boots, and then crmilpling k 
in his hand, swaggered up the court. 

It had not escaped Sam's attention that, when this 
person dismounted, a shabby-looking man in a brown 
great coat shorn of divers bunions, who had been 
previously slinking about on the opposite side of the 
way, crossed over, and remained stationary close by. 
Having somediing more than a suspicion of the object 
of the gentleman's visits Sam preceded him to the 
George and Vulture, and, turning sharp round, planted 
himself in the centre of the doorway. 

*< Now, my fine fellow,'' said the man in the rough 
coat, in an imperious tone, attempting at the same 
time, to push his way past. 

"Now, sir, wot's the matter?" replied Sara, 
returning the push with compound interest. 

"Come, none of this, my man;- this won't do 
with me," said the owner of the rough coat, 
raising his voice, and tummg very white — "Here^ 
Smouch ! " 

<• Well, wot's amiss here ? " growled the man in 
the brown coat, who had been gradually sneaking up 
I the court during this short dialogue. 

" Only some insolence of this young man's," said 
y , die principal, giving Sam another push. • ^ 
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<< Cona^y .9006 o* this gammon,". growle4 Smojich, 
gWing him another, aD4 a harder one, : . . ; 
' This last pu^h W thf^ effect whic^ it wan intended 
by the experienced Mr. Smp^qh to produce^ for 
while Sam, anxious to return thfc . compliment, was 
grinding that gentleman's body against the door-post, 
the prmcipa) crept pasit, and made hia way to the bar, 
whither Sam« after ba<Klying a few epithetical remarks 
with Mr.. Smouch, followed at once» 

<<Good moiming, my dear/' said the principal, 
addressing the young }ady in the bar^ with Botany 
Bay ease, and New Sout^ Wales gentility 5 "whiqh 
is Mfk* Pickwick's room, n^y d^ar?" 

^* Show him up," said the bar-maid to a waiter, 
without deigning another look at the exquisite^ in 
re))ly to his inquiry. 

. The waiter J^ the way np stairs as he was diesired, 
and the man in the rough coat followed, with Sam 
behind him, who, in his p^pgress up the staircase, 
tndolged in sundry gestures indiqatiye of supreme 
contempt and defiance, tp the unspeakable gratification 
of the servants and other loqker^ on. Mr. Smouch, 
who was troubled : with a hoarse cough, . remained 
below, and expectorated in the passage. 
. f.Mr.i Pickwick was. fast asleep in bed, when his 
early visiter, followed hy Saip» entered the, room. 
The noise they made, in. so doing, awoke him. 

"Shaving water, Sam," said Mr^ Pickwick, from 
within the curtain9. . , : . 

" Shave you directly, Mr. Pickwick," said the 
visiter^ dmwing.one of them back from the bed's 
^ad» "X've got an execution against you, at the 
suit of Bardell. — Keric'a thfl warrant.-— Common 
Pleas. — ^Here's my card. I suppose you'll come 
over to my hottse And giifing Mr. . Pi^liwick. ^ 
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friendly tap on the shoulder^ tht 8hcTifP8,dfGcei-^for 
8ucli'he'i;7a8--<-threw hts card on tiir cQunterpab^/ and 
pulled a gold toothpick from his waistcoat pocket.! • 
( •<* Namby^s the name/' Isakl the sheriff's deputy, as 
Mr» Pickwick took his spectacles from under the 
mlloWy and pot them on, to read the card* << Namby, 
Bell Alley, Coleman Street." 

At diis point, Sam Weller, who had had bis eyes 
fixed 'hitlkerta on; Mr. Namby'^s shining beaver, inter*- 
iered^^- !'•.<.• -t ;..:".. ,-. 

M Are- you a Qikak^ ? '.*' r said Sam. 

•^Pll'Jet you know who J[ am,, before I've done 
with you,". i«pHed the indignant officer.! ; >i^ I'll teach 
you manners, my fiqe ^lldw^ one of these , fine 
iriomirigSk?' - ■'• •: . ^■■.^• 

"Thankee," said 8am. « I'll do the. same for 
j&OL Take ydur hat off."' With this, Mr; Weliei^ 
in the Jiiost dexterousi manner, knocked Mr. Namby's 
ii^t'to^the^otiser side of the room witih such violence, 
that he had very nearly caused him to swallow the 
gold toodipick into the bargain* 

." Observe ; this, Mr. Pickwick," said the discoo- 
ceited officer, ^gasping for breath. ^*I've, been 
asianked in the execudoa of my dooty by your servant 
in your chamber. I'm in bocQlyfear. . I call yon to 
witness diis." ; 

^* Don't witniess' oothin', sir," interposed Sam* 
^ Shut^up^s i^ ti^t, sir, I'd pitch him out o' 
winder, only he couldn't fall far enough, ftause o' 
the leads outside/' 

** Sam,'r' said. Mr. Pickwick in an^angry voice, itt 
kis attendant made ^afiooe'denionstrations of hd8dli<« 
ties, *^ if you say. another word,' or offer the Slightest 
interference with: this pteson, I discharge you that 
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<< But, sir !'' said Sam. 

** Hold 3rour tangne/' interposed Mr. Pickv^ck. 
<< Ttke that hat up again/' 

But this, Sam flatly and positiTelj refused to do ; 
and, after he had beoi severely reprimanded by his 
master, the oHicer, being in a hurry, con^ttcended to 
pick it up himself, venting a great variety of threats 
against Sam meanwhile, which that gendeman received 
with perfect composure, inerely observing that^if Mr. 
Namby would have the goodness to put his hat on 
again, he would knock it into the latter end of next 
we^k. Mr. Namby, perhaps thinkii^ diat such a 
process might, be prodnctiv« of inconvenience to him- 
self, declined to oner the temptation, and soon after 
called up Smouch. Having informed him that the 
capture was nuule^ and that he:was to wait for the 
prisoner unlal he should have finished dressihg^ Namby 
then swaggered out, and drove away. ,.■ Smduch 
requesting Mr.. Pickwick, in a surly manner, f^ to be 
as alive as he could, for it was a busy time," drew up 
a chair by the door, and sat there till he had finished 
dressing. Sam was then dispatched for a hackney 
coach, and in it the triumvirate proceeded to Coleman 
Street. It was fortunate the distance was short, for 
Mr. Smouch, besides possessing no very enchanting 
conversational powers, was rendered a decidedly 
unpleasant companion in a limited space, by the 
physical weakness to which we have elsewhere 
adverted. 

The coach having turned into a very narrow and 
dark street, stopped before a hbusb With iron bars to 
all the wbdows; ^ dooT'^posts of. which, were 
graced by the name and tide of ** Nan^y, Officer to 
the Sherififs of Londoa; "the inner gate having, been 
opened by a gentleman who might have passed ibr. a 
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aeglectaditwini brotiiec*ef( Nfip^iboiich) and' vlio waB 
endowed M^i lai^Jcey^farth^ purpose Mh I^lir^ 
wiciwai'shoirainto^e ^cofF<&*nxnii«M ^'' f' *^ 
'•< Thb cdfiee^droom iwas a fraie padonry the fmeipal 
jfcatarer of wbkh/wbre freih' sand and atak tobacco^ 
tacdKe^ Mf. Pkl^iyifkk bowbd to tfar tfareripsptoiii 
wboiireFet seated in itivhen ibe-cntefed^'aiid hamfig 
ffiapaitchedijSaai for Pdrker, -withdrew into ani obscure 
comer, and from thence looked with some cnrioat^ 
upon his new companioiw. ,.. 

. One of theae was a mere ix>y of nineteca or twenty, 
who, thongh it wa& yet barely ten o'clock^ was drinks 
ihgigin;aBd» water, .and iimokiDg a. cigar,- annksementt 
to which, judging jEronk: hi8.infiamed countelMmce, fat 
had devot^ himself pretty constittly fii^ the last year 
or two of his lile. • . Oppoaite lum, engagsd in swing 
the ^ewithi the tbe of hia^ right bb^ yrtn a eoarne^ 
vulgar young man of about thirty, with a sallow' face 
and hacsh voice ; eTideotly posseescid .<df that Sclibw- 
kdgfS of die worki^ aad.captiiiratiDg' freedom of mlQUiei', 
winch is to be acquired iiLpubtic«'hoiin^.p|srlbi]rBi and 
at low billiard^ables^ The third tenant pf dbe apartn 
ment was a middle agediman in « very okl ^t of blacky 
w!ho looked pale and haggvc^ and paced up mod Hbwn 
the roomaceasastly e stopping now and thea to look 
witb gceat anxie^ oat of tlie vindowiit if he expected 
aomebodyf and then resuming hiv walk. . t ^ ., 
. -.ffYon'd Jbetlev hive the loan of m^ 'tazor'thia 
momihgy Mr. Ayresieijgh/' 'said the man who <wa8 
stirring : the iirc^ tipping the wink to hia fioend 
the ,boy. •;>..:• .: ; .) -■'■( ••••;• 

<f Thank you, no, I shan't want it ; 1 <lxpect I 
shall be out, in the course of an hour or so,'' replied 
the other i&a hurried nianner* Theit. walking again 
up to the window, and once more irettamji^ dis- 

III. F 
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appoialicdv iie ^ghedidee^, ^and lofttchB/Pot>i»^ lipon 
¥^h tHiToriwFitvp biirst into ''a Icmd lai^k i • 

** Well, I'xicnrcr;6a«f rach a.gameaathati^'' aaidlthc 
^tknuuiiivtiOviin^ n^rod t& ixmzoas whoae nlune 
appoBiitti tdtbe iBricb^.x^fiNarer ! y.ivMvi Price com 
maied|thevli8ertioa.ii»kb-aii badi^ ahA .t&^ laugimi 
^gatn^i i¥hei\[iof courM nhe <boy':(w)io thvugfatliis 
compaiBion OOB of this most jda^in^ lefioWs alive), 
fcroghedako. 

** You'd hardly think,, would you 'How/' nnid 
Pricey tumiag towarde Mr. Pickwick^ ^ that diat 
chaj/a heeoiiere a week yetteixby, and Soever xmcc 
afaamd himsdf yev becauae rh^. feels sodertain ;,he^8 
96ipg out; in half an Ihiiu^b I tmi^ ttiat ^he diinka- he 
may as.iwell pat id off till he gets* home i'* 
^ ^Poof JjnaaiV^aaid ^^ ^ifckwkk. ii^f Are his 
qhancesi of ..getfemg idutTofTrihie dhfHeiihidsi really ^ao 

great.?"' cr-. .:;-::•■;..:.•::, >-i:i.. -suv. i-.,':-/ 

- w^^Ohandeebeid^/' replied ;Price;<^hc kbsaft half 
the^ost of [ohe. % J. wouldi^'t ^ve jiiattor Jiis ^chance 
of. Wkifag afaaiit!the!8trecta;^iia time tenyearSrV 
With r^hy 'MrvtPiide sldappedtifak I fingers ' cbih- 
^ttofHiuoufllyi and/ rang tiie belL;' ' ' ' ' •'-^f-'- 
". "Oire me a sheet of paper^ Crookey/' said Mr. 
Piiee)ite;ithe>xttenda9Eit, .irho ia'dresa JBMtigeneral 
appearance looked; iabnething rbetween .a. bsmkhipt 
grazier, and a . droveri ia a state of insolvency $ '** and 
a iglast.of brandy aod watery/ Chrooki^^ d*ye4iC!ar? 
•Fim going to write to my fii^ieF,')anA I ibiust hare.'m 
btiniilaai^^oril sfaahH be ablj^tq^ pitch it strdngxnbagh 
into the old boy." At this facetious speech, the 
yoiiag>bo]^, itiisralmoBtuneedlese tQi say^ -was! fairly 
ceiikyw[sed*-o -.• r. -,■ 

^ ;*lTkatffe nght^f^kid MriJ^PrfcR ■♦'iNever say dits. 
All^n^ain^tiit??' L:. ,v. ; fi ; 

Digitized by Google 



Price. " You've seen something pf life,?, i 
: «• I wither thinkiI,J«f^J/* ^Qjlied the bijy. / . He 
had lool^ed at it thfqvjj^'^^fdirty, panee of gbsys io a 
liardpor* >.; t . • 

^ Mr«;,Pjci^wick feeling, not a little 'di^igusted wiM< 
this dialogu^j jis well s^ with the air and rnann^ of 
the tW9 bongs % wh^m itihad been carried on» was: 
about to inquire whether he could not be accom^ 
ii]odatied:with. a priyate sittingrroDOif 'when two or 
three strangi^a ot genteel 9ppearafQ<;e entjereds at sight 
of]wh9^ the boy threw his cigar into the £r^ and 
whisp^ing to N(r«; Price, th;it .^ey had come toi 
<« fps^kr it all jjigibt " §» |^^ jpin^. th<vi».at ^ tebk in 
the further end of the room. 
,. It woidd appear, howeif^,.that matce^s^Wjere^ot 
goingj^ be made all dght quite so sne^y as thi^ 
young gendeman antiqpated, for a very lopg cpnT^^^. 
tione^wicdyfOf which &(r. Pj^kwick copjd noli aTvoid 
hearings cjert^un angiy fragment regarding dissolute 
condQct|(,an4j.^q>eated fprgivoness, r At last there 
were very distinct allusions made by the oldest gentle* 
nvin of the. party, ta ppe Whitecross Street^ at wiach 
the :yopQg gentleman^ notwithstanding ' his primeness 
and his spirit, and his knowledge o^ life; ioto th^. 
bargain, ^reclined bis b^ .^pop ^p table and hdwled 
dismally. \ i- ' > 

Very nnuch^ausfi^d with this sudden bringing down 
of the youth's valp^ir, ai^ effectual loiveriqg, of his 
tcioe, Mr.J^ickwic);)raQg the bN^Uj and. was showoat 
h^a owA.fieqa^tinto a private roopn^furnishedttnidth a 
carpet, tables chairs, sideboard aad sofa, and orna- 
mented with a looking-glass, ai^d various old. prints. 
Hf;r^.}i^(had thc^^^Jvj^jta^ pf ^hfair^ng Mr^. Jfamby'a 
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performance dhasqtiare paino tyver'^acf/WhiJe the 

Perker arrived alsbi . ' . '.* '^** 

» Atej my dear air/' said =Ae litdift matt, ** nkiled 
at list, ch ? Ciomifc, coitt€*{'I'ittji(jt sbrfy for it Esther, 
because now you'll see the absurdity of this coikluct. 
I've noted'down the amount of the tasced cbsts and 
damages for which the casa was issued, and we had 
better settle at once and' lose ito time. N^mby is 
come home by this time, I dare say. What say you, 
ray dear i^ir, shaSl I ditiw a clieque, or will'ybu?**' 
The little man 'ribbed, hia hands with aflfected 
cheerfulness as he said diis, but gtancing "Xt Mt: 
FickWitVi countenance, <*ould not fdfbeaf tft thC 
8ame^nQie--<:a^ng a despoidrng lobk toward^^Sani' 
Weller. ••-- •••^■- '•' • ' '' 

» Pertter,'' said Mr. Picfewkkj *Vfefc= rtie h^af tie 
more of this, I beg. I see no advantage in ' ^ytttg 
hei'ei^sblsha^lgolopHsonto^night,'''- / . \ 

"You can't goto Whitfeci^oss Stt-ertj^y dear sir,*^ 
said Ptffktfr. ^Impo«Mblc! There are sixty l)eds 
ina ward, and the bolt's on, sixteen! hours out <)f the 
four and twenty.** - ^^ '-^ - ••' ' 

•• 1 would rather go tb some other place of confine- 
ment if I can," said Mr. Pickwick. <*If not Imust 
make the best lean of that.'* •• 

^« You <jang<y to t&e Fleet, rty dfcar sib, tf'^'rc 
determined to go somewhere," said Perker. 
■' «That^Jldo,"8aidMr.Fickwick. «I«!rg6 there 
directly I have finished my breakfast." 

«• Stop, stop, ihy dear sir; notthi? least occasion for 
being in tmch a Vi(^ent hurry to get into a plafce that 
most other men ai« as eager to get out of,''^ 6aid the 
good'^natured little attorney. *Wfc miist have % 
habeas dorpub; v There'll be no jtidge at chiimbers 
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till ibur o'diffck t^ -^Smxtooja. . Yiofu b«|8» !«rait ttH 

1 . *^* ^"?y fiPP4»:* Wf4 Mr* Pickwick, vto uoiadycd 
patieoqcL *f !iChcQ we will kav^ a chop h^re, at tt¥i8w 

J. Mrv Pickwick; renu^uE^ jBr^i) fUt^pite all th^ 
^«mQmtxancei^.;ai4 2^^sm^Dt« of ferk^r^. the rchops 
appeafced ai]4 dl&appei^edin -due coune ; hie was. theft 
put into another hackney CQach« and c^ciedofF to 
Chancy Lane; ^fter. waiting half an; hour or aofor 
Mr. Namby, who had s^ selectdiaoer p^rty^ and coiild 
OQ no account be diitiju:t^ {>eforer . \ r .:: 

. T^here wpre two . jud,ge9; in attend^ncf^ at. Serjeant's 
Ipn^r^ne E^ii^g's Boij^h, uid qneCoipnion Pleato, and 
a great deal of .bvq^sjappe^^^ |o be transacting 
t>eloi)e them^ifttie.&ainber of lawyer^s clerks who 
were hurrying in ajod'^^^ ^4: ^dle^i of papers^ 
affordiedjapytest,, .; When they readied ds^Jow vch^ 
way which forma the jen^^ance to the ino, ^jerket was 
dej^ed.a fewinonients parleying wi^ the cpaichmaa 
about the fare and the diange ; a^d. Mr* Pickwick, 
stepping to one side to be oittof the way^of the stifeani 
of jp^fople that were pouiiag m M^i out^ looked nbout 
(|im wit^^ome^uriosityv .>..'- ' 

. jThir peppjic^j^aVj^actediii? dttfnt)on< nipst, were 
three: or ibiir meaof.filifrt^yr»g^mfiel4ipp«ar4fice,fwho 
touched their hats to many of .^;«tto|iley8 who 
ps^sscd, 9^d seemc^ to have ^Bome . business there, the 
nature * of wb^h Mx;^ Pickwick cpttld ftQt diyine/ 
They were curioiia looking fellows* One was a slim 
and ripither lafie man m mstf. Uack,: and a white 
fpqkeri^hief ; anpth/er was . a .stout, /i>m;ly. person, 
dreined in the san^e.^appfurd, with a grea9:;reddi^h^ 
black cloth round his neck ; a third was a little wea^ieat 
dri)»kfi|i4ookmg;body,'with a i^roply.face^: They 
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were kntttkig nbbut, ^tl3if Weir hkdir'b^d. ;dii% 
and DOW and then^ with an anxipus counteoahce, 
whispered something i<r the ear ic^tonn^^df the'^entle- 
men withj)aper#afc they litifried by. ' Mr^ Pickwicl 
remember«»d to' liaye' -tery oft«i dbiefyed Aem 
loonging QQder the ardiiirttf Mrheti he Had been 
viralking past, and hit ctliHbsiiy'was quite excited' & 
knbwto what bnaieich of th^ prpfe^Hbn these "(fiiii^- 
lookinglbuigerseoiifd^sibiy belong. ' ''^' 

He was afbbut t6 pfopoUibd'the^^estion'tollf^by^ 
Who kept dotofif berfd* l«m ^ckti^a ^pgifr-gold ritig 
on his little finger^ when IVrker bustled up,-ahd ob-^ 
serving: iliat' the^e \i^ nd'dme ioio^, led thb Way 
into the Inn. AsMi^: Pickwitk followed/ the laii^^ 
man steppe up^hitti/aiKlcW'ffly touching his bai^ 
held out a writtwi card^ 4h?di Mr:*Plckwidk not 
wishing to horfc th* inan*^B Miih^ by rfeflidng, qourt- 
eoosly acoqpted aAdd^p6^it(^%Q &s waistcbat pbcket 

^N6W,''^:8ttki Pefkfer, tttrningf fbund/tttore'M 
entered «ne of the c^c^, to s^ that M com})an!oi)[^ 
wem tlosfe biehind Him. -'**Ito here,' ihy dteaf dr; 
Halk>, what <te>ii W^l'*' ;»' - - = ''" ' ' . 

IfhiiB last qu^sdon^fti ^tt-sabd to the lal^'itiati^ 
who unobserved by Mr. Pickiitrick^^iafde' btwi 6TJth** 
partf. : Iflri^ply 16 its^tlie Itoeitaan fetr^ hSs^hat 



party. : la ripply to itj^theltoeitaanfet^ hSsV^ 
agun^idth'aUJmagiti^^'^K^fiesSy ind inbtidned 
towards Mr.'Pickwia. •' • • ' ^ ' "' ''- '-^ ' , ■^""'''• 
^*Nd,no/'saidP»ke^1dtflilsm^^e. ^Wedoii't 
wwiiyoili toy dear fnctid; #€f dorf't walit^ yoi'* ' *" !' 
, «I ^^jy^ p^ydon, SBPj(*^"iia(ld 'the lahie nianf. 
«jThe ig^eman took my barti. ;' I* Hope ^ wilf 
em^oy m^, si^. - The^entl^maA iibdded to iiic^.^ -Flf 
be jd^edby the^getrttemMiWirfselff ' " You tibddied'tor 

«<Pooh,'pGk>kl^ti<)tisefasel' • Yotf didn't iiodtb atty*.- 
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Veaieki.'ilr. -y. ■ ,r .y\ u ,. h>iv ..-f-. .. >. 1 :;■ . >jn..;;.; 
• o^The-gtoijlcjBpftn /handed iWi'Ua <<nr^"- rejjl^ 
Mr.Fic|ewick» producii!gkibi9ibifi1(rai8|0^t^(;k^ 

ift ftoc I had'iome curiosiqr loldbk.al it^b^. I.-sho^l^ 
be^at^lei»aw/^"iI«»-**-#*4*'?r.'... . ,.,-:.: ?.'„,.... ij f'-^nisv 

' Tliedkde attorp^fbnrst. into a.lou4 j^h»^#^ 
turning the card ioitfaei^Qictflia&y.infQ^nii^ iiip;! i$ 
Was all ai ittialEakev whiapfMicd t6.Mr. Fickwk. asrth/e 
man turaed- awi^io dvdgcoiv that he >waa'^$r< ^a lik^il. . 

'« A what! " «aDcIaimedMp, Pi^fcmcfcr., V- 

. ^A'baa,'?rcpHedPerker«:. - • . .o. /,r) 

.-«Abail'!iV»- : • .i-u ♦, \ J.-:-,.^:: ..:.v: .•: :., , 
> ■<< Ytt» iwyi dirar siri faal£ a^doaum. af 'em Mne^ j. Sail 
yott' td aay^ambtn^ aodi Wy 'ChaEcgftrfhalC-a^v^rQ^^^ 
€iirki^>tniileiidftflt?^'n taid i'^f^ittirsgatiiektHtyelf 
'irith^jfiwth.'rfahuffl-':'..- -/ :'i -j.-.-i.. /,- i;; 
i : <«lfV4i«t 1 *A>bS(«D«ident8dd(thatftht6e m<^^$M99 
a Ihfdihood'by ;ipaitmg atNwtliicrey/ to. |)ei!J««f«^th(»i^ 
adverbe^reithb jbdgdf o£thelaiid»:at ihftfateyo£iial& 
iMdPOlirD-afCiitieiJ/^' .e9daiEQed:Mr•.Fioklykk^q^i^ 
aghast alt the dMloBorekii ; : : ;h . , ,r o::- /. 
' -> ^* Whrf, idoQ-^t ekacdhrrkitow. about the^ipfXrjwyi 
imydear lir/^repliiU the ^ttiegedttefoiuv. . "Jiarih 
w6rd» imr.defu-dr^'^y harsh wdrdikdetd*. It'sa 
legal fiettofiy any'^dear.'isir^ oothingmoec^" r S»yi»g 
whleh^^ the attoniey.' shrugged hk .ihOulderv'Sioiledft 
took a vkdnd pio^h of n^ and M (he ^niay ju^thie 
b(Bc« ^f ihejadgfTB derk* : ' ; . /r ; • 

This <«i^a» a it^ni of a])ecia]ly dirtj^ appear^ooe* wiMi 
a'^ery^kfW'ceilm^vBd oM. paimekd,itfal]i|iiiipd 90 
bMHf li^tdd^' that^althpngh ktarastbraed da]^ «wi8id% 
g^eat i^lleriir caDdiniMtre buniiiigoii>i)be.de6kis.. A( 
one'endy waa a'dobr Jcadiii^ ;to:«tJ»e jiidgeV F^vat^ 
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a^rtm'o^ MUfid which moe ^ngce^ted a (fro^^ 
attorneys and managing clerks, who were caUedi(i|il| 
ihe oi^er in whkWthdr respective apf^tioft^ent^iisiood 
upon the file. ^ Every time this door was opened M 
let a bartyout, tlie next party made jsl vioieot roih to 
get in ; ^ stud $b in additioii to thejnumeroiis :diaiQgfi^ 
which passed between thegentlenaeaii^o were'W^^og 
tdi Isee'die-ludg^ a tariet^ of rafiherf personal js^uabtiles 
tolled bi^l)«reeii the greater fnad of ^thdsewhd-hi^iietm 
hiiiiy the£^ was as much ttoise as co\iki wctt be taiaed 
in aoaptitment 'of such coRfineddimeasionB* t- 

Nor were thie^eoversations of these gentlemen the 
only sounds that broke upon the eah^ St^bding on a 
box behmd a wooden bar at another end o£ the room 
W»B a derl in speotacies^n^hd was *f i^kiAg, th^ i^- 
dai^ts/^large batchckiof whieh wg!ein>mtiiiie to time 
bfi»i«dl])(iiiotj^e priviOft'tooBi b'yianoUics: defk;^|l»tf«h^ 
judge's signature. There were ia/iaDge : nvispbert » ftf 
tffifdmeys' clerks to^ be'aw^ooiAiat/ beiogifii/moral 
Tfifp&^Mlt^ po^vi^ui theotall/iEt once^ : the si^^Ies 
of thiftoeg^emen'to^lreach ^^^dcin sj^tfl^e^f 
were lik^ilit>8i§'of i^crbwditbget ihlat,tlKe>pit dpop^of 
a theatre when His Most Gracious ' Majesty bonouri 
it wijth his (Sr^senije. ' Aaother fimctioiiaiy„ir6itf time 
to tikie'exerciittd hi8:hngs fAJcidiilig ovi^ the. i^niies 
6f thbse wiuii haA heeniswoni^ £ov, ^e^piirpciBe pf rer 
mtring to them their affidauntS:^!;;.!^^^ h9A k^n 
signed bf ' the judges iK^hich' g^ve/sisft^lo; a. few -mor^ 
scuiS^; and aU these tl^ags goittg :od iitv d;^: 9^^ 
time, occasioned as much bustle as the ha^st ^ti^e 4Qd 
egfcttritalde'per«oii oOuld desire to behoU. ^ Tberj^DT^re 
yet jtHtitM cksa <^ persDns—- thos^who wei^ wMipg 
to-atleiidsimimoii^es their eniployer8^h^)tt^k^^ on^ 
which It' wasrt^tioDal to the. attorney oa the opposite 
side to attedd or Aot^aod ^irbaat fattsiness k was frpm 
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i (JTHSHPlCaCWICKI CEUB %t 

fiitte^t&tidie^toicty xmtthe^ofij^QiateiMBniey^s mnosi 
Wifnjikcj0Bitai»Uiat he ^avuottki dtttacHbcewkhoat 
iii«sr knotBdedge. . --'^' :.-'♦•-. •.:;..'■■ 

to For fexaauple-^ >LeaEiiBg a^mst.ithe wail, closer 
beside the seat Mr. .^Pickwick; IbhI taken,: was: ati oiBd^ 
lad of < fiaurteed) with>ia. tenor vduse, ' and fneac .him a 
comiiM>]3[-«law^rk \(ath:a ba^ode.. 

A clerk hurriedinimh a bundle. of /papers, ::and 
ftmteddboathim. ^/ ' .1., i; 

" Sniggle and Blink," cried the tenor. 

*<Forki»aiidStioV'gi*owl6L'thei^^ : : * 

^Stumpywid Deiacon,' -:8aid thenew coiner. . 

Nobody- answei^ ; -mAlt^mtodt liiah who came 

in, waS'4ualed by thcf whole threes and he in his iiam 

duwced for «asDmhern firiii/ bnd then sofibebbdy ^l^lse 

FOjaredmaloodvokefbranotheB^aiadBofoctk; . 

) All thistime^ the' man io^tbe^^ckacks was^ hardiat 

work swearing the clerks ; the oath being im^riably 

admn»8C^ied>iwit1iiOHk; anyr e&rt at pQnctQadon, ^d 

usually in the following'tenhs s^**^ o •' ; v. I ■ u-. ;! 

: <*^ Take> cke'bobkt'iiii yoiir ligfaf^ hand ibis is y6ur 

Allme^QlKi faaddwriting you ffWear that.tbr coQtent» of 

this yodr ttf&daVit aretHie so heipi^Riir.God a shilJifigf 

you must get change Ihavea't gotst;.'*'<' h ; m. 

-« WdJ, Sara,'^ said Mr^ Pickwick. - ^< I suppose 

ifWy^are gettiiig tl^J&iii^/itf ^of]^ ready/' ' : 

rft«y»«/' saill^Sam^ <^aad l^dsh:tkkfd Jiringsodt 
the have-his-carcase. It's wery unpleasant keepm'- 
«a Katchi^'here. ' I'd ha-go^ hidf a dozen hkw^his- 
earcases readyv packed up' and all^ by thistime; ' ' . i < : 
..' What son of x?umbjtt>us and tunaanageable ma^iio^ 
Sam Wetter imagined a writ of habeas oonptis to be 
doesoiolj spp^^y' '■ ^ Pecker, at thaub • moment walked 
ij^iaadtookiMr. Pickwick away.: ■'•■,■' 

Th^ usual forms having been gone duroi^^^ dae 
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body of SanradPkteiefewaksDonafbnwaffdacoBfidilA 
to^heeuatod^of theitipslaff^to b^ fay 
Warden of the Fleet rrison, and there^detaioed Vfldl 
theamduot of'thedanttgjea and io8tBtiQ'^»«clioil of 
Bardeli against Kddwick liras iuQy.plikLftad 0ilatfied«! 

«« And that^V^aaid Mc. Piokiteick Jai^^ung, ff Witt 
be a very long time.. Sdm^dail Another haokidey <<Mach« 
Perker, tnyidear^dend, gQ6di>ye/' 'P .. { - /. 

*^ I shall go with you, and see yoii.8afiB theriTy'^'md 
Perker. .:.'■• • [^'r ", ' ''*. r : ■•'; ; -r *• 

"Indeed^" repK*dlMr. Pickwick^ !^ I would tether 
go without any othd* attendant than fiaim As soon 
as I get settled^ I. viUiwriteiand Het fou know^^aid I 
shaUex^ctjyioaimQiediately.' Uitilthebygo6di^e/^ 

^AjsMti, Pickwick said this^ he ^oi.aotQtht^'OQaab; 
which had by this tiaMfanived^ fbUoiriwilby.ilhte^tip«i| 
staff. 1. Sam tiamg atadooedihinwd^ on the boXf it 
rplledaway. ..'!">■:". or'' ;r.A:-^' -:• -{-...v 

1 iff A mo8t:axitraordinar!)» man tihat/'^raaid ferker»:te 
he stopped to pull on-his gkriiesurivA ! .- ;.;' t :; . 

I <<^^Whatfa lbnkrupt;ie'd.inake^i8iivVjob8erired Mr. 
Lowtedi whd.was: staodrng^oear. * f f How he: wonU 
bpahier the coaUniasiofaei'ftl: .He'd set 'etnial defiaiKb 
ifthey talked of cohimitdng'him, sir.'' 
. The attorney, did notJapp^r very mudi. delighted 
with his clerk'^sprofessiooalesd^saStejaC MiL-Pickwipk/li 
character, for h^ whiked away ^vil^iitndeigiudg "any 

The hackney coaohi jobed;.iloh^ Fleet iSthsctjr aa 
hackney cbachea ii^iially' d^w ' The> jKicses ^^fwent 
bettdr/' the driver aaad, when. they had got? an^hibing 
before thqm^-^ (they must have gone aira mitet^xtni^ 
ordinary pace whmithere Was nothings yi^diiD.tbb 
vehicle kept behinda cart^ when thelifertstoppedtrit 
sfeopped^^ when the cart went on ]^ai%it dtdithe 
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same. Mr. Pickwitk ssir 6ppo^ the tipttafff &Dd 
thctipBtafF'saty^'liiaihat bAb^eenhw kiice«y<jFhi8t- 
ling a tune, and lobkitl^out of'die c^aeh-^lvindov.- ' 

Ttttie per^ifli -^idndters, and, by thfe powerftJ old 
gentleman's alid, even a hackney coach' glover hiff 
ahiaebfgrbiinki. They sto^iped 'it length, atid M*i 
PkkWick ifighted at the grite^bFthe'Fleftt '■ ' ' ^ 
- The tapStaffj^Jast libo-icing oWr W#%boiilder t6 see 
tiiat'hls charge-wai fbHoWiiig tlose at hftf'lle^ls, pre- 
ceded Mr. Piekw{fck in» liiti prison ; turning to '^e 
1^ after they had'eitered, they pas^'throo^h an 
opettdoor into a tebby, fi^ which a: 'heavy gate 
ogwrtiie-tathat by whfchthty had ^ter^id, imd whkh 
^ ^ttorded by if^tbut^tiutliey wWi -the key in his 
hawi, led ai: ctnct intb tii4 inljftibr of Ae prison.^' 
^'•'MfcW?^theyrtil|^, while t*(^ 
i)ai)ff8V aftd hereMr. Ffck^dkw^apprisdl that fie 
ixrbtdd remaiil'uhdl he ijadi&dei^6n^ the beremoiotj 
knbWn to Ai itiitiaited, iis*^^tthig for ybtur )p6rtf ah*^* 

' *< Sftdngfor thy JJ6rtrait ! ^''said Mr. iP'ickwifck. 
• ' '"Hatitig ypiir !ike!nei88 fckaa, 8ii^/*^i»^^^ the 
rtdtrttttrnkey; =' '•''' '''^' " '■'•'•■;■>• '^."'Z 

> «*We^re capital hands kt likfftiesses here; Tafk^ 
*emf in no tiih^, and al\irays exatct;- • Walk in, sir^ and 
makeyburselfathorte/"' ^ .. ; '^^. 
''- jir. Kdkwick cdfnplied with th^ invitation, and 
sat himself down, when Mr. .Weller, who stationed 
haiiself at'the bacfcof thfe cMir, Whispet^d' diat the 
sitting: Wi^* hierdy aiibth^' term -Tot' undei^going an 
inspection by the different turnkeys, m^derl5wi,tth^ 
might know' prisoners from.visitert. ^ ' " '^ '* 

« Well, Sam," said Mr. Pickwick. " th^ I^wisH 
theartfiftiBV6aMtome. This is tether a piib&plkce." 
' «* TTiey vont be longj'sir, I des-say,*' replied Steu 
" Thete^s a Dutch clock, sir;'^ 
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V .Sq I ^": ob^ryed Mr. ?ic^wi0i^v , ; /r 
.♦ ^*.^^aJ[^d•*Q^«,Wi'• «aygS;^p, *^ Veela.yitbio 
Teeis^apri^oomapritoiu AS^'t^jt^sir^" . 

A^ M;^. Weller ma^c tUs^ piulp8p$^c^.ifeQWk» 
M.iV Picliwick' wa^ aware, tjiat bis sitting had com* 
ro^cj^d* . The ^out tjorpkey. having b^ <i;eliev/»l 
from the lock, 8|itdowi^ and looked a^ him cardesslj 
from* time ti9,.uvk^ wjbile a long thin man .who had 
relieyed i^i^) thrust his l^^r booe^^th his coat ti^^ 
and» .planting huBsdf opposite^tpok agpod Ipipg yie]ixr 
of him. A third rather ^urly-looking gentleman^ 
who had apparendy bee^ disturbed at his tea, for, he 
was di^pQs^iig of the last remnaacut.^f a ^nm ^ b^tfter 
when he^ ca^ jin,^ stationed, hif^self close to Mf* 
Pickwick { and» r^s^iiig his ^anda on^ his hips^ 
Ijasp^cted hm iwrrawly, while two^thers mix|^}iifith 
^ g?pvp» apd studied his features with most in,tent 
^ though^ £^e», ; Mf* Pickwick,. \)qnced a good 
deiai voder lihe operatiofPr^.^Ff^^^.^^^^^nr 
uneasily in his chair : but he ipade pq riepnark to any- 
body^ whiler it w^ being performed-^pot even to Sam, 
who reclined upon the back of the chair, refleclipg, 
parttf oil th^ sitttj^on of his mast^r^ and partly onxhe 
grea^satisfactjiaff it would have afforded hin> tpjiiak^e 
a fierce assault upon all the turnkeys there ass^mt>ledy 
one after the other^ if it wi^r^ lwf}A .9od peaqeaUe so 

. . Afr length . the Ukeiiesf was. completed, and Mr, 
Pickwick wa§ inf<^rpied> that^he. might. <a<w,prooeed 
ipto the prisojd. j ,- .. /, 

"Where am I tQ sleep toHiight?,-' inquired M^* 
Pickwi^. ">••,: - 

"Why I don't rightly know about to^oigh^^' 
r^Ued the stout turnkey. " . Ypu'll be chumined. on 
somebody to-morrow, and then you'll be all snug and 
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e^i^tatsli. The I5^8t xAghfi getierally fathet t«i- 
s«ttled;l>ut yoti'li beset litt sq^es t(>-iiK>lri'6w'.^ 
* Afg^t^H^Oie'd^cusMotii k was^discover-ed that:ene 
of theturrfceys had a bed to let^ Whfch Ntr. Pkk- 
wick could have tot thai«jight;-¥!id he gladly 'agi4ed to 
hi#e iu '•• ,-• '• '•- ■ • '••' ■•''•- • .''•-• ''' " 

= «< Jfi'ychi'tt c*)fe€» ■ Wi^ frie, 1*11 show it yoti, at 
once," said the mati.' <* It ain't a large 'tfd ; but it's 
ancxit^d'duterCd sleep ini Thiswiy, sir." 

They passed through the irinef gate, and (ktfeended 
a short flight of steps. The key was turned after 
thertH and Mr. Pickwick; fetind himself, for the i^rst 
time in his life, within'the! Wafts of a Debtor's Prison.' 



wm^r MiFvL hSSLi fksi^vick wse^IHs aqv,mr6 this rue.t|; 

WHAT DEBTOR^ H£ SAW THERE; AND HOW: HE ;PA96Ep THE 
. NIGHT ^ 1 . .. . 

FRk :T0M ROKER, the gentlonan who had 
accompanied MmrPickwidk iiito die prisooy 
turned sharp round' t6di^ti|^t when he got to the 
bottoflic o£:tbe Kittle fli^tiof steps, and kd the way 
^ougfa ao irofi\gate:iitf!iich 'stood dpen, and up anl* 
odier short dight cf^step^ Bitp:a Kng narrow gaUery^ 
dtrty axuiilow^ paved 'with stoiie, arid irery dimly 
lighted bya.wikldow at each remote endk , 

'* This," said the gentleman, thrusting bis hands 
iilto his po^ketsi and looking carelessly over his 
shoulder to :Mr> Ptckwick^>*f.Thiii here ia the hall 



*^0h,'' rapltcd Mr. Pickwick, looking, dowik ir 
4ark and £kh]^«^€aae^'!irhi€l»appeare4 Jt& lead to a 
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ra^ge of .4amp mxl gloomy stsope yatilts.betieQik the 
grouii4»;f<ai4-tho09» I «i|^|)oae, art tb^ Uttk. cellars 
wb^fe thje.prisoncs^s k/^ fb^ir spaiall i^^^^^^i^ ^^ 
CQajs; . Ah ldi?»iJe^«int.;iJace» fa.havc i;o^go4*W9 
to ; but vetjr. toaytufeD^ J 4af e spy*.*' . .v 1 1 ; . - : • • 

** Yes, I shouldn't wonder if they was convejiient«'f 
replied tbe gex^em%i, *^ sefjog thaita fefur pi^p]ie*live 
there, pretty 'snug. . That'sthe Fair,.that is*" " , . 

«< My frieB4/' . said Mr^ JPickwick, «* yw doa't 
really nii^^ to say ib^t. human h^gf^. live domm in 
those wret^ched dungeo^f" . 

" Pon't: I \ " rq)lied Mt* Rokeif, with indignant 
astonidiinent ; 1* why Aowldfl't I ? " ; ^ 

" Live ! — Live down there ! " exclaimed Mr, 
Pickwick. 

" Live down there ! Yes, and die down there, 
too, wery often ! " irq)licfl l/^f;^ l^Vtt ; *« and what 
of liiat ? Who's got to say anything agin it ? Live 
down there }— ^Yes; and a'lVfery good place it i» to livii 
in, ain't it?*' ' 

As Roker turned somewhat fiercely upon Mr. 
Pickwick io saying this,, and moreoier tiuttkSi,/[i 
an excited fashion cerUa&^unpteaBant inn>cations^6n^ 
cehiing hia otvn eycs^ ^bs^ and circdatii^ floids, the 
latter gehtkiian deemed dt ad^is^biii to pursue thcf 
ciiBcc^se no further. Mu' Roker then proceeded to 
Qiouht anodier.Bt^ardaae^ m d^ty ab that whioh ledto 
the place whiih had just bienthe sabjecf of dlaeastiOD^ 
in which ascent he was closely fbllbwed by Mr. 
PidLtiricklandSam. ' ' " 

« Thcrei" said Mr. Roker, paucn^ for ^breatli 
when they jveaiched another gallery i Of the same 
dimensions as the one below, ^* this is the coffee^-i^oom 
flight : the bile above'fr the third, and' the one sbOve 
that's the topi; aii4'(hci rbbm, where yo^'c^ a ^goii^ t» 

Digitized by Google 



; oTI»i PlfifdHJCR OiUR i 79 

fifep tOrfiigHl iB'jfaQrwardefi'« room, and it's diis way 
—come on." Haying said all diis in a breath 
]^fr.! ]^o]^r.i9PiOW)tQd AQptber fli^* off sitairs, with 
Mr, Pickwick and Sam Weller following at his 
heels*-: ;r:, .- .. ii. •. ... . .-.J ..-; . .' :,-.:,.. ..' -^ • 

. ;Xlw^ «taM:c»*ednw«iv0d;light from.sundry will- 
dows placed at some littk- distince above the fli>or, 
a44 }oaXi(ig)ia|o tkigravefled are^b^und^ by a/high 
Npk. Wtdif>r:wjth iron cke^ux^de^frue at the top. 
7bi8:.^ea« it appearjed froni.Mr. Roker's statement, 
w,as. the racket-^oiuxd; ^nd itfiuther appeared, on 
i;he jtest^non^f of the ^sime gimtlemani that there w^ 
a, ;SiiiaUef arenin that p6iti<ln of the prison whkh was 
Bfar^ ITiuningdoa' Street, denominated and called 
<*tl|e«Pi9i^ted •Orcj^Ddt": Mrom fthe&ct of its walls 
having onc^, displiiyed th^ seniblance^ of v^ious meo^ 
of-war in full ssul, and other artisticalefFfscta, achieved 
»i,by^lW^iJiipe;fc)^,$Onwf,anjffiipncd driaught^maii in 
hisJ^Hi^p;b(W]W«)o V M - • i •.(•-, , ■.^•. ■■ 

ifaviijig commumcDted this piece of in&rmationi 
apparently more for the purpose of discharging his 
bosom' of an impQitant.-iact, thaA with any specific 
vie^f of enlightening Mr^. Pickwick, the guide, having 
at length r^sicbpdm^otJier. gallery, led the Way into a 
small passage at tb9.<xtriMeeod ; . opened a doot,'and 
dis4^1<Med('^^ftp9^tme]it,of ail bj^arance by no /means 
io^tiqg, eoQtaining fughtor nine-iron bedsteads. ■ 
.;, f * ;j]l)ere,". ssid: Mr^? Roker ^holding the dooc open, 
and ioQ^ing ffiumphaatly jcound ix 'Mi;. Piclfwick, 
« There's a room ! " 

...|tfr# PicjGwiqk'tf fece, hdWiev^'r, ihejtokened such a 
ycfy. trifling pori;io;i of satisfaction; at the appe^rsmce 
of his lodging, that Mf . Roker looked for it recipcocity 
of feeling into ^erCoUpteopuce of Sbmuei Wbfler, 
who, until now, had obs^v^d. a. dignified silence. 
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**Tkfere*« a room, jwmg maii^" dii«^^Tt!d Mr. 
Roker> •• •"'' •' '" -■:■"■■ * ■ ' ' 

^^lukit/^ice^^td Sam, irii^ ft i^id nod of the 
head.. , • * . -r . . ■ :.---.'i . '' 

"You wouldn't think to find such a room as this, 
Mi 'the Fjirringdon Kfotel^ wodd 'yen?** «ttd Sir. 
Roker, with a eomplac^nt srfiile; 

To this M*.-Welkr replied wiA ato eas^ and un- 
studied closing of one eye; which mighrbecotlsidSered 
to mean, either that he would have thought it,t)r that 
he would not' have- thought it, or that he had never 
thought any^ing at all about it, Just as the observer's 
tmagHiadon suggested* Having executed diis feat, 
and'pe-k>penied his' 'eye, tMr. Wteller proceeded to 
inquire ' which^^ras the individflAl beJlsteflfd '^t Mr^ 
Roker had si^ flatteringlydesc^ib^d as an out-and* 
outer to sleep <b.' • >' ': / 

f^That^$ it/' replfed Nff^ R<*er, pobwlftg to;i< 
very rusty one in a comer. " It would m^ke any orie 
go bo sleep, that bedstead wotdd, whether t^ey 
wanted to or not." 

<< I shenild tittnk^'^ saidjSam^ eyeing; die pi^ce of 
fiimitttr^ in question with a lo<^ of exciieyiive cfogust, 
** I should think poppies was i^k)thin^ to it.^' 

^*«Nothing at ^V^^said i«fr. Rdti^. 

'**'And I s'pose," said Sam, with a-sJiddoi$ glanc^ 
at his master, as if to ^ewhei^er there we^ei any' 
symptom^ of his determinlaltio^ being 6halkeh'by 
what passed, <'! ^'pose the other ^en^lVneik as ^eeps 
here, are gen'l'men." 

«* Nothing but it," said Mr. Roker. **Orie of 'em 
takes hi^ jtwelii^ pints of ale a-day, and never leaves 
otf* smoking, even at his meak'' ' 

<^ He muflC be a first*ntef,'' said'Safiii. * 

" A, I," replied Mr. RcAer. 
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^'^Niiithisg datitatiftdi evexi hy ihk Ifitelligencey^Mr. 
Pkikwicfk Bmilmgly annoutited iiitf ttetermination to 
tm' thft ponf^s of the fiArcdttc^iiedsteftd for tbat 
tii^ti>ia^'Mr. Rotter^ 4^ infckminghimMt' he 
codd^redre w rate »t v^h&teter hour be -thoiight 
prdper widioat any fiuthes notice or formality, 
wdkM-bfF, kitniig him staadin^ with Sam iipche 

'IvHraA gecttdg^ark ; diat ifrto say^ a feW £(;i8i jets 
vere- kinmed- hi Mi pttJc«i Mdiiich w^ 'never h^ty 
b^-way of com^limett to the evemng, :wfaich had 
set ifrbtttside. Ai»ii Wats ratHer warm, some <of the 
idnanbi of the irarflerbtttt little rooms which opened 
mto the gallery ikt either habdyhad 4tv their doors 
ajar; Mr. Fickvi^cicj^eped into ihem as he passed 
aldng, irMi greae^briosity imdiinterest Here, finu 
orfivei great hulking fellows^ joftt Tisible through a 
clottd^of ^tbbsiedo-smoke, were isngaged in noisy and 
riotous conversation over half-emptied pots. of beer, 
or^ipla^n^ at/allAfours with ,9 -v^iygreasyrpairk'of 
eiU^s. '^'^Ifa t^e^adjoiding room; some solitary tenant 
it^ht f»e'Seen, j^ring,' by th« liglvt>of a feeble talloW 
candle, over a bundle of soiled and tattered papers^ 
yellow with cfnst and:>drbpping to pieces front kge^ 
writing, -Ibr 'the hundreddi titiie, some' lengthened 
stSdXettieete of ihis grieiraocesv for the perusal of aotaie 
great man whose eyes it woidd never veach, or whose 
heart it Woiild never touch. In a thirds a man^ iHth 
his wife'atid'a whole^ crowd of children, might be 
seenf riiaking up a scanty bed on «he groimdy' or-npon 
a fewkhiAref for the younger ones to pass the inght im 
jSuM itf d foiiutb,-and a fifth^'andc a sixth, and >a 
s^enUi, th« iCk)ise,. and the beer, and the tobacco* 
tfmbkt, atfd' the cards, all came over again in greater 
ferce than bejfoco;' 

in. o ^ T 
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In the galleim themsetves, an<l^iSM>re especiaUjflon 
the staircases, there lii^jgereda great niimb^ off^Q^^ 
who came there, s^me^becanseitheir rooms' werf tmpt^ 
and lonesome ; others becsanse thek roakm'wer^ fiiU 
and hot ; and the greater put because they wererestn 
less and imcomfortable^ and not po^iessed of the 
secret of exactly knowing what t^.do with ^them* 
selves. There were many classes of people h^re^ 
from the labouring man in his fostiaa Jacket, to the 
broken down spendtbiift in his shawl <lre88ing-^owny 
most appropriately out at elbows ; bat there was/tbe 
same ^r about . them all--*a kind of' listless,, jail-bir4, 
careless swa^er ; a vagabondi9biwho'S'*'afraid sort 
of bearingi which is. wfatolly indescribable in wprds; 
but which any nuin can understand JjlOQe. moment if 
he wishes, by just, settilig foot in tJie nearest dejW^s 
prison, and looking at tj^e very first group, of pec^le 
he sees there^,wi£ the same invest aa Mr. Pi^- 
wick did. v? 

*9 It strikes me^ Sam,^' said Mr*. Pickwick, te0Di% 
OTer the irdn«rail at the stak-head,^' It strikes 3eb9» 
Sam, that imprisoninsnt. for debt is .scarcely any 
punishment at alU" j 

.« Think not^ sir ? " inquired Mr* Weller* > . . : . 

^ Yoir see how these feUows drink, ftid smoke, 
and roar,*:' replied Mr. Pickwick. .^Slt's qiaite im« 
possible that they can mimd it much." . 

^* Ah, that's just the wery tiring, sir," rejoip^ 
Sam, ^^ihey don't mind it ; it's a reg'Jar holiday |o 
them— ^U porter and skettles. It's the t'other yuns 
as gets doneover Tith this sort o' thing : them down- 
hearted fellers jis can't arig avav at the b^l^ 90r fk^ 
skettles neither; them as Touhi pay K tliey could, 
and gets low by being boxed up. I'll tcjl you wot it 
is, sir ; them as is always a idlin' in pubUc-bOttseAJJl 
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^(Wf.t ^bmageiat^U anci than al is >lvayB af vorkin' 
Titft th^y cum it damaged too Biach. i - < It^s nnekiii/ 
««;iDty &ther utedito isay ^eh .hir gro^f wom't mode 
half'^and-haU'-rr^It^B «iiekal» and diat's the^ fiaiiik 
oj^'m'y • ••..->.. -^ -^ : 

. '^^ I thiok you'lre right,: Sam^" said Mr. Pickwick^ 
dftQr Ji few moments' reflection^ ^ qntte/ri^.'^ 

>^F'Fap&»'now and then, t&ere!8!8omehon^8tpeopi(0 
as Jikes it," ioibsertediMr, Welkr, in a ruminative 
tone, <^jbut I neTer heerd o' one is I can call to mind,' 
'^:ept the litde difty-£iced. man in . the brovn coat, 
^.thaltwaa force of habtt."' • ^ 

if < And wlio;va8 he ?: " inqnired Mr. Pickwick. ^ 
. M Vy, thlli*^ jnst thet;wery poiJot^ as nobody never 
knpw'i'^rcpBfdSam. .1. 

"BtttwhatcBdhedo?" 

^fVy he. did wot many men as has' been mtldh' 
better, koow'd has done' in thnr time, nr/' replied 
Sam^ ^^he run a ti^tch agin the ^constabfe, and 
vijn it*" •:'..•:■.. //:■'" ^ 
/ *^iitk other words, I auppose," said Mr. Pickwick, 
*< he fofc into debt." 

V.Jusi that, air," replied Sam, <<and in eottrse o' 
time he come here in^cdbsekent. ' It wani't tnuch— 
execution (at vkic poimd nothin*, mnkiplied by ^ie 
for costs; bftt liows'ever here he stopped for seven-* 
teen year'. If he got toy wriiikles in his ^oe, they 
tiraa stopped up vith the dirt, ibr "Both the dirty face 
add :|he brown coat wos jbst. t^ same at the end 0* 
that time as they wos-at the beginnin'. He wos a 
wery p^ceful tnofendin' little creetor^ and wos olvays 
a bustlin' albout for somebody, or playin' rackets and 
never vinnin'$ till at last the turnkeys they got quite 
fond on him, ahd he wos in the lodge ev'ry night, a 
chanering vith 'em, an^ tellb' .stoiieB, and all that 
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Vre. Von night he wob b' there 'as vMttif akne 
vith a wery* old . friend of hia^ a* wot on the'loeky 
Yen he nys ali of a 'tudden, < I'ltin't seen the^raatikee 
outside^' Bill,' he says (Fleet Mai'ket Wos tfaenft at 
that time) — * I ain't seen the market outside, BUi^^ 
he says, * for setenteen year/ • I know ymx siin't,* 
says thetarhkey^emoking his pipe. *1 shonld like 
u^ seerit for. a minit, BiJi,' he says, ^Wtrj prob- 
able*? .says the turnkey, smoking his". pipe wery 
fierce, and .making believe he wam't iipto #ot the 
little maa wanted. < BiU,' says-the little man, mo^re 
abrupt than afore, * l*Ye\geft the fancy in 'fiiy headk 
Let me see the.public street once' more afore I die ; 
and if I ain't struck with apoplexy^ I'll be back in 
Byc minits by the clock.' < And wiK ^id become 
o' me if you wos struck with apcipiexyr' said the 
turnkey* < Vy,' says . the . little cteetur, * whWVer 
found me» 'ud bring me home, for I've gotltiy ciird' 
in my pocket. Bill,' he says, * No. 20, Caffee-coom 
Flight : ' and that wos true, sure enough, for ven he 
warned to 'make the acquaintance ^f any new ttMner, 
he used to pull out a little limp card vith them* words 
on it and nothin' else; in consideration 6' ^oh, lie 
wos alvsyft called Number- Tventy. The turnkey 
takes a fixed look at: him, and at kst he says in a 
solemn manner, * Twenty,' he saiys, * I'M' trust you ;• 
you won't get your did s friend into trouble.' * No, 
my boy $ I hope I'vesomethin' better behind lie^^' 
saydthe little man, and as he scud it, he hit his fittle 
veskH wery hard, and then a tear started oat o- each 
ey^Urhich wos wery extraordinary; for it wos sap« 
posed as wat^ never touched his face. He shook 
thfi turnkey by the hand ; out he vent ? > ■" 

**Add never e^me back agai%"said Mr« Pickwick. 

M Wrong for: vunee, sir," replied Mr. Weller, "for 
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backthe come two tsmti stfofe.th^ time, a bilin' vith 
rage, iayin^hak he-d boeiracarly ruaover by a hack* 
11^7 coaeli^ that^ lie , Wam't jtped tO)it» and he wo9 
blowcd iF lie 'wouldnfl! write to. th^ Lord Mayor. 
•They got him pacifiedk at kl^t; and^ £>f .five year 
ttter that, he neirer evenf so much as peeped put o' the 
iodge<»gate.!* i-; 

.^ At'the«xpicatioa of thiat timevhe djed, I sup- 
poH^V saidlMr^ PtdiLwiak* > 

^;Nlo*jr,dida't^ wr,^' replied Sam; *« He got a 
ctttiosity to; go and: teste the .beer. "^ a new public- 
honsDVYBTthe w^y, on the premises ;. ftfid it WQs^such 
a jnrfm<x parlomythtit fce toiok it ^to his head to 
go thf^re every* nighty whidli jiedid, f^r a long Mnie, 
always comin' back veg'lstr about a .quarter of an hour 
afore the.g^tb ahut^ which wos ^.wery snug and 
ilomfcirt^bleJ ". Ali kst he began toi.g^ so.predbus 
joHy) that'lhei.Ased ta^forgj^ how th^.time v^t,: pr 
care noithki' at/ aU about it, aindhe^ya^t on getting 
later and btfep, till tub night hM old ftiepd wos Just 
a diottin* the gatorr-had .turned thiq key in/act-T-yeji;! 
liei comJB. up. *Hold(hard,BiU,*hc says, .*Wot, 
aifa'tybtt conteliome yet^ Tyenty. I ' says the turnkey, 
* I thought yob was in long ago.' * No I wasn't,' 
says the Ittrie niaa, vith -^ aimk. *. Veil then, I'll tell 
you wot' it is, my friend,' says the turnkey, opepin' 
the gate iwery' alow ^nd sulky, <^ it's my 'pinion as 
yott'ire got into >bad company p' late, which I'm wery 
sorry to see. Now I don't wish to do anything 
harsh,' he says,:* but if you cm^'t confine yourself to 
steady circles, and find yo^r yay back atreg'lar 
liours,'as sore as you^rtfa standin' there, I'll diut you 
out aitogethfcr ! ' The; little vm^ was seized yith a 
wiokntfit a' . tremUin', and PAver v^t ouuide the 
prison walla larlervardsi" : ' \ , .^ 
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Ad Sam concltided, Mr. Pkkwick slowly retraced 
Ms' steps dowti stairs, Afcer a few ihimghtfiil turns 
in the Painted Gtound, whicl!, at it was mamr dark) 
was nearly deserted, he intimatsd to Mr. Weller that 
he thought it high time for him to withdraw for the 
filght ; requesting him to seek a bed in soih^ adjacent 
public-house, and return early in the morning, tP-maki 
arrangemerits'^or the removal of bis master's ward- 
robe from the George and Vultax>e. ' This request 
Mr. Samuel Wdler prepared to c^oef^ ^with as good 
a grace as he cottld assume, but withairery oonsiderafals 
show of relnctatice Hdveiftheless. He ^tea weottsO 
far as' to essa^ sundry kieffettosd lunts Tcgacding 
the expediendy ' 6£ str^elarig himself on the gfmr^ 
for that night; faiat fibding Mr. Fi(ikwtck ohstiBalely 
deaf to any su<Sfi sdggedtioits, fittaiiy withdrew. ' 

Thefe is no disguising the fact thi^ Mr;. Fkikivick 
ftilt'vdry lo^-dpiritjied and uncOinfoitaye^«*«not for 
lack of socie^, for the prison was very iiili, and a 
bottle 6f Wine would at ^mce have porchased th^ 
utmost gbod-feliowslnp of a lew choice spints^wkb* 
out any mote fdrnial ceremony of Untro4iiction ; but 
he Was alOne in the djoai^ Vulgar crowds and«felt the 
depression of" spirit and sinking of iheart^ naturally 
consequent upon £he -rtflec^oa thac he was -.cooped 
and caged up without a- prospect of liberation^ As 
to the idea of releasing himself by ministsring.to the 
sharpness of Dodson Sc Fogg^ it never, for ^an instant 
«i!itel-ed'hi'd'thOught&^. '''..... 
' tb this frame of mind* he tumed-^gain into the 
coflffefei*-r6om gallery/ aiki wsilltcd slowly to and.firo. 
The place was Intolerably dtfty, and dw -smell of 
tob^c^r^^nnoke f>€¥£H:tlv siifFocatingl ' Tlhere was a 
perpettfa! damming and maigingof door»as^e|ieoiJe 
went m and out^ and the'not«<oftfaeiF- voices j^ 

Digitized by Google 



THE PICKWICK OLUa . S7 

fe o trt e pi echoed' a»df«->ecfaoed'tliroogh the passages 
coBftandy; A young womaiiy with a child, in her 
aons,' whv seemed 8can:ely aUe to crawl, from 
emaeiatkm'andiiiiseigryW^ttwsdkii^vp and down the 
passage iii conTbrsadon: with her hhsband, who had no 
othditf place to se^ hep^m, Al^.th^- passed 'Mr. 
Pickwtek, he oodd hear'the feibaleaoh Utterly ; and 
onke she hnrf t nttd such a. possioii of grief, that ehe 
was compelled to lean.aganst the wail for support, 
while the mfan took the child in his jmUs, and tried to 
sodthleher. '-.-'.' 
t ^ Mr. Pkkwick^B heart wasrreally t6o full to bear it, 
and he went np Stalin termed. 

Now, aldK>ugh the warden's room was a very nn<* 
comfortdifo^ ' one, being, in every 'point of .decoration 
8iidk<eoflire]|ience, several hundred degrees inferior to 
the commonest i|iiinttary of a. county; gaol, it had at 

Essent the merit of being wholly deserted «ave by 
r« Fibkwick 1iiiiMd£.> Ao, ht <sat down at the foot 
of hiS'H^leJnmvbedBtead^ aibd began to woDder>how 
muehra'yeislr the warden madeiOiit of the -dirty room. 
Having satisfied himself,' by mathematical calo^tion; 
that the apardbemtrai about equal in anmial .yahie to 
the^frec^d of a smsdl street in thitf suburbs of London, 
he took to uMidering what possible temptation could 
have induced a dmgy-hmking fly that was crawling 
Mrer his pantaloons^ toicorae men' a close prison, when 
he had the choice<xf so many airy situjidons— <i course 
of meditation' which led him to the' irresistible con<» 
elusion that the insect was insane. After setding this 
point, he began to be conscious that he was getting 
aleepy f whereupon he took hisnightcalp out of the 
MclDet in which he had had the precautien to stow it 
ur the morning, and, leisurely undressing himscdfi got 
kwo hed| and fell ^aieep; 
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** Brayoi Heel tdver to»--<te;.aiMi ahoffl^^piiil 
away, at it^ jZepliyr ! I'm Aniothered. if tkie Opfca 
House ba't- yonr pi'oper hemisphenr^ .- Keep i^ i^ 
Hoeray 1 " Tiiese e acyr ea sio iw^iicliyttradfip ainost 
bmstakm teotisi akid laccompooied widtJoudipeaU^of 
laaghtcr, roused, Mi^ Pii^wick iromjoae>:(if tbctee 
iound^umbera whkhytla^liiig:.ixtij»alitgr »MmJbaif 
hdwvsbem to the deeper: to have InciQ'pootracted&e 
aboutdireeiWeeksor.aiKioQth. ' m KjIim- ,/ 

^ The vokp had iiO;80oiier ceaaed'than tiM oobmiMTaa 
shaken with such violence that the windows. vKttted is 
their firamdSy and the bedrteadatrembled/agafai.. ; fMr* 
Pickwick started up, andireiiasiiod for some mi^iUies 
fixed in^mute astosHshniexit'at die sceae'bd&re hisn^ 

On the flooctof the room^ a man in a bpabdf ikicted 
green coat, with (^ncfcerby .knee:ainaU8.aiidigcey'€oitc« 
stockingSy^was perfoaniDgthe.niost|)Qpiilar.flkc|»Qf'ai 
hornpipe; with a vlaag./apd jbuiiBS(|ae -cvinatiKe jof 
grace and iighinea^ wQuehi catohiiied ;lvitli;lt&ti Tet'y 
app^opiSalecharacter of hn costniheyfwBtineiipresaibly 
absurd; ■ Another man^ erideiitly .Yerjf dn^».ivbo 
had :^obably.been.iuiniM,:bto bdd. by hi9 coitr 
panidnsy Iwaajittan^.Jtp between, liie- sheeta^. warUisg 
at inuch as he ooddirecdlect tf a comi(i Bofkgi with 
the moat intoMely scfntim^tal ieplingland'expnefltion: I 
while, a thiixiy seated ff/^om^ p^.tbe'^bedstfladflyswai 
applauding both lierfoDOQiess with.the.air of a profound 
coonoisseur, aiid enconraging-tbem by auAh eboUitioni 
of feeling as had akcady roilsed Mr. .Ftekwick from 
hissieep. . • y . .y 

Ti^s iast man wi» an admirable specimen of ^ dbss 
of gentry wluch nevdrcan be seen in fiiUf |>erfection 
but in sacb: placet ;-^they: may be ^mcitf \with; iaaa 

da:ana 



ifxu)eiifect ' state, ocbasionalLy aboiit stabh^yarda 
public-houses ; but they neyer; attain theiduH Uoom 
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.ex«ppt isi tbeoe (faot-h|$la^;lvhtfih would ^no(Bt seem 
;|Q.be q(Mi9kkraleiy..proykted b^ dn^ Legislaisarie lor 
tke^lMirppseofrearii^diem. ' , 

H<^ was 4; uU;&llow;(iwithaa' olive complexio]i» 
long dark hair, and very thick bushy whiskers iheeSi^ 
.under bin ci»ti« j Hi^ nv^e n(» neckerchief^ as he had 
^nm^ ^ayi^g rackets sril ds^y, apditisop^ shirt icoUar 
^dispblycia tJbeiriUliluxunance.: Qn his head he wore 
one^Qf the^ comiQon eigktectti)>enny Fraicfa skuU-qaps, 
iwth ^'gawdy ti^sf^l daogjiing therejfednai, very happily 
in keeping with a common fustian cd&tu His legs, 
whii^bt bdog l<|Qg, Were aQicted witJi. weakness, 
^ac^ a :pftir of jQKferdTniixture trobseirs, made to 
show the full symmetry/of: the jimbs. Being sonae- 
what ikeglig^y bracedy; hotivever, andj moreoiw, 
bu|^ imperfectly buttooisd, they fell in a series of not 
the moat graceml folds over a fm of shoes sufficiently 
d^fW)^ at; heel' tO'4iflplaya:p9|[;iQf>efgrj8piledi white 
,s>iQf:yng8<.. Thfere/^rasa i^h v^abiad smartness, 
imd^tkindiof b%^tfi|l ^aacalityt aboiit tkvs w^ole man^ 
that;wasw(W5tlvl^!minfcofg0ld. i . : ;-; 

This %ur!e »afi!ithfijfirst:tO!pfflr.ceive that Mr. 
lickwick iwis locking oo; -upon i which/ be winked to 
this Z^yr^}fajdi e^ttwted him, 'with mock grayity, 
not to wake the g((ntlemaii^ ; ;j , 

wi ^*Why, bl.ess,:the gesUefnui's hcMoest heart add 
MHdi " o^idtfae Zephyr^.tuming aroutid asid atfbctiiig 
the eittremi^ -of surprise ; " tfaie getidemin w, awake. 
Hem.;. Shakespeare* , Ho^ dp youd6,^^ir ^ How 
is Mary and Sarah, sir ? and the dear old lady at 
boi9e» sirr^-^bkisir ^ WaU you have the kindness to 
put my cOippIinWnts into the first litde> paircel you- re 
shading, thai «r^9.«ir, and •ay that I would have isent 
. 'fe^ before, .oolyj wasafraid A^y iwight be^hroken in 
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«<I>ott^t 6Terwheliii^«he''gttitlefiiaB ivjth or<y]itty 
civttitied viined yoa &Bk Wa^ansjottt to hate «onietliiag 
to drink/' said the geB^tnm^fndi ^ ^Rrhisker^ trkh 
ft Joooie air. <* Why'difln'^ you asfe the g^ntfeman 
^rhat hell take ?^ ^ i.j w! . :^ ii : 

><Dear. me--^I^te fbmyty'^^reptfcd'^ ofhifr. 
<« Whiat wiiS^yott take; «if ? Will you take poirt ^nt^ 
mfW sherry wifi^ sip ^ I can i^eommeiid the ak, 
•ir^ or perhaps yoni^'^e to taiiM»the peMftep, sir ? 
Allow ^e'U» have theiUkii^ of hailing ^u|^ yottr 
eOightca]^ sir;^^ .- >: t . . •{. ^^ ' 

^Wichthis, «he speaker smtiehedthat atitide of dress 
'&omMr, Piokwick's heady^Mil fixed it to a ewliiklii^ 
OD that of the- drotiketi maii^ who; firmly hnpressed 
with die' belief that he' was ddighti&g a imnierotts 
aasemUy^ conttnued to hammer^ away at'the eomk 
aofig in the mobtmekuicholystr^ti^ imaginable. 

Taking a YriaA'» ni^itcap fi-om hitf brow by Tid^m 
tmean^ and adjuad&gi<tt^oa the head of an tuikikMiifn 
tgemletnw trf^ dirty exteii^y howe^r ingenibiia 'a 
witticism in itself, is tmqiiestiotiably '<me of 'those 
Wifich 'borne uiidi^r the denomitiatiic^ tS practical 
jokea. Viewing the natter pi^ecisely in this Kgh^ 
Mr. Pickwick, widiout the slightest'imimadoft of his 
purpose, s{N*ang vigorously out of' bed; struck the 
Xephyrso smart a Uti^'ki the ches^ as'to debrive 
him of a cOkisiderableportidA of the commodity which 
Bometimes bear^^fais name ; and then, Tedaj^turmg his 
nightcap, boldly^ placed hftnself in an' attitude* 6f 
defence; ■ . *• v • ' .'.•"•. ... ■^' -i 

« Nbw,'* said Mr. PickWf A, gaspmg no less l^om 
excitement than &om the e!xpesMlf€ure of so much 
energy, > ** come oi>-4x)ih «f «you — lM>th df yoa." 
And wkh'4lu8 Uber4^lnvitation4he wdiiJiy gentleihan 
communicated a revolving motion to Us doflehed'fkiU, 
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by wvy oC.q>pa]&jg his antagoniks with a dkplay of 



It inigjit'have Jkca Mr. Pickmck's very imex- 
:P^C^.g«Uaiitry, or it might haveheen tSie oomplicated 
xomaex 1^ whic^h be had got himself out of bed, and 
ftUeoaUiio a.mate upon the hornpipe man^ that 
touched hi» adyerssffiet. Touched they wer^^ for, 
instead of then and there making an attempt to commit 
maAahtjUghtor, as Mr. Pidkwick impl^cidy believed 
they would haye done, they paused, stared at each 
other a shori timet iand -finally iaiighed outright^ 

«* WeE; you're a trump, and I like you all 'the 
better for it,'* said the 2^phyrr *^Now jump into 
bed again, or you'll catch therhenitmdcs. No malice, 
I hope ? " said the man, extending a hand about the 
size of. the yeUbw clump of. fingers which somedmes 
swings oTer a^glover'^ dodr. 

^^Cectainly not,-' s^d Mr. Pickwick^ with g^eat 
^qrity.; for* .now that the excitement was-brer, he 
began to feel rather cool about the legs. 

<* AU()W die the ^onour» air ? " isaid the gentleman 
with the whiskers, presenting his dexter hand,-' and 
a^Hradng the h. ' 

" With ftnuch pleasure, sir," said Mr* Pickwick ; 
and having executed a very long and solemn shake, he 
got into boi agaiob 

** My name is Smangle, sir," said the man with the 
whiskers. 

*<Oh^?' said Mr. Pickwick. 

<^ Mine is Mivins,'^ said the man In the stockings. 

" I am delighted to hear it, sir," said Mr.' >Pick- 
wiipk,. 

.<< Hem,' ' coughed Mrj Smangle^ 
. « jQW you s^, mi " said Mr. Pickwick. 
. << No, I did not, sir^" said Miv Smangle. 
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cloud is not to pat faiiiMelf a little OBt of the way to 

assist another gentleman in the same condition, what's 
human nature ? " •-: 

Thus spake Mr. Smangki edging himself mean- 
whOe as near as po^ible to the portinanteaik,. and 
beaming forth looks of the moist hrmnt and disin- 
terested friendship. 

. .^* There's nothing you want ito give oikt for the mab 
to bnudsky my dear creature^ is the^e?'' resumed 
Smangle. 

" Nothin' whoever, my fine feller/' rejoined Sam^ 
taking the reply into Ms own:mouih. *' P'raps if run 
of us wos to brushy without troubling the man, it 'ud 
be more agreeable for all parties, as the schoolmaster 
said yen the young gentlonan objected torbeing flogged 
by the butler.'' 

<< And th^e's nothing that I can send in my little 
box to die washerwoman's, is there<? " said Sinangle, 
turning feom Sam to Mr. fickwick with an air of 
some discomfiture. 

"Nothin' whatever, sir," retorted Sam| .*«I'm 
afeerd the little, (box must be chock fiill 6' your own 
as it is." : ♦ . > 

This speech was accompanied with such a very 
expressive look at that particular portion oF Mr. 
Smangle's attire, by the appearance of which the 
skill of laundresses in getting up gentlemen's linen is 
generally tested, that he was fain to turn upon his 
heel, and, for .the ^esent -at any rate, to give up all 
design on Mr. Pickwick's purse and wardrobe. He 
accordingly retired in <ludgeon to the racket-gtonitel, 
where he mAdeia light atnd wholesome break&st upod 
a coupJk of the! cigars which had been purchaaed on 
the preyic^is night. . « -.n 

. Mr* Mivins, who was no smoker, and who^ 
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aeodum fiK^naU anicfesof chaadkry hadalw reached 
down to the bpttom of the akte, and httn ** carried 
over " to the other side, remained m bed, and, in his 
own words, <<Dook it oat t^.sleDBp/'. : 

After hreakfftstkg in a smaU closet attached to the 
cotiPee-rooniy which bore the imposing., tide of the 
Snuggery, the te^mporary inmate of which, in confiider- 
ation of a small additional charge, has the unq>eakable 
advantage of otefhearing all the conversation in the 
cofTeei^room aforesaid ; . and afber dispatching Mr« 
WeUeTiOi^ some necessary- errands,. Mn Pickwick 
repaired to the Lodges to consult Mr. Roker jconcem*^ 
ing his fiitilce accommodation. ; . 

<f A€;com$iod^itio% eh f '' said that gentleman, con«« 
svdting a large book; << Plenty of that, Mr. Pickvick. 
Ypur chummage ucket will be on twenty^seven,iii the 
third." 

« Oh," said Mr. Pickwick. ** My what^ did you 
sayJ" 

<f Your chuffunage ticket," replied Mr. Roker ; 
"you're up to that?" 

" Not iquite»" replied Mr. Pickwick, with a smile. 

« Why^" said Mr. Roker, "it's as.plain as Saln* 
bury. : You'll have a chuniimi^e ticket upon twenty- 
seven in the third, and them as is in the room will be 
your chums/' 

" Are there many of them ? " inquired Mr. Pick* 
wick, dulnously, 

« Three," replied Mr. Roker. 

Mr. Pickwick coughed* 
, :f* O^ie.of 'em's a parson," said Mr. Roker, filHng 
up a litde piece of paper ashe spoke, "another's a 
butcher." 

" Uh I " exchuoMid Mr. Pickwick* 

" A butcher," repeated Mr. RokeTigii^ tbe nib 
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of his pea & tap on iflkedeslt to>ttire it of a difthiclitia* 
tionto hiark. «<What a thoroagh^c«d ff^eefhe 
ufi^to be ifure-k t You renMaibei*: Totiti Marttn,' 
Neddy ? '' said Roker^ appeaiifig to another man in 
the lodge^ who was paring the nrod ofThisishoes with 
a fhre«and-4twenty bladed pocket knife* •- '> 

^ I should thmk so/' replied the party addressed) 
with a strong emphasis on the personal pronoun. 

<^ Bless my dear eyes,'' said Mr. Rohefy shaking his 
head dowly from side to side, and gadbg abstractedly 
out of the grated window before him, as if^he wer^ 
fondly recallixlgw>me peaceful ^cene 6f his early 
youth ; ** it seems but yesterday that he whopped the 
eoal-bcarer down Fox-under-the-Hill liy the wharf 
there.' D think I cah^see him ticrw, a couMng up the 
Strand'between the two street-keepers, a iktle sobered 
by the bruising, with a ptch o' winegar and brown 
paper over his right eyelid, and that^ere lovely trull- 
dog, as pinned the litde boy arterwards, a following 
at his heels. What a rum thing thaae is, ain't it^ 
Neddy?" 

The gentleman to whom these observations were 
addressed, who appeared of ataciturn and chbugjitful 
cast, mo'dy echoed the inquiry; and Mr# Roker, 
shaking off the poetical and gloomy train of though 
into which he had been betrayed, descended to the 
eommon!bu8ines^oflife,'andre8unKdhi8p^. i " 

** Do you know what the third gentleman i8^'' in^^ 
quired Mr. Pickwick, not very much gratified biy this 
description of his future associate*. '• " '^ 

*< What is tkt Shnpson, Neddy?**' said* Mr. 
Roker, turning' tO'^ir^mpani^n. - 

« What Simpson ?" said Neddy. 

<< Why him in twenty-seven itif«heihircl^ that this 
gsntJ^numVgoing to be chummed on*'' ' ' 

Digitized by Google 



M Qh,. hull } ?' replied Ned4)F .;? « he's oothmg 

:^acdy. ;i^ei;i>4» a liprse.iiiaua^r : he's a leg noi»r»f' 

!< " Ah, 8ft I tb0ugl|t,'* rejoinecl Mr. Roker, closing 

the boeiki.&qd pls^ciog the sQiall piece pf paper in Mr. 

PieJtwict^aihsmdsi-T?* That's the ticket^ sir." 

Very much >perpleixed hy this sununary disposition 
of his perspn. Me. JPickwiolp^ wal)&^ hack iota the 
prison, reiiolTing in his. mind what |ie h?d better dq. 
Convinced, however, that befcMce he look ^y oth^ 
iStep9 it would he^;ftdvis^ble fsq> see, and lioldpeirsonal 
cfbih^rf^jirithi A^ three gentfemen, with whomit was 
proposed to quartei; ^it^i^he 4i|ade the best of h;a way 
to^liicthutl flight. ',:, , . ,r„ ; .* 

After groping! about nn the.gallery forjSpm? tixpe, 
attempting in.tfre 4im Jj^ |q deciplvpr jdW inwynbers 
on the different doors^ be atlfi^^g^i appf^led to a 
f9ijboYf,yfiQ happened ,|o,be,,pur*tiu9g Wf fmpraing 
,oc<»pRUo«.af gleaiiingffor pwtev ,. \ !> 

" Which ip^twentywsey^, js^y^^/^oiJ^lioWj ? '*. said 
MriiPickwick*--'. ;r.; . <..., ,.■: ;.',;.:t i ; . .. ,-] ..\y 

'^Fhiedoocs.fArther 0%" rejJied the pptboy. 
"^There's the likeness of a man bring hiffg,,.and 
sRioking a pipe the ^(hile, ^^ked outeide the dppir." 

Guidikl by this dir^Qp, Mr. Pickwick proqeeded 
slowly alf^ng the gallery until he encountered the 
**por^ait of a gentleman," < abane described, iu>on 
whose eountedaiK:e:ke tapped, with the knuckle of his 
Af^fihgdr — gently at fif^, aiKl then audibly. : After 
Testing t^s process* ^^veral . time^ withoM^ .efFect, ^ 
ventured *> open th4 door 'bi^^ peep in; « 
■■ i There .wft$ only one \ man .iq the i;99m j and he 5^as 
Itfaamg oul; of window ap far ash^ could ,withputDv^rr 
balancing himself, endeayouring with, gre^t pers^ypr- 
ancc A> jftpitr itp0P tfce^firiawn f4 the bat of a perjsonal 
frjctodon. tk^* parade belQji?,^ ^ij^ft^ppither- Vff?^^m» 
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coughing, sneeziiigy knocking, nor any ^er ordinary 
mode of attracting attention, made xMs person aware 
of the presence ofa visiter, Mr. Pickwick, after some 
delay, stepped up tx> the windcMir, and nidled hitn 
gently by die coat-tail. The indindual brought' in 
Lis head and shoulders with great swiftness, and sur- 
reying Mr. Pickwick from head to foot, demanded 
4n a surly tone what the-^-fiomething begitunng with 
'a capital H — he wanted. 

"I believe," said Mr. Pickwick^ consulting his 
ticket, ^ I b^liere this is twenty-sevcid in the third*" 

" Well ? ^* replied the gentleman. 

" I have come here in consequence of receiving 
tWs iMt of paper," rejoin^ Mr. Pickwick* 

" Hkiid rt over,"*said the gentleman. :•' 

Mr. Pickwick complied. < » .^ > 

** I think Roker might have chummed you soiiie^ 
where else," said Mf.'SimpsoA (for hW^^ the leg)', 
after a very discoAleiited sort of ap^se.^ '--■' 

Mr. Pickwick thought so also; but^ undef all the 
circumstances, he considered it a matter of %6\md 
policy to be silent.' ■ 

Mr. Simpson mused for a fe^ moments after'iliis, 
and then, tiirusting his hedd out of the window, gave 
a shrill whistle, and pronounced some word akwd 
several times. What the word was, Mr. Pickwick 
could not distinguish ; but he rather inferred that it 
must be some nickname which distinguished ''MI^ 
Martin, from the fact ofa great number of genclemen 
on the ground below, immediately proceeding toxry 
"Butcher," in imitation of the tone hi which that 
useful class of society ai-e wont diumally toniake 
thHrpres^ce known at area railings. :i 

Siibse^uent occurrence oonfiiM^ the a(xuracy of 
Jilr. Prckwick^ii Impression $ for, iHtPiMtf madai^.k 
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geatlemaify meraaturcj^y hcoad ht his years, clotbed 
ia a professional, blue jean^ock, and top*boots mbk 
•cvoilar toe9, entered the roon nearly out of breatlr, 
closely followed by another gentleman in very shabby 
blacki and a seal^skin cap. The latter gendeman, 
mho listened his coat all the way up to his chin by 
means of a pin and a^ button alternately^' had a very 
coarse red face, and looked like a drunken chaplun, 
which, indeed, he was^ ■•■'■' 

These two gentlemen having by turns perused Mr; 
Pickwick's biUet, the one expressed his opinion that 
it was '^^ si n§," and the other his conviction that it 
was ^^ a igo,^* Having recorded their > feelings in 
these very intelHgi^le terms, 'they looked at Mr. 
Pickwick and each other in awkward silence. 

** It's an aggravating thing,' just as we got the beds 
so SDOg/' said the' chapi^ia, Ipoking at three dirty 
mattresses, each rolled up in a blanket, which occupied 
one (;omer of <6he room during the'dajp, and formed a 
kind of slab, on which were placed an, old cracked 
basing' ewer, atnd so2^<^8h,'of common yellow earthen- 
ware, with a blue flower : *^ Very aggravating/' 
. Mr. Martin eiq>re88ed : die same opinion lin rather 
stronger terms; Mr. Siriipeon,* after, havjing leti-a 
variety of expletive . adjectives loose upoia society 
without any substantive to accompany theih^ tucked 
up his sleeves^ and b^an to ws^ the greeiis for 
dinner. • o. 

While this was going on, Mr. Pickwick had been 
eyeing the room, which was filthily dirty^ and smelt 
intolerably close. There was no .vestige of either 
carpet, curtain, or iUiild. There was not even a 
closet in it. U^^uettionably there were bgt &w 
things So put awayV i^. there had. been one ; but^ ihow'«> 
eyer fe# in niimber, oc aibaAm individual anobun^ 
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stili remnsoits of loaves^ add ipieccs ofjoheae^ and 
damp towels/ and scrapto of meat, and articles of 
wearing apparel, and mutilated crockery, and bellows 
without nozzles, and toasting«fbrks 'witbdkit prongs^ 
do present something of an unoomfcdrtable appearanbe 
when they are scatteied about the floor of a smiaU 
apartment,' which is the conmion (sitting and sleeping 
rooin of three idle men. 

*^I suppose this can be managed sohiehow,'' said 
the' butcher^ after a pretty lobg silence. <* What twill 
you take to go out r '* 

«I beg your pardoQi" replied Mrl Pickwick, 
^ What did yod say? I hardly under^taiwiL you." ■ 

^> What will you *takfi to be paid out ? " said the 
butcher. *^Tfab segular' chummage ■ is two-and^ 
siKpence. Will you take three bobf'^ ' i ^ ' 

<*^-^Aiid a l^ender,'' ^sdgg^sted the clerical gcotlo'* 
tnan.-. ^--r.' • , ' ■ f>-j''oi.' •,, "j.-.i?; 

^HiWdl^ I .don't inind that; it's ionly twopence 
inpiece more,'^ said Mr. Martin.: . * .. ^ : <.{ 

<f:^Whatdoyoa«iy nofwii We'll bay , yon out ^^ 
three-and<ti8ixpence a wbek.. Goihe.'^ . < , 

i^ And stand a gallon of beer down,'' Chimed in 
Mr. Simpson. « Therc^'^ .! 

^* And drink it on tbe spot," said' the chapkmw 
MNow-"- ■ ■ .; 

** I really am so wholly ignorant of the/ rules of this 
place," returned Mr. Pickwick, " that I do not yet 
comprehend you. ' Qm J Jive ^ywhere ^se V I 
tiionght:! could not." n .. . ' 

At this inquiry Mr. Martin lobked with a>couiiteiN 
ance of excessiTe sucprise at his two firiends^ and then 
each gentleman pdilted Hrith hts:ijghtl thumb over his 
left dhoulder. Thki action^ imperfectly dcpcrib^ id 
words'.:bJF libviiyeryrfbdble tern^.of <<aYcr theJeft/'J 
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wheA ferf otmedah J BSky number of la(die« or gettlemen 
who -ape accuttoihecl to act in iiinisooy haa ' a very 
piciM aqd airy effect ; its expression is one of figlit 
bndplayfiit sarcasip. 

** Can you ! '* repeated Mr. Mastin^^with a smile 
of pity. •' • '':.■•'■'''•'' j'r. . > / • 

; <f:WeU, if I knelwas little of lifeasthat, I'd tiatmy 
•hat add swaiiov the buckle^", said the clerical gcfntfe^ 
mam-' I - '• • . -' • :-,..; • • • ./! 

** So would I)" added the sportbg one, soknmly. 

lAiter this introductory: preiace» the three chums 
informed Mr^ Pickwick invabcealii^ that money w^ 
in the Fleets Just what money wattDut rf it ; that it 
WQoid instandy prdcure hiin> almost anything he 
desuedraadihi^ snpftbsiog^ luui got* it, and hod 
nO' objection to tspend >i% >if (he onfy signified his wish 
to hfpre.a room iio Hmsdf^ h^jnigU talkepossiis^fion of 
^oney furnished aiid fitted to .boot^on .hal£.an.hou^'^ 

/• Wkh'tMe^ the parties separated^ very.much to their 
mutual siitiBfactkwv Mr. i^ckwick once. more;i!er 
tfacing hfs stxtps to<fehe lodges andthetbreeoompanicHlip 
adjourning to the« coffees-roomy there to spend tfce five 
shillings which Uie clerical gendeman hid» with 
4idmir^k pihidence and foresig]||it^ borrowed of htm 
for the purpose. • 

« i knowcd it I " said Mr. Roker^ with a chuckk, 
wlitaiMr. PickwiBk statcidthe objecit With which ht 
hadtetumed. "Bidn'tlsayiso^^Neddy?" i 

/ Th^ philosophicai Qwner of the AtniVdrsat fpeaknife 
growled an afHrmative. . ■ > 

>^I knoweiiiyou'd want a room for. yourieif, bless 
yoUl'M said Mr^iRoker.: ^Let n^e see. You'll 
want some fkonture. :¥ou'li hire that of tatf J 
Vipiposei^ '/Thalia tfaDceg^JanjlhiDg^V' 
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** With great pfeasure^^' replied Mr. PickwiclE:*. 

^TlMfre's a capitid room up .in the cofEee-room 
^ghty that belongs to a Chancery prisoner/' Mud M c. 
Roker. ** It'll stand you in a pound a*<wcek. I 
suppose you don't rauid thati '' 

« Not at all," said Mr. Pickwick. 

^ Just step there nvitb me^" said Hoker, taking up 
-his hat witli great alacrity ; ^ the matter's settled in 
five minutes. Lord ! why didn't you say at firsttthat 
you was willing to come down handsome ? " - " 

The matter Was soon arranged, as. the turnkey had 
ibretold. The Ghaac^ry priabner had been there 
long enough to hsve/lost friends^ fortune, home, and 
happinesB, and to^have acquired the right jof having a 
rooiA to -liilnselE Ab he Ubcvared, howev^K, under 
the'^lightinoonveniience of io^n wamting a morael of 
l>read, he es^gerly Mst^ned to Mr« Pickwick's.praposal 
td retit the apartment; and readily coyeoantfldand 
agreed to yield him up the sole and undistuijied 
possessibn diereef, ia cpnsiderattpn of iite weekly 
^ttiyment of twenty shillings:; fron winch fimd he 
tothermore contracted to pay .out ; any person or 
persons that might be chummed tmon it. 

As- tb^y struck the bargain, Mr. Pickwick sur- 
^yed him with a painful interest. He wtaa a tall, 
gaunt, cadaverous man, in an old ^^t coat, and 
slippers, with sunken cheeks,'and a re8tleBa,.ea^e!r«ye. 
His lip» were bloodless^ and hb bonesshaTp anlitWn. 
God help him ! the iron teeth of- coniiiiement iaad 
privatki^ had been slowly filing theiiit<;k>wn for twenty 
years. 

*\And where ^vill you live mieanwhile^ sir ? ^' -said 
Mr. Pickwick, as he laid the amouat of the' first 
Woed^'s rent in advaiic^ bathe totteriiig table. 

The man gatHer^ uptfce money wiiih a t^eraU^g 
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tumdy tkai tep'Gicd that he didn't- know yet ; he mfwt 
go and see where he could move his bed to; 

«* I am afraid, sir/* ^id Mr.;Pickwick, layfeg his 
his hand gelitly and dompaissibndtdy -bn his arm;-^-^ 
** I am! afraid you will haTe to liye ij;i some noisy 
crowded place. Now, pray, consider thisfoom your 
own when you want quiet, or when any of yoto* fi-i^nds 
come to see you." 

** Friends ! ^' interposed the man, in a voice which 
rattled m his throat. <* If f lay dteadat the bottom of 
%h6 deepest mine in dlie wdrld, tight screwed down 
and soldered in my cofHn, rotting in the dark an<L 
■filthy ditch ^at dragi its eJfime along beneath 'the 
fOdndfl^ons bPl^fs prison, I could not be more forgot«> 
ten or unheed^d^thW I am here. I am a dead man-^ 
dead to societ!;^, Widiout the^pity they bestow on 
those whose soids have passed to judgment; Friends 
U^ se€ mf/ My Gdd! I have ^ sunk &pm the 
^me ^f - ^fe into ^ old age^ in this place, tod there 
is not one to raise his nUid'''4l;bove my bed; wheal 
1 *€ dfeadf upon k, lind ijay, < It is a blessing He is 
•gone!^" ■...■..•••.■• ;;,.. 

The excitement, which had cast an unwonted 
light over the ttan's face whtle he «poke, subsided sis 
he cOtiiih^ed; and, pressing hi& withered hands to^ 
gether in a hasty and disordered manner, he shuffled 
from the room. 

<♦ Rides ratlier rusty," said Mr. Roker, with a 
ttnile; *«Ah! they're like the elephants ; diey fed 
it now and then, and it makes 'em wild ! " 
*« Having niiade this deeply^sympathisingremark, Mr. 
Hoker 'entered ' upon hfs arrangements Mridi such 
expe^ion, thatin a«h6rt thti&tiieroom was%ni6htd 
wkh a carpet, tix chkira, a table^ a sofa beds^ad^ a 
ie£i^k«fcde,r^d;variou» sniaU ef ^ir^mi/, (sn hira» at the 
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very rieas^iMihle mt^^^f seven ani^mmty chilli^ 
and sixpence per tv^lu . \ ,, . . t 

« **Now, U tbejte-dtiyllling mofe.we pan4Q for yon?" 
inquired Mr» Rpker^ looking round with gre^t aatisi- 
faciao%i«nd gaily thinking the first ,week'4 hm snlm 
closed. ..fist-- •,.].!'.•- • ^'; ■ ....•'/; I 

i :** Why, yes," said Mjr. Pickwicfc, who had been 
musing deeply for some time. '^^Are there any 
people hirre whd run on ierraadsi and so forth I " 
. ^^Outside, do iyoU.i9e&n?iV inquired Mp, Roker^ 

, ** Yes.$ I mean: who ace aUe to go outsidew : Noit 
.pcisonerhk" ': w . • i. . r '^.; 

t" Ye8, (jhere W* 9^ Roken « There's an un- 
fortunate devil, who has got a friend on^ pOQt sidf^ 
that's rgiad: to 4q anythmg of thajt sdrt; He's beep 
drunning •odd jobs, and. tbat^ for the lacit two ;motith8. 
;Sh»ftisendhimi":.' ; > • . mj 

f.f!:«lfy6upfcase^'?"rej<iinedMr^ Pifc^wi^k.. **^Sta.y« 
yfHio. f TJie pbpr 8iie,.yatt say^iol.should 'like <a.^ 
k;t^I*Ilgo^t0hiin<.myMf#?\;[ .« : o — 
J The pooi< side of .$ dfbtorfsrpii^on.isif a^its ntfifs 
imports, that in which the most miserable and !at^je^ 
fcskss of debtors are Goniincii^ A prisoner having 
.(fedalped upon the poctr side^ payis neither rent nor 
cbumj^agd His/ees, upon entering and' living the 
jgaol,^4re reduced in laaiount,iand he becomes^eptixled 
to a share of some small quantities of food; to provide 
which, a. few. charitable, perjBona havie, froin<iime to 
time, left trifling legacies in ihjeirrwills4 l^fost pf <Qvr 
readers will i^eknember, Uiat, imml within <i vf ry few 
yej(rs past, there was a kind iof iifon cage 'm. tb^ w(^l of 
the Fket Prison, within which was posted some man 
bf hui^gcy looka^ whoy ftom.titne to time, fettled a 
initoey.-ba8:,L.««n4. ^dWme^, in a mpwriul ,jm^ 
^fiPwy^retowberihc ^tc^hu^j^^^ |»^yj rtmwb^r 
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the poor:4abtor8.!' iThe.ilec^ipU of thbbox^ when 
tbere wcreany^ were dividcldiamDog the pOorpri^OQerfl^,: 
and die ihea onthe poor side r<^lieTed each other in 
tktfi: degrading office. . 

Although this custom has been abolished, and the 
dage is-inow bbardcid up, the miserable: and destilpte 
ooodition of these unhappy, persons remains the same^ 
We no longer sii^ them, to appeal at the prison gatesi 
ta the charity and {Kunpassioa of the passers by ; but 
we still leate unhbttediinitheJeayes^ of pur statute 
book, foe the reverehcejiuL admiration of succeedwg 
agesy the just and wholesome law which declares that. 
the scurdy felon shall be ^ed and clc^hed^ and. that the 
pennilessi debtor «hall be left)to die of starvation and. 
nakedness; This ia. no. fiction. Not a we^k ipasses 
over ow? heads buty in every oQeiiof .our prisons for 
debt) some of these men must meviuibly expire in the 
slow agcmies of want, if they were not relieved by thw. 
feUow-prisoners. ' >i , 

Timiing these dungs in his mind, as he mounted 
thenarrow staiccase at, the foot of which Roker had 
leftihira, Mr. Pickwick gradually worked himself to 
the bpiibg-over point; and so excited was he with, 
his reflections on this snbject, that he had buiistMita 
dee joom to 'Which he had been directed, before .hf», 
had any distinct ceeoUection eijther of the place in 
which^ was,' or ofthe object of his visit. ;, ; < 

The general aspect of the rooan recalted hii^ t^ 
himself at onief but lid had jio aoobec cast his jey^ai 
on the figure of a .fnaawto: was : brooding over the 
dusty, fir^ liiaD,'lettufcglus hat ^' on the flioor, he 
stoodjper&dtly fixed; iid immoveable^ with astonish*? 



' Yes^^ IB tattered gannenta^ and without a opat ; his 
tomoon c^co shirt yellow and in Tags y his bftil? 
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hanging oVef' his ftcei his features oktoiged withr 
suiFering^ and pinched with famine^-^there sbM Mr. 
Aifired Jingle; hi» head resting upon hn^haod, hia 
eyes fixed upon the fire, and ^s whole appearanot: 
dfettoting misery and dejection ! 

Near him, leaning listlessly against die wall, stood 
a strong-built countryman, flicking with a wom-oiit> 
hunting-whip the cop-hoot that adorned his right foot: 
his left being thrust into an old slipper. Horses, dogs, 
and drink had broiight him^there ^li-mdL There 
wais a rusty spur on the solitary boot, which he oc- 
casionally jerked inta the empty air, at the same time 
giving the boot a smart blow, and muttering some oif 
me sounds by which a sportsman entourages his horse. 
He wis riding, in imagmation, some desperate steeple- 
chase «t that moment. Poor wretch! .He never 
rode a match on the swiftest ammal b' his costly stud^ 
with half the speed at indiich he had torn along the 
course that ended in the Fleet. 

On the opposite side of the room an old man was 
seated on a small wooden box, with his eyes rivetted 
on the floor, and his face settled into an expression of 
the deepest and ifiost hopdess despair. A young girl 
— ^Ins little grand-daughter«-^«was hai^ng about him, 
endeavouring, with a thousand ^ chik^ devices^ Jto 
engage his attention ^ but the old. man neither saw) 
nor heard her. The voice that had been mumc ta 
hikn, and die eyes that had been %ht, fdl coldly on 
his^sens^s* His limbs w^e shaking with disease^ axidK 
the palsy had fastened Qninrnmid.. 

Ti^re were two or three othier -inen in the:roiM% 
congregated in a little knc^ and noisily t^ing ^moog 
themselves. There was a lean and haggard wo]na% 
too — a prisoner's wife-^who/iwas wittering, with gf eat 
solicitude^ the wretched stump of a dfied-^p^ wiiJKitd 
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pint, \viHch) it was plain to see, could ncvkr 4end 
forth a green leaf again ; — ^tbo true an emblem^ p^^ 
haps, of the office she had come there to discharge. 

Such were the objects which presented themseives 
to. Mr. Pickwick's view, as he looked round him i* 
aniazement« - The tuuse of some one stumbling hastily 
into the room roused him. Turning his eyes towards 
the door, they enooontBred the new comer ; and in 
bim^ durongh all his rags, and dirt^ and misery, he 
recognised the familiar features of Mr. Job Trotter. 

'<* Mr, Rctwick i " exclaimed Job aloud, 
'•- ^^ Hh ? " said' Jingky^^Bftrtiiig from his seat. 

**'Mr»-H — »! So it is-^mteer place — ^t^ange thing 
— serves me right — ^very. And with this Mn 
Jingle thrust his hands into the place wher^ his 
trousers pocket used to be, fand, dropping his chin 
upon his breast, sank back into his chair. 

Mr. Pickwick was a^ected ; the two men looked 
so very mis^'able. The sharp involnntaiy glance 
Jingle had cast at a small piece of raw loin ot mutton, 
which Job had brought in with him, said mcare of 
their reduced atate than two hours' explanation 
could have done. He looked mildly at Jingle, and 
said:^^* 

'** I daouM like to speak to yon in private. Will 
3l!0Ofitep out for aa instant? " 

<* Certainly,'' said Jiagle, rising hastiiy. *< Can't 
step far«**iu> danger of overwalking yourself her&i^ 
spike park-^groAnds pretty^-^omantic^ but not < cxW 
teitttTe^— open for puolic iospection-'^faniify always 
in town — housekeeper desperately careful-r-very." 

<*i Yon have forgotten your coat," said Mr^ rick- 
wickv as they nalked out to the staircase, and dokcd 
the ckior after them; 
: : ** Eh ? '^ said Jmgle. f* Spoa^'-Hlear rekdoo—* 
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tinde T«m— K^ottldn'^ kelp.k^^nuiat eat, jaa. kaoni^ 
Waptarofiatiure— and all that." i .. 

"Whatdoyounteaa?" J : .,:i 

^Gone, my dear sir— -last coat*-^'can't help it. 
Livecl bn a: pair of* boota — ^whole fortdigbt. .:Silk 
umbreUar^ivory haiidle--*weekT— fact-r-honour-r^-ask 
Job — knows iL" • 

** Lived fov three veekt iqion a. .pair o£ boots and 
aisilk umbrella ,willh iaa ivixy handfe! ? esKlai^ed 
Mr. Bickwicky who. had only heard of sach diings in 
shipwrecksyorread ofthem in ConstaUe^is.MiscbUatiy. 

"True," said Jinglcy noiWi^ hi^.head.* *^iPSaWn- 
brbker's. diop-^»di:^icate9 here^-riteall 8um»^mere 
nothing-^-all'irascak;" ' i . . . 

** Oh," said Mr.iPickwick, much relieved by this 
explanation ; *^1 understand you. You have pawned 
your wardrobe*"* ^ . . r 

« Everything— Job's too— ^ shirts gonei — ncfver 
mind-r-saves washing.!. iNothing soon-^lie ia bed-^ 
starve •K- die — ^In<piest — litde bone-f house n- poor 
prisonec-t-conunon necessaries — husk itiup^-hg^tlfiir 
nxaof the jury*r*-<warden's. tradesmen — ^keep it snug 
-U>natitral death-t^oooner^s ocder-^wockhouse fiiiend 
— ^serve him right — all over — drop the curtain.", i, ,: 
' I J&iglejdelivered this amgular somn^ 6f his pros- 
pects in life with his accustcnMd vokibUity^ and wkb 
various' twitches ; of the .camtetiaoce ,to oountifcrfeit 
smiles*. jMt. Pickwick eaf Uy perceived that hkteck* 
lessoess iwaa '. assumed, ■ and lookin|^ : him fiill» but not 
unkindly^ in the face^ saw thkt hia eyea were oiotat 
withtearsr- .> '. \ , >, i-i 

^f^Godd Mow," said Jingle^. MressiQg. ibis hand, 
tod ttuhiing his. head away... "*< U Dgrateful dpg~ 
boyish to cry— can't help it — hud fever-r-weak— » 
ilMiudgiy*. .Deaenred it a]t$ bufi anfiered tnuch 
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-rr-vBry.'.' J j Wholly unM>le .to . Jteep. uj^ appiearanc^s 
any longer^aQd:ff^rha|>^ i^eri^ tv^rs^ by. the effort 
he had made, U(Qi4e]eiJled^^t]tJler i^t,:doym ixi the 
staira, and, coyeriog hit face witl]^ hi^'.hAivlBy ^bbed 
like a child." . ff . ' , * . . ' • 

l.ji<*Com^ cope," i^ Mr* Pickwick, with; con- 
siderable emotion, ^^ we'll seQ, what can be done when 
I kBQW:aU.&bottt the Blatter*;' Here, J-ob ; where is 
thatfellow.?" r. / A i 

*< JiJeiie, sir^'f repli^ Job^ presenting Jiioiself -on 
the staircase. We havii desc]:ib€fd.him» by-the*4jye, 
as havittg deeply-simken eyest in the best of times t in 
his present istate of wtot and distress, he looked as if 
thosQ features^ had gone out of town alt(ygether. 

" Here, sir," said Job. 

*5Cojne^h^re,;sir/' said Mr* Pkkwick, trying to 
look atern^ with four • large tears running down ' his 
waistcoat. « Take that, sir." 
. , .Take what ^. In the (Ordinary aqceptatidn; of such 
language, it should have been a blow. As the woxld 
runs, lit dnght to haye been a sound, hearty cidfF;'' for 
Mr. Pickwick had been duped, deceiyed, and wronged 
by the destitute outcast who was now wholly in his 
pbwer. M^ist we tell the truth I It was something 
from Mr. Pickwick's waistcoat pocket, which chinked 
as it was given into Job's hand : and the giving which, 
somehow or other imparted a sparkle to the eye^ and 
a swelling to the heart of our excellent old friend^ as 
he hurried away« 

;. Sam had returned when Mr* Pickwick reached hb 
awii<voOm, and wasi inspecting th^ arrangements /.that 
had been made for his comfort,' with A>kihd of grim 
patijrftotion which was yery pleasant tq. look upon. 
Haying a decided objection to his master's beiag thete 
at all, Mr. WelleT appeared to consider it it high moral 
111. I 
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duty not to appear too much pleased with scything 
that wat done, said) vuggetted^ or pTQpoMKL 

« Well, Sak^" said Mr. Pickwiek- ' - • - >• 
«Wdli(8ir,"^rej4ied Mr. Waller. ' •'^' 

" Pretty comfortable now, eh, Sam ? " 
" Pretty veil, sir^** re^nded Sam, looJdng^dfmd 
hah in a disparaging manner. - ' 

<< Havey^saen Mt. Tiipiis^^d oar other friend^?'^ 
"Yes, I heme seen 'em, sir, and theyVe'a comia' 
td>-morro#, and wos wery muoh^ttrprised to hear they 
wam't to come to-day," replied Sam. 

" You have brought- the things I wanted V^ 
Mr. Weller in reply pointcxl to various packages 
which he had arranged as neatly -as he ccmld, in a 
comer of the room. • ' 

"Very well, Sam,'* said Mn Pickwick, after a 
little hesitation ; <Mlsten to nirhat I am going to ky; 
Sam." 

" Ccrt'nly, sir," rejoined Mr. Wellei-^ «* fire avay, 
«r/' 

"I have felt from the first, Sam," said Mr; Pick- 
wick, with much solemnity, *< that this is not -the 
place to bring a young man to." 

"Nor an old 'un neither, sir," observed Mr. 
Weller. 

" You're quite right, Sam,^' said Mr. Pickwick ; 
"but old men may come here through their own 
heedlessness and unsuspicion, and young men may be 
brought here by the selfishness of those they serve* 
It is better for those young men, in every point of 
view, diat they should not remain here. Do you 
underltaiid me, Sam ?^' 

" Vy 110^ sir, I do not^" replied Mr. WtjHer, 
doggedly. ^/ . - . ?' - : . «. 

" Try, Sam/* said -Mr. Pickwick, 
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" Veil, sir," rejoined Sam, after a short pause, " I 
think I see your ch*ift ; and if I do see your drift, it's 
my 'pinion that you're ^ domin' it a great deal too 
strong, as the mail-coachman said to the snow storm, 
veh it overtook him." 

. ^ ** I «ee you comprehend me, Sam," said Mr. Pick* 
.wick* ^' Indepeodtotly of my wish that you should 
not be idlii^ abobjt a place like this for years to come^ 
I feel that for a debtor in.the Fleet to bbitlteoded by 
his man-servant is am^ostrow sib6urdity.^*^Sanii".toid 
Mr. Pickwick» ** for a time you toust leave me.'* 

<* Oh, for a timie, eh, sir i ^ rejoined Mr. Weller, 
rather satcastically. 

** Yes, for the time that I remain here," said Mr. 
Pickwick. ** Ytixa wages I shall continue to pay. 
Any one of my three Aitinds will be happy^ to. take 
you, were it only out of respect to me. And if I ever 
^o kave this plac^ Sim," added Mr* Pickwick, with 
lassunied cheerfulness**— '* if I do^ I pledge you my 
word that you shall return to me instantly." 

« Now I'll tell you wocit is, sir," saidMr. WcBer, 
in a grave and solemn voice. "This here sorto' 
thing v<Ni'€ do at all, so don't let's hear no more 
about it." 

** I aibi serious, and resolved, Sam," sdid Mr. 
Pickwick. 

" You air, air you, sir i " inquired Mr. Weller, 
firmly. " Wery good# sir ; then so am I." 

Thus speaking, Mr. Weller fixed his hat on his 
head with great precision, and abruptly left the room. 

** Sami" said Mr. Pickwick, calling after him, 
"Sam. Here." 

; But the long gallery ceased to re-echo the sound of 
footsteps. Sam Weller was gone^v/ 
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Chapter XLII 

SUOWINO HOW ilR. SAMOEL WELLER GOT INTO PITPia^TllS . 

IN a lofty room, badly lighted and worse vetitildtedy 
dtoate in Portugal Street^ Lincoln's Ihn-fieldcr, 
there stt nearly the whole year round, "One, two, three, 
or four gentiemeii in wigi^^as th^ case may be; with 
little wrtdng desks before them, constructed after the 
fashion of those used by the judges of the Istnd, barrikg 
the French polish ; a box of hamsters on their right 
hand ; an inclosure of insolvent debtors on their left | 
and an inclined plane of inost espedaliy dihjr faces in 
their ftonw These gentiemen-are th^ ComttissioneHB 
of the Insolvent Court, andthe placb inivhich they sit 
is the Insolvent Court itself. 

It is, and has been, time out of mitid, ijie Remarkable 
fate of' thiB Court to b^ tothdiow or otiier held and 
understood by the general Consent of all tht deslitute 
£habby-gent€^ people in ' 'London, ias thcfir common 
resort, and place of daily refuge* It is always full. 
The steams of beer and spirits perpetually ascend to 
the ceiling, and, being condensed by the heat, roll 
down the walls like rain : there are more old suits of 
clothes in it at one time, than will be offered for sale 
in all Houndsditch in a twelvemonth ; and more un- 
washed skins and grizzly beards than all the pumps 
and shaving-shOps between Tyburn and Whitechapel 
could render decent between sunrise and sunsets 

It mtst not be apposed thaii any of these people 
have the least shadow of business in, or the T€fttKfk's\, 
connexion with^ die place they ^6 inde^tigabfy attend. 
If they had, it would b^ no matter of surprise, .and th^ 
singularity of the thing would cease at once. Some 
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of liiem sleep during the greater part of the stttmg ; 
others carry small 'portable diaoiers wn^ped in pocket 
handkerdluefs ot sticking out of their wonnout 
pockets, and munch and Hsten with equal relish ; but 
no one among them was ever known: to have the 
sfightm MPMai^interest in^^any case that niraa iever 
brought forwai'd; -^ Whatever they do^ t(iere they sit 
from the first moment to the last* When it is heavy 
rainy wither, tlxy all come in wet through ^ and at 
suich times the vapours of the Court ar^ like those of a 
fiihgos-jHt. 

A casoal visiter might suppose this place to be a 
teita^ededidatedtotheGefihisofSeedinesAi' -There 
is not a messenger or procefrs^-sehrcf' elttached to in, 
who wears 'a coat that was made for him ^ not a 
tolerably fresh^ or wholesome-looking' man in the 
whole ifstablishmeiilt, except a little white-h^ded 
apple-faced dpstafF, anid evpn he, like an ill*conditional 
cherry preserved in brandy, seems to have artificially 
dried and' withered up into a state of preservation, to 
which he can lay no natural claims The very bar- 
risters' wigs are ill«*powdered, and their curls lack 
crispnessr ' 

But the attorneys, who 'sit at a large bare table 
below the GoitimiMionc^s, are, after all^ (the giieatest 
curiosities. The professional establishment of ' the- 
mofe opulent of ^ese gedflemeiv consists of a blue 
bag and a boy : generally a yoTith of the Jlewish-pev^' 
sua^ni' They have no fixed office^ their legal 
businesB being trahsadted in th^' parlours of public- 
houses, or -the yiirds of ptisons, wnitherthey repior in 
erOi»^ and^canvass ^fbr customers after the manner 
of omnibus eads« They areof a grea^f and mildeWed 
appearance; ^ifthey can be aaid to have any vices 
at all, perhaps drinking and cheating are the most < 
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spiciious among them* Thek reaadenoes are usually 
on the outskirts of ".tJhe Ruies," chiefly lyiQg within 
a circle of one mile from the obelisk in StiiGeorge'^ 
Fidds. Their looks are clot prepossesait^ ajxd ^tim 
maimers ace pecjoliaf. 

. Mr,.£oloit)oi» Pell^ one of >this learned Wdy^ was 
a fat ilabby pale man^ iniasurjtoutwhkhkxHied green 
one mimitey ackl l>rown thef next^ with a yelvet collaj) 
of the isame camdecm tints. His forehead was narro w, 
his face 'wide, his head large,, and his nose all on oi^ 
side, as if Nature, indignant with the propensities she 
obsdrved isi him in his birth, had ^Ven'it an angry 
tweak which it had nei^ia^ recovered* Being shoFtr 
pecked anda8thmatac^howeyer,he respired principally 
ihrongh thi^ feature ^ so, perhaps, what it wanted ip 
ornament it made, up in usefubiess. . , 

♦* I'm sure to Iwing him throu^ it>" said Mr. F^H^ 

" Are your though ? '* replied the person to whom 
the assurance wUs pledged. 

"Certain sure," replied Pell ; "but if he'd gone 
to any irregular practitioner, miDd you, I wouldn't 
have answered for the consequences. 

" Ah ! " said the other, with open mouth. 

<< No» that I wouldn't," said Mr* Pell ; and he 
pursed up his lips, frowned, and shook his head 



.Nowithe place where this discourse occurred, wa^ 
the puMtc-houfle just'oppositeito the losolv^nt Court ;. 
and the person with whom it was held was np^other 
than the elder Mr. Weller, who had come ther^ to 
conofort and console a hhmdy whose, petition, to. be 
diacharged: under the act was to be that; d;iy he^rd^ 
^nd.wi^ attorney he.Mi^s at that moment consulting*: 

^^And vere w George J " inquired the old gentle- 
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M^. Pel) jerked his head in thc^ direction o£ a back 
P^Ioik; whither Mr. Weller at once repairing, waa 
immediately greeted in the warmest and most flattering- 
maiiner by some half«*d<»zen of his professional brethren, 
in to^en of their gratttcation at his arrival. The in- 
solvent gentleman, who had contracted a speculative 
but iq^prudent passion for horsing long stages, which 
had led tbhis presentembarrassments, looked extrem^y 
well, and was* soothing, the excite^nent of his feedings 
with shrimps and porter. 

The salutation bet^iveen Mr. Weller and his friends 
IKas strictly confined to the freemasQnry of t^e. craft ; 
cpnsis^ng of a jerking round of tiie right wrist, apd a 
tossing of the little fingef into the air at the same time. 
We once knew two fiimous coachmen (they are dead 
SK>W| poor fellows), who were twins, and between 
whom an unaSected and devoted attachment existed. 
They passed each other on the Dover road every day, 
for twenty-four years, never exchanging any other 
greeting than this ; land yet, when one died, the other 
pined away, and soon afterwards followed him ! 

** Veil, George," said Mr. Weller, senior, takmg 
off his upper coat, and seating himself with his accus- 
tomed gravity, '' How is it ? All right behind, and 
fyiinside?". 

"All right, old' feller," replied the embarrassed 
gentleman. 

, <^ Is the grey mare m^de over to' any,txidy ? " in- 
quired Mr.^ Weller, anxiously. 

iC^eorge nodded ix) the affirmative. 

« Vel£ that's all right," said Mr. WeHer. *^Coach 
taken care on, also ? " 

^f Con-sigioed in a safe quarter," replied George» 
mngii^ the heads off half a dozen shrij^ps, and 
•wallowing them without any more ado,. 
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> «Weiy!go6d^ wery good/* said MrV Waller. 
** AlraysBee to the dtag ven you go d6wn hiH: '■ 1% 
the vay-bi!l all clear and straight for^erd ? *' 

"The schedule^ sir," said Pell, guessing at Mr. 
Weller's meaning, "the schedule is as plaiii aind 
satisfactory as pen arid ink cab make it/* 

Mr. Weller nodded in a manlier which bespoke his 
in'^^rard approval of these arrangements:; and then^ 
turning to Mr. Pdl, said, pointing to his friend 
George,— ■ • '- •:••). 

, ** Ven do ybu take his cloths 6fF? ** 

^"Why,*^ replied Mr.- Pell; "he stands third ofi 
the opposed likt,' and I should think it would be his 
turn in about half an hour.' '' I told my clerW tacome 
over and tell us When there was a chance.^ • ' • 

Mr. Weller surveyed the attorney frtym: head 
to foot with greaft admiration, and "said em- 
phatically^ — ■- - i ... . 

" And what'!! you take, sir ? *' 

" Why; really," reified Mr. Pell/ " ybuVe veiy 

. Upon my ' word and ' hoftour, Vm not in the 

habit o f " ' . It's so very early inthe morning, that, 
actually, I am ilmost* ■^'■ . Well, you may bring me 
three penn'orth of rum, my dear.** • ' 

The officiating damsel, who had anticipated the 
order before it wai given, set the glksa of spirits before 
Pell, and retired. '•' 

" Gentlemen,'* €ald' Mr!. P^lI','lofekiiigTbuiid upon 
the company, " Success to your friend. ' ' I don't likt 
to boast, gendemen $ it's not riiy \«ray 5 but I can't help 
sayingittiatiifyoiir friend hadn't been fortuiiate enough 

to fall into, hands that but I won't say what I wacf 

g<Mg ii) say.' bSnUemen, mjr seryicfe to ydu." 
Having emptied the glass in S twiflklirtj^J Mh Pett 
im^cked his lips, and lobked comj^acenltly round dp 
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the aslsemblM boachhien, who eyideddy regattldd him 
as a species of divinity. ' ' 

" Let me see,*' said the kgal authority^-J-** What 
was I a-saying, gentlemen ? ** ' 

" I think you was reraarkifi' as you wouHdh't'haye 
no objection to another o- the same^ sir/' said Mr. 
Waller, with ^ive facetiousness. 

«Ha, ha r* laughed Mr. Ptell: « Nm^ bad,;iiot 
bad. A professional man, too -f^ Atthistttneof the 
mc^mmg it would be lather t6o good a i . . Well, 
I don't know, my dear — ^ypu may do that again, if yoii 
please. Hem! " - 

This last sound was a solemn and dignified' cough, 
m which Mr. iPell, observing an indecent tendency^ to 
imrth in some of his auditiors^ coilsidercd it due to 
himself to indulge. 

"^ The late Lord Chancellor, g(totlemen, was very 
fond of me/' said Mh Pell i 

^ And wdry creditable in him, too," intefposed 
Mr, WeUer. 

«* Hear, hear,*^ assented Mr. Pell's cliend "Why 
shouldn't he be?" 

" **Ah — ^Why, indeed ! "said a very red-faced man, 
who had foid notihing yet, and Who looked exti'em^ 
unlikely to say anytJiing more. <* Why shonUdnf t he? " 

A iqfiurmur of assent rain through l^e company. 

^ I remembefj; gentlemen," sdd Mr. Pellj " dinmg 
with him on one occaskte $— there wte only cntwoy 
but eVerj^hing as spleAdid jts if twenty peopfo^ had 
biien expected % the great seal on a dumb-waiter at hia 
right hand, and a man in a bag-wig and suitof armoor 
guarding the mace with ^ drawn swbiid and silk stocks 
ings,' which is perpetually doi^e, gentlemen, night and 
day; when he said, ^Pell,' be saidi *iio false delicscy^ 
Fell. You're a man of talent ; you can get anybody 

Digitized by Google 



122 POSTHUMOUS PAPERS OF 

durougkthe Insolyent G>urt, Pell | 9Qd your country 
should be proud of you.* Those were hia very words* 
— * My Lord,' I said, * you flatter me/ — « Pell,' he 
said, * if I do, I'm damned.' " 

« Did he say that ?" inquired Mr. Weller. 
"He did," replied Pell. , 

" Veil, then," said Mr. WcUer, " I say Parliament 
ought to ha' took itf up; and if he'cibeen a poor man, 
they would ha'. done it. f , 

: " But,, my dear friend," argued Mr, Pefl, "it was 
in conflidence." , . .. 

"Inwhat?"saidMr. Weller. ' ; 

. ** In confidence." 

* " Oh ! wery good," replied Mr. Weller, after a; 
little reflectionJ "If he damned his-self in confidence,. 
o' course that was another thing." 

: " Of course it was," said Mr. PelL '^ Th? dis- 
tinction's obvious, you will perceive." . . 

" inters the case entirely," said Mr. Weller. ," Go 
on, sir." 

:**No; I will not go on, sir," said Mr. Pell, h^ 9 low 
and serious tone. " You have reminded me, sir, thsU: 
this ctoversation was piivate-^private apd confiden- 
tial^ .gentlemen. Gentlemen, I am a professional m^n., 
It'mdy be that I am dgood. deal looked up to, in, my 
profession-^t may be that I am not. Most people 
knoWft; ' I say n&tln&i^. Observations have already 
been made, in.this room, inj^riou^ to the reputation of 
my iioble friend. You will excuse me, gentlemen ; I 
was imprudent. X feel that I have no ri^t to mention- 
this matter without hi^ concurrence. Thank you, sir ; 
thank you." Thus delivering himself, Mr. Pell 
thrust hi» hftnds into his pockets^ and, frowning grimly 
around^ rattled tjir^-halfpencc with iemble deter** 
minatioiQ. 

Digitized by Google 



THB PICKWICK CI^yB »} 

.TJbkis virtuous xesol^iition had Scarcely been formed^ 
when the boy and the blue baigi who were inseparable 
compamonsy rushed yiotently intathe room, a^' said 
(;it least the boy did ; for j^e blue bag took bo part ia 
the annountement): that the. case was coiiiing on 
directly^ The intelligence was no sooner received 
than the whole party hurried across the street^ andi 
began to fight' their, way into Court-^na prepar|itory 
cerernQny^ which has been' calculated to occi^» in 
ordinary ca^^s^ from twe9ty*five minuses to ijlofty* 

Mr. Welier being stout, cast himself it^ o»ce intp 
the crowd/with the desperate hope of ultimately ^uro,-: 
ing up in some place which would suit him. His 
success was not quite equal to his expectations, for 
having neglected to take his hat off, it was knocked 
over his eyes by some unseen person, upon whose toes 
he had alighted with considerable force. Apparently 
this individual regretted his. impetuosity iqunediately 
afterwards, for, muttering an indistinct exclamation of 
surprise, he dragged the old man out into the hall, 
and^ after a violent struggle, released his head and 
face. 

" Samivel ! " exclaimed Mr. Welier, when he was 
dMis enabled to ^hold his rescuer. 

Sam nodded* 

.^ You're a dutiful and affectionate little boy, you 
are, ain't you?" s^ Mr. Wellec, "to. come a 
bopnetiii' your* father in his old age i" 
. ** How should I know who you wos I " responded 
the 8on« ** Do you s'pose I woq to r tell you by the 
weight o* your foot ? '.' 

•* Veil, that's w^ry true, Sammy," replied Mr. 
Welier, mollified at oqcc^;' Mbut wot. .are:you a 
doin' on here? - Your gov'nor.. can't do ao good 
bere, Sammy^ They von't pass ttmt werdict; (they 
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von't pass k, Sammy.*' And Mr. Wellcr ehook his 
head with legal flidetxiDity. ! ;. {., 

<« Wot a pern^ite olid £le it is !^' exclaimed Sam, 
^'alvays a goin* on about werdicts and' aileyl»6y and 
that. Who said anything aboift the werdiot ? ^' 

Mr. Weller n»de no reply^ bat onee more dxK>k 
his head tnost learnedly. ■ ' . ''■ ' '• 

• ** Leave off rattlin*^ that *erfe nob 0* youn^ if yon 
don't want it to come off the springs altogethef^'' said 
Sam impatiently^ << and behave reaeonable. I vent 
all the vay^ownto the Markis o' Granby arteryou 
last .iright '*■•'■' • •• ■'"' ■ '•' 

**Did yoU see the Marchionfi^ss o' Cranby^ 
Sammy ? " inquired Mr. Weller,' with a ngh; 

^ Yes, I did/' replied Sam. 

** How Vos the dear creetur lookm' i " 

** Wery queer,*' said Sam* "I- think she's a in- 
jorih' herself gradivally vith tod much o^ that 'ere 
pine-tpple rum, and other strong medicines o' the 
simenatur." 

« You don't mean that,^ Sammy ? " «lid the senior, 
earnestly. 

« I do, indeed," replied Uie junidr. 

Mr. Weller seized his ton's hand, clasped it, and- 
let it fall. There was an expression on bis 'counten- 
ance iii dbiiig BO— not of dismay or apprehension, but 
partaking more -of the sweet and gentle chafaccer of 
hope. A gleam of r^ignation^ aiMt Wenof cheerful*^ 
nejsls, pdssecTover hil^'ftce'too^ as h* slowly said-^** I 
ain't jmute certain, Sammy ; I wouldn't fike to ttiy I 
wos altogether positive, in case ot aiiy dttbsjekeaci dis- 
a^mtixient, but- 1 rayther thiiik; mjr bdy— I rayther 
think <thatUie shepherd's' got the liver complaint 1 " 

" Does he Ibdk bad ? " inqiaired Sam. 

^'He's uncbmmon pale," replied his £iliher, ** 'cept 
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about the aoae, vidi is redder thasfQ^^F^ ^ Hi9 a|i^ite 
is wery so-so^ but he imbibes wtoderfuL" r j * . : 

Some tho^hts of the rum appeai^ed to .obtrude 
themselves on Mr. Weller's mind 2i8^h^mi^^,ftit 
iie looked glck>m|y^iand.!th6u^iitiiit;. bilttV«ry shortly 
recovered, as was testified by a perfect alphabet . pf 
winks, i^ which h^ was; only wont to iodtUge /when 
particularly pleased. i i. . ", 

,:*<Yell,= nowj" said Safaij ^^kbout myaffair^ / Just 
open them ears o' youm, and don't say nothin' till I've 
d6tie.'^ Witb this brief J)i-efecd, 6am related, as 
^succinctly a»he coiild, tli^ last memorable conxer^^atidfi 
he had had witk.Mr. Fidkwick* ! / >.:, !. 

<*StoptherfebyilHWe]f,,poor creetir I .".exclaimed 
:the elder Mr. WeMer> ^'without: nobody to «ake H» 
part ! It can^be done^ 3aniiivel, it cataft be, done.'*! 

^♦O' coprie it canV' asserted Sahif "I-know'd 
thataforel oame.- * •• —. ?. .. . 

' u Vy, they'll.eat him up alive, Sammy,'' exclaimed 
Mr.Weller. ' ."' i. '. - ,. , - 

Sam nodded his concurrence in the opimon. 

"He goes in :rayther raw, Sammy/' said Mr. 
Weller metaphorite^y, **and he'U come outdone so 
ex-ceedin' brovini, thaib his most fbrmiliar friends 
won't kh6w him. Roast- pigeon's nothin' to it, 
Sammy." 

Agam Sam Weller nodded. 

"It oughtn't to be> Samivel,'* said Mr. Weller, 
gravely. 
- ^^ It mustn't fee,'' said Sam. ; . 

*€ert'nly ijot," said Mr, Weller J m . 

"Veil now," said Sam, "you've been aprophecyin' 
avay weryifine,^ tike a> red^faced Nax6% as the six- 
poiny books gives paldters on.'^ - 

"Who wos he, Sammy'?/^ mquired Mn^Wfelkr*^ 
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*• N€ver miad wko'he Wiw>?' retorted Sara? ^fhc 
warn't a coachman^ that's enoagh for joa.*' 
•' <<I kltdw'd a osder o* that llame/^ said Mr. 

^It yimv^thms^^'isad Sam. "Tliis here getiTm't 
was a prophet.'* 

«< Wot's a prophet ? " iiKjoired Mr. Welier, look- 
ing sternly on his son. 

**yy,a man as tells what's a goin' to happen," 
replied Sam. 

<*I wish I'd know'd him, Sammy," said Mr. 
Welfer. "P'raps he might ha' throw'd a small 
light on that 'ere Hver comf^bint.aS'werwo8 a speakin' 
On jtist now. Hows'ever, if be^s dead, and ain't left 
tii<e bisoess to nobody, there^s an «nd on it. Go oil, 
Sammy," 'said Mr. Weller, witba sigh. 
• ^« Veil," said <Sami.« you're been a pro])hecym' 
avay about wot'U happen to the gov^oor if he^s left 
alone. Don't you see any rayo' takin' care on him?" 

« No, I don't, Sammy," said Mr. Weller, with a 
reflectire visage* 
' ** No vay at all ? " inquired Sam/ 

« No vay," said Mr. Welldr, <♦ unless "— ^d a 
gleam of intelligence lighted up his countenance as 
he sunk his voice to a whisper, and applied his mouth 
to the ear of his offspring — ** unless it is getting him 
out in a turn-up bedstead, unbeknown to the turnkeys, 
Sammy, or dressin' him up like an old 'ooman vith a 
green wail." 

Sam Weller received both of these suggestions 
with unexpected contempt, and again propounded his 
question. 

«* No," said the old gentleman ; " if he von't let 
you stop there, I see nd vay at alL ; It's no tfaorongh- 
farey SMnmy-*4io thordttgh&re." 
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« Weil, then, ril tell ycm wot h k^'' isaid Sam, 
^•ril trouWe yoto^for the loan oF-flr* an<l tventy 
pouhd/' -■-••: • '• '='• . . ; -■ J - ' • .• A'* 

" Wot ^ood 'ail tbbt do ? ?' iiKpfiried Miv Wdfer. 
* << Never ^ihd/^wjplied Satii.'^^ M P^rajw y^u maV 
ask for it five imnits arter¥^»; p'naps i may say 1 
Ton*t pay, and cut nj) rcwgh. You von't chink o* 
aitdstin' your own son for xS^ money, and Modin' him 
off to the Fleets will you, you uiinat'ral wagabond I'* 

At this reply of Sam's^ tlic fariier and son t^x- 
changed a complete code of sly telegraphic nods'ind 
gesture, after which, the elder Mr. Welier sat himself 
down on a stone step, aod laughM till he was purple. 

<< Wot a old image it is ! " exclaimed Sam, iiidig- 
nant at this- loss of time. *^ What are you a settm' 
down there for, con-wertin* your face into a street-t 
door knocker, Wfn^ thei^e's ^o much to be dotie. 
Vere's the money ? ** 

*< In this boot, Sammy, in the booc,'* ri^lied Mr. 
Weller, composing his features. ^< Hold my hat, 
Sammyj" 

< Having divested faimselfof this incumbrance, Mf; 
Weller gave his body a sudden wrench to one side, 
and, by a dexterous twist, contrived to get his right 
hand into a most capacious pocket, from whencc^^ 
alter a great deal of pantmg and exertion, he extri* 
cated a pocket«bedk of the large octavo size^ 
fastened hj a hpge leather strap. From thence he 
drew fortli a couple of whip-lashes, three or four 
buckles, a litde sample-bag of com, and finally a 
small roll of very dirty bank-notes, from which he 
selected- the required amount, which he handed over 
to Sam. . , -: 

<<And now, Sammy/' said the old gentleman, 
whea the whip-la^es^ aikb ilie buckles, and the 
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^afnple, had beeo fdl put . back, and the book, once 
more deposited at the bottom of the satoe pocketi 
" Now, Sammy, I know a gen'l'm'n here, aa '11 do 
the re^lT o'th^; bim^s^ fOr us^ io! tiQ tiuie»7-a limb o' 
the :law# Samitiy^ as. ha^ got braiivi like the ^ogs, 
dispersed all over his.body».and reaohin' to the wcry. 
tips of hiQ fingers; a friend of the Lord CbanceUoCf 
ship's,. Sammy, whOfd .only hav« to tell him what he 
Wa^ted^ andh^'d look you up for life^ if that wOsall/' 

<^ I sayi" said Sam, «^ pbne V that.'* : 

« None o' wot ? '! intjuiredr Mr*. WeUcn .. 

^* Vy, non6 o'theih unconstitootional way« o'doia' 
it," retorted SaiA. :<<The har^his-caccase, next.tb 
the perpetual rofkiiony is Vim o': the bitssedest things 
aa wos ever made. I*ve read that 'ere in the newsn 
paper* wery of en," ,..•.• .,. .«. 

f.*.Well, wot's that got to dofirith it? " toquised 
Mr. WeUer. ' 

f< Juati^this h^ne/'rsaid j3am,^that I'll ipattonise 
the inwentiori, and go in» diat yay, . No visperin's td 
the Chancellorship— I don't like ihe ndtioa. It 
mayn't be altogether safe, vithreforcnceto the.gettin' 
out agio*" 

Deferring to his son's feeling upon tlus |x>int, Mr. 
Weller ^t once jought the erudite Solomon Pell, and 
acquamted him with his desire to issue a writ instantly 
for the sum of twenty-five pouxids^ and costs of pro- 
cess, to be executed without delay. upon the body of 
one Samuel Weller ; the charges* thereby iboufred to 
be paid in advance to Solomon Pell. 

. The attorney wais in high glee, for theembarralssed 
coach'horsea' was: ordered to be disohif ged forithwilih. 
He highly approved of Sam's attochment ta his 
master.;: declared thaft it str.ong^ reminded: him- of 
h» oivn feeliivgs of devcHion to his friend, the Chah'* 
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celk>f ; and aft once led. the^ielder Mr« Weller doii(p 
to the Tempky to sweai^tJie affidavit of debt, which 
thfi bpy, with the aosistailce of Uie blue b^g, h<id 
drawn up on the spot. ,/: 

Meanwhile Sam, having been formally introduced 
to the whitewashed gentleman and his friends, as the 
offspring of Mr. Weller, of the Belle Sauvage, was 
treated with marked distinction, and invited to regale 
himself with them m honour of the occasion — an 
invitation which he was by no means backward in 
accepting. 

The mirth pfgentlemen of this class is of a grave 
and quiet character usually; but the present instance 
was one of peculiar festivity, and diey reUxed in 
proportion. After tome ra&er tumultuous toasting 
of the Chief Commissioner and Mr. Solonx)n Pell, 
who had that day displayed such transcendent abilities, 
a mottled-fiiced gentleman in a blue shawl proposed 
that somebody should sing a song. The obvious sug- 
gestion was, that the mottled-faced ^tleman, bemg 
anxious for a song, should sing it- himself ; but this 
the mottled-faced g^tlemao 8mrdily,'and somewhat 
offensively, dei:Hned to do ; updn which, as is not 
unusual in such cases, a rather angry colloquy ensued. 

" Gentlemen," said the coach-horser^. ♦* rather 
than disturb the harmony ojf this delightful occasion, 
perhaps Mr. Samuel Weller will oblige the company.** 

•* Kaly, gcndemen," said Sam, " I'm not wery 
much in the habit o' smgin' vithout the instrument ; 
but anythin' for a quiet life,, as the mall said ven he 
took the sitivation atithe light-houise.'* 

With this prelude, Mr. Samuel Weller burst at 

once mto the following wild and beautiful legend, 

which, under the impression that it is not generally 

known, we take the liberty of quoting. We would 

HI. K 
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beg to call i^rticular attention to the monosyllable at 
the end of the seconcl and fourth Ifne^,. which not only 
ki^les the mngei: to take breath ut those . points, 
but greatly assists the metre. : '. 



• 'iBbld Turpin irunce, on HotinsloW'' HeMh, * 
■ Hie bdld mare Bess be8trode--^r ; 
Ven there he see'd the Bishop's coach ,,} 
A^comin' along the road— er. j . 

$o^he gallops close to thfe orse's legs; . ' . ' 
And he daps his head iithin ; •'(•■>. 
' And tht' iBishop says, ^rSore ad eggs 1$. egg^, 
Thia here Vt^ehcWTyf pin 1" ,,.. 

(duGKUS;) Jind^ihe B'uhofi *a^:^ *^ Sviv ai eggt Ujegg9% 



^ •'»■ , "• - , _ . 

Savs THfpiQi " You shall eat your words, 
With a sar^ of leaden <)i/l^-i€t;* 
So hie ^tits a jAstol to hi^ nliouth, i> ■ 
And he fireb U- dtrvm hia gol — let.. 
: Th^ coi^thm^li, he notlilun' therJQ|>4 



Set off at a full feal-lop, 



;j >! < 



. / But Dick pn^ a coupk of balls ',in hia nob, ' 
'.* ' And perwalled on him to 4top. 

'. (Chorus tarcasttcdlfy,,y ' .^tit Vict put d cmipUofhalh m kh 

■ ••■.■•" • j-^-; :•> ':•'. ntA, •' ■•.• •:. • • • j 

' •! .'.: i ' i.-\ ifin(lp^rf»aff^,^hfm to,ihp, 

<<I niaintaib' that that. 'ere< song's persohldHto the 
cloth/' said the mottled-^fsucedigefntlemai^inteitupting 
it at ^is ■'point. "F deniaw! ihe- name. iqV that 
cOaGhma'n."-'-"- ^ •* >■/.'• •.•.'.■■ .•: .,.•; .,,, 

« Nobody fciic?f/M," replied ; SamJ t «« He . h9dj^t 
go%^hid cjirdifi1li»'^dtet»^' ' . - .v ,. • . > 

> .Ml 
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' ,**I 9bjecttb th^ introductibn o' jiblitics/* said the 
mottled-raced genditnan. ** I submit that, in the 
preseht cbnipany, that 'ere song's^pblittcali'ahd^ wot^'s 
much the ^same, that it ain?t true. I say that that 
coachman^did not. run av^y ; but that he died, game 
— j^ame as pheasant^;' and I won't hear nothin' said 
to the contrairey."' '; ; ^' . 

As the mottlied-faced gentleman spoke with great 
energy and determination, and as the opinions of the 
company seemed divided on the subject, it threatened 
to give rise to fresh altercation, when Mr. Weller and 
Mr. Pell most opportunely arrived. 

"All right, Sammy,*' said Mr. Weller. ' 

**The officer win be here, at' four o'clock,'* said 
'Mrl'FQl. ** I suppose you won't run aWaV meaii- 
Wliifc--ehr'Htfrha!'^'' 

, " P'raps my cruel pa 'ull re^eht afore that^" replied 
Sam, with a brbad grin. - ;? ' - "• ' - > ^^> > 

« Not I," said the elder Mr. Weller. 

«JDo," said Sam. 

"Not oi no account," ' replied the inexorable 
creditor. ' .' ' ' . , 

*<1'11 give bills for the amouiit at sixpence a 
month," said Sarii.'. ; s 

" I won't take 'em,'* said Mr. Weller. 

"Ha, hi, ha! very good. Very good," said Mr. 
Solomon Pell, who was making out his little bill of 
cbsts ; ** a very amusbg infcid^ indeed. Benjamin, 
copy that," and Mr. Pell ismiied agam> as he called 
Mr. "Weller^s attention tf) the amount. 

"'Thafak you, thank yOu,*'^ ^aid the professionsd 
gentleman, taking up another of the greasy notes as 
Mr. Weller took it from the pocket-book. "Three 
tfeh and one ten is f?fe. " Miich^ obliged to yoii, Mr. 
WeHer. Your son is i mdit deserv^g youi^man. 
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very much so indeed, jsir. It's ^ very pleasaot trait in 
a young man's cHaracieri — ^very much so,*' added Mr. 
PelU smiling smoothly round, as he buttoned up the 
money. 

"Wot a game it is ! " said the elder Mr, Weller, 
with a chuckle. ** A reg'lar prodigy son ! .*' 

"Prodigal — ^prodigal son, sir," suggested Mr. 
Pell, mildly- 

= " Never mitid, sir," said Mr. Weller, witH dignity. 
" I know wot's o'clock, sir. Ven I don't, I'll ask 
you, sir." 

By the time the officer arrived, Sam had made 
himself so. extremely popular, that the congregated 
gentlemen determined to seej^im to prison in. a body. 
So off they set J the jpbintiff and defendant walking 
arm-in-arm, the officer in front, : and eight stout 
coachmen bringing up thc.rear. At Serj^ant9' Inn 
Coffee-house the whole party halted %o refresh ; and, 
the legal arrangementa bdmg completed, the proces- 
sion moved on again. . \ '■'.,; , 
: SomqJittle cooamQtion was occasioned in Fleet 
Street by the pleasantry of the eight gentlemen in 
the flanky who :per8evered in walking four abreast; 
and it was also found necessary to J[eave;the mottled- 
faced gentleman behind, to fight a ticket-porter, it 
being arranged that his friends should call for hiiQ as 
they came back. Nothing but these little incidents 
occurred on the way. When they reached the gate 
of the Fle^t^ the cavalcade, taking the. time, from the 
plaintiff, gave three tremendous, cheers for the 4efen- 
,dant ; and, after having shaken h^ds ^1 round, left 
him. , . 

Sam having beeq formally delivered into tht 
warden's custody,- to; the intense astonishment of 
Rogers and to the evident emotipn of eveo the pjbleg«' 
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matic Neddy, passed at once into the prison, walked 
straight to his master's room, and knocked at the 
door. 

"Cqme in/* said Mr. Pickwick. 

Sam appeared^ pulled off his hat, and smiled. 

** Ah, Sam, my good lad," said Mr. Pickwick, 
evidently delighted to see his humble friend again ; 
** I had no intention of hurting your feelings yester- 
day, my faitl^ful fellow, by what I said. Put down 
your hat, Sam, and let me explain my meaning a little 
more .at length." 

<* Won't presently do, sir ? " inquired Sam. 

" Certainly," said. Mr. Pickwick ; " but why not 
now?" ' 'r ' \ 

. " I'd rayther not now, sir," rejoined Sami 

" Why ? " inquired Mr. Pickwick. 

" 'Cause," said Sam, hesitating. 

" Because of what i " inquired Mr. Pickwick, 
alarmed at his follower's manner. ^< Speak out, 
Sam." 

" 'Cause," rejoined Sam ; " 'cause I've got a little 
bisness as I want to do." 

" What business ? " inquired Mr. Pickwick, sur- 
prised at Sam's confused manner. 

" Nothin' partickler, sir," replied Sam. 

"Oh, if it's nothing particular," said Mr. 
Pickwick, with a smile, ^^you ca& speak with me 
first." 

"I think I'd better see arter it at pnce,*'^8aicl 
Sam, still hesitating. 

Mr. Pickwick looked amazed, but said nothing. 

•* The fact is " said Sam, stopp^i^g short. ^ 

"Well!" said Mr. Pickwick. ^* Speaks out, 
Sam." 

" Why, the fact is," said Sam, with a desperate 
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effort, ." P'raps I'd better see arter my \>^d >afore I 
do anythin' e!se." . j .. ■ , 

" Tour hed! '* exclaimed Mr. Pickwick^ in 
astonishment. i/ i . 

"Yes, my bed, sir/'' replied Sani. ^Vm a 
prisoner. I was arrested this here wery arter^bon 
for debt." - ' 

" You arrested for debt ! '* exclaimed Mr. Pickr 
}^ck, sinking into a chair. 

" Yes, for debt, sir," replied Sam ; ** and the man 
as put me in 'ull never let me out, till you go yourself.** 

" Bless piy heart- and soul I " ejaculated .Mr. 
Pickwick. " What dpjtyou hiean ? '* 

"Wot I say, sir," rejoined Sam. " If it'a forty 
year to come, I shall be a pris'ner, and I'm very 
glad on it; and if it had been Newgate, it vould 
ha' been just the same. Now the murder's out, 
and, damme, there's an end on it.'* : 

With these words, which he repeateil with great 
emphasis and violence, Sam Weller dashed his hat 
upon the ground, in a most unusual state of excite- 
ment; and then, folding his arms, looked firmly and 
fixedly in his piaster's face. 



Chapter XLIII 

TREATS OF DIVERS •LITTUE. MATTERS WHICH OCCURRED IN. THE 
FLElET, AND OF MR. WINKLE's MTSTERIOIIS. BEHAVIOUR ; AND 
SHOWS HOW THE POOR CHANCERY 'PRISONER OATAlNliD BIS 
HEliASE AT tABT ' I '. .. \ '\ :■• 

MR. ' PICKWICK felt a great d'eaf to9 much 
touched by the warmth of Sam's attachment, 
to be able to exhibit any manifestation of anger or 
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4i9pleasureiat.th^ precipitate CQur^ he tod sdopted^ 10 
i^oluntacily ioQBsigtiii^ himself to a debtors' l^ison for 
an indcfioite period. The OQljrif^Qtroa whichrih? 
persevered in demanding any explanaticm, wa9„.the 
name qt Sam's detaifdng trediStory b«t thift Mr Wdler 
as perseverii^y withheld^ e ^^ 

<< It ain't o' no use^ Ay* said Sam, again and again. 
^^He's a ma«licioii8| bad-disfROsed^ Vorldly-mixxiedi 
spiteful, windictive creetur, with a hard heart as there 
ain't no soft'nin, as the wirtnout clergyman remarked 
of the old gen'l'm'n with the dropsy, ven ^ said, that 
upon the whole he thought he'd rayther leave his 
property to his vifethan boild. a'Chapel vith it*"'/ 
i «« But con8ideri£^WMr«Pick\^ck remonstrated, 
f^the sxmk isjto small/that it caii; very efisily be 
paid, and haviiig mAdfi up my ^mind that you shall 
stop with .m^, you should <;QcolleQthoW much mor^ 
umM you would be, if you-coiddijo outside the 
)waUs..".,. . /..; • . '. 

"Wery in^ck obliged to you, air/' replied Mr, 
Welfcr :gravely j " but I'd rayther not.'* 

« Raidier slot do what^ Sam ? " 

** Vy^ sir, I'4;ray<her not kt myself down ito ask a 
favor o' this here tmremoi^elul enemy." : no * 

^^3ut it.ianb favour asking him. to take the moiiey^ 

Sam,?'i^asoiiedMr,iPickwicki ' -> > , 

, ".Beg yofirpaiJdon,. sir/- rejoined Samj 51hut.iit 

'ud be a wery great. /ay(»* to pay it, and he dofi't 

deserte^nooe; tbat^d vere it is, ^r." r 

Here Mr.PickwiGk, rubb^ hia nose? with an^air 
of some venation, Mr^ Weller UioUghtit pmdent to 
chatige the theme of the difiCQ^se. - > 

^ I takes my determination on principle^' iBir,'^re- 
marked Saos^. "add* you takes tours on the^same 
ground ; vich puts mt in mind o the fnai\.a8 killed 
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his-seif on principle, vich o' course you've heerd ooj 
isir.-' Mr. Waller paused when be arrived at this 
poiniy atKl c&st^a' ccvnical look at his master ott of the 
teofners of his eyes. 

*^ There is no of <iourse in the case, ^am/* said 
Mr. Pickwick, gradually breaking itito a smiley in 
^ite of the uneasiness wfiicfr Sam's obstinacy had 
given him. <* The fa«&e of the gendeman in question 
never reached my ears*" , 

" No, sir ! ^* exclaimed Mr. Weller. « You 
astonish me, sir ; he wos a' clerk in a gov'm^nt office, 
sir. 

" Was he ? " said Mr. Pickwidk. 
• «Ye«, he wos,'8ir,** reljoinedMn Welfer; <*and 
a wery pleasant gen'lWn tbo^^-one d- the percise and 
tidy sortj as- put«rthek"feet mli«de indiarirfiber fire-i 
buckets ven its Vet veather, and nev^rhas m> ot^er 
bosom friend» but We-6kins ; he saved up his motaey 
on principle, vore a clean shirt ev'ry day on principle, 
never spoke to none of his relations on princij^e, 'fear 
they shou'd want to borrow moniy of hira ; and wos 
altogether, in fact, an uncommon agreeable character. 
He had his hair cut'dn principle tirade f a fortnight, 
and contracted for hia ddthes on the economic prin-^ 
ciple^*-*d)ree suits a year^ and send back' the old Wtins. 
Being a wery reg'lar gen'l'm'n he din''d ev'ry day at 
thesaitfe place, vere it wosone add ninepence to cut 
off the joint; and a wery good one and ninepence 
worth he used to cut, as the landlord often «aid, vith 
the tears a tricklin' down hia face, let alode the vay 
he used to poke the fire in the vinter time, vich wos a 
dead loss o four-pence ha'penny a day, to say nothin' 
at all o* the aggrawation o seein^ hf m do it. So un- 
common grand vith it too i /Post arcer the next 
gen'Pm'n,' he sings out ev'ry day ven he comes in. 
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* See arter the Times, Thomas ; let me look at the 
Mornin' Herald, ven it's but o' hand ; dbn*t forget 
to bespeak' the Chronicle ; and just bring the'Tlzer 
▼ill you : ''and then he'd set vith his eyes fixed *6n the 
clock, and rush out just a quarter of a minit afore the 
time to vaylay the boy as wos a pomin' in vith the 
evenin' -paper, vich he'd read vith sich iiitense interest 
and persewierance,, as vprked the other customers up 
to the wery confines o' desperation and insanity, 
'specially one i-rascible old gen'l'm'n as the vaiter wos 
alvays dbliged to keep a sharp eye on at sich tim^s, 
'fear he should be tempted to commit 8om,e rash act 
vith the carving knife. Veil, sir, here he'd stop, 
occtipyin' the best place for. three hours, and never 
takin' nothin' arter his dinner but sleep, and then he'd 
gb avay to a coffee-house a few streets off, aijd. have a 
small pot 6' coffee and fottf crumpets, arter vich he'd 
valk home to Kensington and go to bed. One night 
he wos took very i!l ; sends for the doctor ; doctor 
eptnes in a green jSy, vith a kind o' Robinson Crusoe 
set o' steps as he could let down ven he got out, and 
pull up arter him ven he got in, to perwent the 
necessity o' the coachman's gettin' down, and thereby 
undeceivin' the public by lettin 'em see that it wod 
only a livery coat he'd got on, and not the trousers 
to match. ^Wot's the matter?' says the doctor. 
< Wery ill,' says the patient. . ^ Wot have you been a 
eatin' of?' says the doctor. ''^ *' Roast weal,' says the 
patient. * Wot's the laist thing you dewoured ? ' says 
the doctor. * Crumpets,* says the patient. * That's 
it,' says the doctor. < I'll send you a box of pills 
directly, and, don't you never take no more 0' them,' 
he says. * No more o' wot ? * ' says the patient — 

* Pills ! ' * No ; crumpets,' says the doctor! * Wy ? ' 
says the patient, starting up in bed 5 * I've eat four 
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cruippete ejiT'iy night for fifteen year pn princ^)|e.* 
VVeil, the%youM. better leavie 'em ofFpffprinqiple,' 
says the doctor.: ^Cnuppets is whcJosqinfey sii:/ jsays 
the patient. . < Crumpets is not wholpsome^'siry'' say^ 
the doctor^ lyjery fiercely. * Put rfiey're so cheap/ 
says the patient,, comin* down a little, * and ^o. wery 
$llin' at jSUe price.* *, They'd be dear to ypu at any 
price,;.. dw if ,yQU wos paid. to eat 'em,' says the 
doctor. ^ Four crumpets a- night,* he says, * vill , 4p 
your business in six months! * The patient looks 
him full in the face, and turns it over in his nund for^a 
longitjme, and at last he says, * Are you sure;©' that 
'ere, sir ? * * I'll stake nw professional reputation on 



it;' says the doctor. ^ How i\iany : crumpets . at a 
sittjn' dp you thipk 'ud kill me off at once:? says the 
patient.. *I dbn't kno^,* says the dpctor., *I?o 
you thii^k tialf-a-croy^'s yv\i;th *ud dojtj *,^y|E}.the 
patient:,, r^t think it might,* says tjie doctor. * Three 
shillins' vurth *ud be sure to do it, I 8*pose ? * says 
the patient. * Certainly,* says the doctor.. *Wery 
good,' says the patient^ * gppi^ nighty* Next mornin' 
he gets up, has a fire lit,^ orders in three shillins* vurth 
o' crumpets, toasts *em all, eats 'em all, and blows his 
brains out.* 

"What did he. do tjiat for ? " inquired Mr. Pickr 
wick abruptly ; for he was considerably startlje^ by 
this tragical termina^/on of thc: narrative. :; 

" Wot did he dp* it fpr, sir ? *' reiterated Sam. 
" Wy^ in support jpf his ^eat principle that crumpets 
wos wholesome, and to show that he youldp't be put 
out. of Jiis. yay for nobody 1 '^ 

' With such like shiftii^s and changings. of the dis- 
course, did Mr. Wellerj^eet.hi&mas^r's. questioning 
upox^the night of; his taking up his residence in. the 
Fleet : finding all ge^tjjC, remonstrance useless, Mr. 
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Pickwiqk at length yielded a reluctant consent to his 
taking lodgings by the week,Qf a bald-headed cobbler, 
^Iv? rented a small slip room in one of the upper 
gallefie?.' To this humfele apartment' Mr. Wefier 
moved a mattrass.^nd, bed<^ng, which he hirefj of 
Mr. Ro^^r ; and by the time he'layHpwn upon it at 
night was as much at home as if he had been bred in 
the prison, and his wM^ family had vegetated therein 
for three generations. ? ' 

" Do you alvays smoke arter. you goes to bed, old 
cock ? ". inquired Mr^r Weller of his landlord, when 
they had both retired for the night. ' . 

" Yes, I does, young bantam," replied the cobtler. 

" Vill you allow me to in-quire vy you make up 
your bed under that *ere deal table ? " said Sam. 

" 'Cause I was alvays used to a four-poster afore I 
came here, and I find the legs of th^ table answer just 
as well," replied the cobbler. 

" You're a character, sir,*^* said ?am. 

" I haven't got anydiingof jthe kind belonging to 
me," rejoined the cobbler, shaking his head ; " and 
if you want to meet with a good one, I*^ afraid you'll 
find sotpe difficulty in suiting yourself at this register 
office." 

The above short dialogue took place as Mr. Weller 
lay extended on his mattrass at one end of the room, 
and the cobbler on his at the others the apartment 
being illumined by the light of a i^ush' candle and the 
cobbler's pipe, which was glowing below the table 
like a red-hot coal. The conversation, brief^ as it 
was, predisposed ^r. W.eller strongly in his landlord's 
favour, and raising himself e^ his elbow he took a 
more lengthened surviey of his appearance than he had 
yet had either time or inclinal;ion to. make. . 

He was a sallow man^ — ^all cobblers are ; and had 

Digitized by Google 



140 POSTHUMOUS PAPEftS OF 

a, strong bristly tcard; — ^all cobblers have; his face was 
a queer, good-tempered, crooked featored piece rf 
workmans^iip, ornamented with a cojqplepf eyeis thiat 
must have worn a very joyous expression at cfne time; 
for they sparkled yet. The man was sixty by years, 
and Heaven knows how old by imprisonment^ so that 
his having any look approaching to mirth or content- 
ment was singular enough. He was a little' man, and 
being half doubled up ajs he lay in bed, looked ^bout 
as long as he ought to h^ve been without his legs. 
He had got a great red pipe in his mouth, and Was 
smoking and staring at the rushlight in a ^state of 
enviable placidity. 

" Have you been here, long ? " inquired Sam, 
breaking the silence which had lasted for some time. 

" Twelve year," replied the cobbfcr, biting the end 
of his pipe as he spoke. 

" (intempt ? " inquired Sam. 

The cobbler nodded. 

"Veil, then," said Sam, with some sternness, 
" wot do you persevere in bein* obstinit for, vastin* 
your precious life avay in this here magnified pound ? 
Vy don't you give in, and tell the Chancellorship that 
you're wery sorry for makin' his court contemptible, 
and you won't do so no more ? " 

The cobbler put his pipe in the c6mer of his mouth 
while he smiled, and then brought it back to its old 
place again, but said nothing. 

" Vy. don't jrou?" said Sam, urgiifg his question 
strenuously. ... • : 

*< Ah,'! said -the cobbler, ** you don't quite iihder- 
stand these matters. What do you suppose ruined 
me, now ? " 

«Vy," said Sam, trimming the rushlight, **1 
s'pose the be^innin' wos, that you got into debt, eh?" 
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"Never owed, a %ijleQ,'' ssud the cobbler; "try 
again." . ; ■ . . 

** Veil, perhaps," said Sam, " you bought hoose^ 
vich is delicate English for goin' i^ad ; or took to 
buildin', vich is a medical term ferbein' incurable." 

The cobbler shook his head, and said^-"Try 
again." ., 

"You didn't ^o to law^ I hope?" said Sam» 
suspiciously. 

" N^ver in my life," replied, the cobbler. ." The 
fact is, I was niioed by having mopey left me." 

"Come, come," said Saip, "thatVon't do. I 
vish some rich enemy 'ud try to vork my destruction 
in that *ere vay. I'd jet him." 

" Oh, I dare say you don't believe it," jsaid the 
cobbler, quietly smoking his pipe. ^* I wouldn't if I 
was you; but it's true for all that." 

" How w:6s it ? " inquired Sam, half mduced to 
ibelieve the fact already by the look the co.bb)<^ g^je 
him. 

" Just this," replied the cobbler ; *^ an old gentle- 
man that I worked for, down in the country, and a 
humble relation of whose I married — she's dead^ God 
bless her, and thank Him for it — ^was seized with a 
fit and went off." 

" Where ? " inquired Sam^ who was growing sleepy 
after the numerous events of the day. 

" How should I know where he went ? " said the 
cobbler^ speaking through his nqse in an intense 
enjoyment of his pipe. "He went off dead." 

« Oh, that indeed," said Sam. « VeU ? " . . 

"Well," said the cobbler^ ")tie left five thousand 
pound behind him." 

. "And wery gen-teel in hipi so to do^" said 
Sam. . , 

Digitized by Google 



tf4 POSTHUMOUe^PAPERS OF 

had no difficulty in recognising as the personal property 
of Mr. Smangle. 

** How are you ? " said that worthy^ accompanying 
the inquiry with a score or two of nods ; " 1 s^, do 
y<Mi expect anybody this morning I Three flien7*T 
devilish gentlemanly fellows — ^haye been asking after 
you down stairs^ and knocking at. every door on the 
Hall flight; for which they've been most infernally 
blown up by ihe collegians thfit had the trouble of 
opening 'em.'' » ;. . 

" Dear me ! ■ How very foolish of them," said Mr. 
Pickwick, rising, "Yes, I have no doubt they are 
some friends whom Irather expected to seeyesterday*'' 

".Friends of yours," exclaimed Smangle, seizing 
Mr. Pickwick by the hand. " Say no more, ^^urse 
me, they're friends of, mine from this minute, and 
friends of Mavins's too.; Infernal pleasant gentle- 
manly dog,^^ Mivins, isn't he?" said ,Smangle,> with 
great feeling. .: 

**.! know so little of the gentleman," said Mr» 
Pickwick, hesitating, *Uhat I — — " 

f^I know you do," ijqi^e^citsed Smangle, clasping 
Mr. Pickwick by the shoulder. " You shall, know 
lum. better. You'll be delight with him. That 
man, sir," said Smangle^ with a solefnn countenance, 
" has comic powers that would dp honour to Drury 
i^ane Theatre." 

" Has he indeed ? " said Mr. Pickwick, 

" Ah, by Jove he has ! " rep1ie4 Sm^gle. "Hear 
himi cpme the four c^ts in the wheelbarrow — four 
distinct cats, sir, I pledge you my honour. Now you 
know that's infernal clever ; damme,^ you can't help 
Hking a man, when you see thea^ sort of traits about 
him. He's only one fault^-^-ihat little failing I men- 
tioned to you, you know." 
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As Mrl"Smangfe shScyolclMs head te a confidcytial 
and sympathising inaniA^r at this jubbtore/MH- Pkk^ 
wick feK iiiai^he-was t^kp^tcA ttfsafy sdni&tHii^^iUh^ 
said "jAh ! " ailjj looked restlessIj^atHfehe^oor* 
; '■** 'Jj^ i^V ^ho^d Mr^Smani^iej Witfli a !ong-d^^ 
sfgb. '^*'He*s delij^tfiil company^ that man is; sfr-^1 
dotft kbotir bctteircbrtipdy" anywhere; but he has 
that ,on<^ drawhack. If tire ghost of his grand&ther, 
sir^ Vai to rise before hihi tMs minttte, lie*<l ask 'him 
fbt the loan of his acceptance on' an e^hteefip^n^ 

^^e^hie ! « exclaim^ Mr: Pkkmckl ^ ' 

«Yes,'f added Mr. Smangfc J "and if he*d'the 
powerof raising liim again, he would, in two months 
and three daya from this time, to renew the bill ! " 

." The^ are veiy remarkable traits/* said Mr. 
Pickwick ; *^ but Pm afrdd that wh^ we are talking 
here, my friends niay bein a state of great perplexity 
at not finding me/* '1 

"I'll show *em the ix^ay,*^ said Smanglei making 
for the (door. " Good day, I wx>n't disturb you while 
they're here, you know. By the bye — ^ — ** 

As Smangle pronounced the - last three words, he 
stopped suddenly, reclosed the door which he had 
opened, and, waBcing sc^y back to Mr. Pickwick, 
stepped close up to him on tiptoe,^ aind said in a very 
son whisper — i : . 

" You couldn't make it convenient to lend me half- 
a-crown till the latter end of next week, could ybu ? " 

Mr. Pickwick could scarcely £brbear smiling, but 
managing to preserve his gravity, he drew lbri£ the 
coin, and placed it in Mn Smangle*s palihj Upon 
whidh that jgientl^an^ witih' hiany ndd^ aiid winks, 
miplyingprofouhd^tnyrtfery, disappe^^ in ^^est of the 
three strangers, with whom he presendy returned; 

111. L 
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and having cough^ thrice, and podded as many tipiesy 
as ad asiuraoce^ tp Mr* Pickwick that he ^hould not 
fin-get to pay) he shook h^nda all round in an ec^aging 
manner^ mid at length took himself off. - . 

.:"My 4ear friends,^' said Mr. Pick^dc^ shaking 
hands alternately with Mr. Tupman> Mr* Winkle, anrf 
Mr.tSnodgrasS) who were the three visiters in (jifestion, 
^•ramd^Ughtedtoseeyow.'* . ; ., ■ 

, : The trhunyirate were much aflfeQiecL Mr, Tup- 
roan shook his bead deploringly ; Mr. Snodgrass drew 
forth his handkerchief with undisguised emotion ; af\d 
Mr. Winkle retired to the window,, and sniffed doud. 
: "Morning gen'lWn,*' said Sam, »entering. at the 
moment^,. with the shoes and gaiters; ^^avay vith 
melinchollyj, as the little boy said yen his school missis 
died. Vdcome to the college, genTm'n." . 

l^Thia fooHsh fellow,'' said ^n Pickwicj^, Hppu^g 
Sam on the head as he knelt down to button up his 
master's gaiters — <<This foolish fellow haa got himself 
arrested, in order to be near, me." .^ 

" What ! " e3(dUimed the three friends.^ : 

" Yes, gen!rm'n," said Sam, " I'm a — stand steady, 
sir, if; you please — ^I'm a pris'ner, .gen'l'm'n; eon- 
fined, as the lady said." 

" A prisoner 1 " exclaimed Mr. Winkle, with 
unaccountable yeheoatence. . \ . 

" Hallo, sir ! '' responded Sam, . looking, up. 
« Wot's the mattery sir ? " 

<< I. kid hoped, Saoi, that — p-nothing,. nothing," 
said Mr. Winkle, precipitately. . 

There was son^ething ^ very abrupt and unsettled 
in Mr, Wbkle's manner, that Mr. Pickwick involun- 
tarily.loolcedathis two fiiends for an explanation* 
. " We doitt't knqw," said Mr. Tupma,n, answering 
this mute appeal al^ud. " He. has been much excit^ 
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for two days past, and his whole demeanour very 
unlike what it usually is. We feared there must, be 
something the master, but he resolutely denies it.": 

.**Np, no,'* said .Mr. Winldf, .colouring, beneath 
^Jr.. Pickwicli's gaze; " thierq ,i& reaUy ^nothing. I 
assure ypu there is nothing, my^ dear . sir. It . will be 
necessaijy .for me to leave uxym for. a short .time on 
priviate ou^ess^ and I had hoped to have prevailed 
jupon you to allow. Sam to accofnpany. me." 

Mr. Pickwick looked more astonished than before. 

« I .think," faultered Mr. Winkle, "that Sam 
would have had no objection, to ..do so ; but of course 
his being a prisoner here, renders it impossible.. ; So I 
must go alone." 

^ MrvWinkJe said these, words, Mr. Pickwick 
felt, with some astonishment, that Sam's fingers were 
tremblingat the gaiters, as if he were rather surprised 
Qt startled. He looked up at Mr. Winkle^ tpq, when 
he had finished ^akingy and though the glance they 
exchanged was instantaneous, they seemed to under- 
stand each other^ 

" Do you know anything of this, Sam ? " said Mr. 
Pickwick sharply. 

" No, I don't^ sir," replied Mr. Wdiler, beginning 
to button wi^ extraordinary assiduity^ 

" Are you sure;, Sam ? " said Mr. Pickwick. 

" Vy, sir," responded Mr. Welfer ; " I'm sure so 
far,.that I've never heerd anythin' on the subject afore 
this mpmeni;.. If I makes any guess about it," added 
Sam, looking at Mr. . Winkle, " I haven't got any 
right to say wot it is, 'fear it should t)e a wron;^ 
*un." 

", I Mvj^iio right to make any further inquiry into 
the private affairs of a'friend, however intimate a one," 
S4id Mr. Pickwick^ after ashort silepce j "at present 
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let me merely say, that I do not understand this at alL 
Th^tH — ^w^ hare had quite enough bfthie subject.-* 

Thus expressing himself, Mi^. Piekwick led' t^e 
cohveraatooti tpdiflfereirt^ topics, -and Mt. Wifikle 
gra^tually appcaired riiote at ease, though «till ^ekyM 
froiii bemg coitipl^^ly so.' Thiey Itod all so much to 
tbnverse about, *biat the 'A^rnih|;inery'qmcl^^ pasis^ 
aw^y; and wheff at three o'clock 'Mr. Wtefler 'pro4 
duced upon the little dbing tabie^ a roas^ leg of tntrCtoil 
atid an enormous meat pre,- ^h sundry nfi^es of 
vegetables, and pots of pbrter, which stood upon the 
chairs or the sofa-bedsfeead, or Inhere they cbulcP. 
every body felt (fi8f{)08ed to 'dd jusiJcte t6 the nieal, 
notwithstanding that the meat had bete purchased 
and dressed,'indthe jie-made and baked at the prison 
cookery hard by. 

To these succeeded a'botde or two of Very good 
wine, for which a messenger was dispatch^ by Mr; 
Pickwick to the Horn Coflfeie-honse, in 'DoctiDfs* 
Commons. The bottle or two^ indeed, might b^ 
more properly described as a bottle or six, for by the 
time it was drurik and tea overi the bell began' to ring 
for strangers to withdraw. , /' 

But if Mr. Winkle's behavipup had been Unaccount- 
able in the morifing, it became perfectly unearthly ilid 
solemn when, under the influence e^* his feefings and 
his shari? of the bottle br six, he prepared to take leave 
of his friend. He lingered behind, until Mr: Tupma^ 
and Mr.'Snodgrass had disappeared, and t^i^ferveiMily 
clenched Mr. Pickwick's hand with an expr^ion^ of 
'fSice, in'wKich deep and mighty resolve was fearfully 
blended with the very concentrated essence of gloom. 

" Good night, my dear sir,'' '^id MK WiHkle 
between his set teeth; ' ' .«. 

' "Bless you, my dfear fellow," repTi^ the'wafrm* 
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hearted Mr. Pipkwick, as he returaed tbe preasure of 
his youog friend'B hand. 

<<Now then/' aied Mr. Ttipman from the 
gallery. 

«Ye«,.yp8,dii!9ctly//^epliedMr.WirikK "Good 
night," 

^ T..".Goo4.night»"'aaidMf. Pijckwick^ > : .^ " 
^. Th€?)e was ai^other gooci^mglvi» aod adother,' and 
Mf a 4Q;(^«iaore after ^at, ^nd .still Mr. Winkle 
had fast hold of his friend's hand, and was > looking 
into his.face with the sam^ str^ge ejcpresskm* ' 

M//;anythingthe,tnfitter ?" said Mr. Pickwick at 
last, when his arm was quite, sore with shaking* ' 

« Nothmg,", saidfMr. Winkle. 

"Well theoy good nigjbt^V said Mrir Pickwick, 
attempiiing to disengage his hand* • 

" My friend, my benefactor, my honoured com- 
paniont/murmur^d .Mr. Winkle, catching ait his 
wrist. " Do not judge me harshly ; do not, when 
you hear t^at driven to extremityby hopeless obstacles, 

" Now thei:i," s^id Mr. Tupman, re-a^pe^lng at 
the 6/oor, ** Are you comings or are we to be locked 



m 



?»> 



"Y^ yesj I am feiuiy/' replied Mr. Winkle. 
And with a violent effort he tore himself away« 
. Aa Mr. Pickwick; was gazsing dOMrni the: passage 
afrer them in silent astonishment, Sam Well^ 
appeared! a^ .$h9 , stair^head^ and whispered ^fartme 
momW^i^Mr^ Winkle's ear.r .. 
i/«Qh .ceitaiotyy 4e|irad ^fon-nw^" said tkat 
gentleman aloud. 

i "Thftfike^ sir. Ym iJfni'X krffA,r9kV^ said 
Sam. ' ' '/ " 

"Orcom;senp|«" rq»liQd:Miv Winkle. 
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** Visk joa hxkf ikr/* said Sam, touching his hat. 
" I should very much liked to ha' joined you, sir ; 
but the gov'nef o' course is pairamount.*' 

" It is very much to your credit that you remain 
here/' said Mr. Winkle. . With these words they 
disappeared down the stairs. 

"Very extriiordinary,-' said Mr. I*ickwick,'^6ing 
'back into hisrooitf, and seaiting hlthsdf-at the table 
in a musing attitude* ^ What cahthsit yoiiiig man be 
going to do! '^ 

He had sat ruminating about the matter for some 
time, when the voice of Roker, the tumk^J^, demanded 
whether he might come in. 

" By all naeans," swd Mr. -Pickwick. 

"Fve brought you a softer pillow, hit/* said 
Roker, "instead of the temporary one you had last 
night.'* 

"Thank you," said Mr. Pickwick. '»« Will you 
take a glass of wine ?" 

"You're wery good, sir," replied Mr. .Roker, 
accepting the proffered glass. "Yours, sir." 

"Thank you/? said Mr. Pickwick. 

" I'm sift-ry to say that your landlord's wery bad 
to-night, sir," said Roker, setting down the glass, and 
inspecting the lining of his hat preparatory to putting 
it on again. 

"Whttfli^ TheChaiicei^y'prisdner!"- exclaimed 
Mri Pickwick* -:v- :..''. 

• ^'Hewn'tteiiChanccryprisdtierWefylong,*^/' 
replied Roker, turning his^ hat r6tuxl' so^as to get 
thb maker's mmerig^t sidei upwards ad he 'k>oked 
into it. ' V 

" You matce my blood Ptti cold,^' said Mr. Pick- 
wick. " What do you mean ? " 

" He's be^ «oteumptive fiM" a limg time {last," said 
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Mr. Roker, " and he's taken wery bad in the breath 
to-night. The doctor said six months ago that nothing 
but change of air could save him/' 

«* GreatHeaVen ! "exclaimed Mr. Pickwick ; <«ha8 
this man been slowly murdered by the law for six 
months ! " 

"I don't know about that, mry" replied Roker, 
weighing the hat by the brims in both hands. ** I 
suppose he'd have been took the same wherever he 
was. He went into the infirmary this morning ; the 
doctor says his strength is to be kept up as much as 
possible, and the warden's sent him wine and broth 
and that, fr6m his own house. It's not the warden's 
fault you icnow^ sir." 

<* Uf course not," replied Mr. Pickwick hastily. 

" I'm afraid however," said Roker shaking his 
head, **that it^s all up with him; I offered Neddy 
two ^ixpe^n^ort^s to one upon" it just now, but he 
wouldn t take it, ami quite fight. Thankee, sir. 
Good night, sir." 

•« Stay," said Mr. Pickwick earnestly. ^ Where 
is this infirmary ? " . ; - 

*< Just over where you slept, sir," replied Roker. 
" I'll show you if you like to come. " Mr. Pickwick 
«natched up his hat without speaking, and followed 
at once. 

The'turnkey led die way in s^eace, and gently 
raising the- latch of the room-door, motioned :M)r* 
Pickwi^sk to enter. It was a large, bare;* desolate 
room, with anoh^r of stump bedsteads ihade of iron^ 
on one of which lay stretched the shadqw of a man: 
wan, ;|>ale, and ghastly^ His breathing was hard' and 
tbtitki asd be .loaned painfully as it came and Went: 
At this bedside sat a sh6rt oM' man in a coli^ler's 
apron, who by the dd of a pair of horn spectacles^ 
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fWM reading i from the; bible aloud. It was the 
fortunate legatee^ : 

The sick man laid bis hand udob his attendant's 
arm, and oiotioned Mm to stop. He closed the book, 
and laid it on the bed. . ' . : ;i. 

** Open the window," said the sick man. 

He did so. ^ The noiiBe of carnages ai3bi .caits^ the 
rattle, of wheels, the cries of mesi and boj^s ; all; the 
lAisy sounds of a mighty multitude instidct; witKjife 
abd occupatioQi blended Into one deep mivmur, floated 
into the roonu AboT« the hoarse loud hum arose from 
.time to. time a. boisterous laugh; ora sfcra|>.of ■some 
jingling song, shouted forth by oner of ? the giddy 
crowd, would strike upon the ear for an: jbstant,; and 
then be kwt amidbt the roar of voices and the tramp 
of feot8tep&*-^e breaking of the b^Iows. of the 
restless sea of Hfe thait rolled heavily on,, without. 
These are melancholy apunds to a quiet lis^eqer. at any 
time ; but how mdiancholy to thp watcher by the 
bed of death! 

*' There is no: m here^" siadd the aick man faintly. 
** The place pollutes it; it was fresh coundiabout, when 
I walked there, years ago; but it grows: hot 'and 
heavy in passing these walk J>€minot. breathe k." 

** We have breathed it to^ether^ i long time," said 
the old man. *' Come, come." 
, ! There was » sbort silence, dnriog which the .two 
^cutors approached th^ bod. The aicknia^ drew 
ahaad/of hb old fellow prisoner. igwards hiiB,.:axid 
pressiagitaffectiQnately l^weea both his owm^retained 
itiahisgraap.^ --ij : i : 

. << J hope^' he gaqxd afiier a While— to faintly, that 
they bent their ears close lOver the bed ^ «c«ttch tiDe 
hal£*£icmed Muods: his* cold blue lips gave >vjent to*-^ 
*«I hope my merciful Judge Ivill bear in mind my 

Digitized by Google 



heayy pumshment^ on earth; Tyfetity y ear s, my., fxiendi 
tweoty years in this hideous grave. My, heart broke 
wheo my child died, and I could npit; even kiss hiip 
itn hi^ little coffin. My loneliness smce t;hen, in all this 
kloise 4nd Tiot, has; , heen. very dreadful, May God 
forgive me 1 , He h^s seen, <»y splitary^ lii\gering 
deaA-" • .- ^ ■>•.: . .-: ,... ..; .^: ;. - -^ 

E^e folded his hands, and murmuring fsoinething 
more they;.c4»ttld;npt he^r, fell into, a sleep-^^np^ly ^ 
sleep, at firsts for they saw him smile. , ^ - 

They. whispered toge^csr for. at little time, and the 
.turnkey stjooping 0%et the ]h11qw, drew h^Mstily ^back. 
"He has got his discharge, by G — I." said the 

man. • ■ 

' He had. But he had growii so hke death in life, 
thM they knew not when he died. 



, Chapter XLIVV ; ; 

DEScRirnvK oip kti Arntenifiy orroivnMi between mr. 

CAMOEL W^EUJtt • AilO' A WAMB.Y rARTT. . MR. PICKWICK 
MAign J^ TOOR. OF TBE DDflNUT^ , WjORU) Hf^ INHABrrS, 
AND. RESOLVES TO MIX WITH TC IN FUTURE A3 UTTLE AS 
POSSIBI^' ••'/''••'• ' / • • • 

FEW mornings, idfter hi^ incarceratxoxi,, Mr. 
.Samuel Well^» hfivuig arra^g^ l^isr meter's 
room with all possible caijei;^. s^en jbim con>forubly 
fieated ovter h»rb0olw?nd pap^w, wirt^dr/f w.tfl employ 
: himself .for an ^houTi or -t^o. tp ^oiuib, s^ he is^ owdd. 
itf^^wan a fine morfungi^aiKl ii;oQcurrH;to Siam that ^ 
pint of porter in the opttii air wodd Ughte^i hjis i^ejct 
jqiiartjerofan houi: or i^M well as any little, amuse- 
ment in which he could indulge. .' 
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Having arrived at this conclusion, he betook 
himself to the tap, and havmg purchased the beer, and 
obtained moreover, the day-but-one-before-yester- 
day's paper, he repaired to the skittle grotiHd, and 
seating himself on a bench, prbceeded to enjoy himself 
in a very sedate and methodical manner. 

First of all, he took a refreshing draught of the 
beer, and then he looked up it a window, and 
bestowed a Platonic wink on a young iady who was 
peeling potatoes thereat. Then he opened the paper, 
and folded it SO as to get the police reports outwards ; 
and this being a vexatious and difficult thin^ to d6 
when there is any wind stirring, he took another 
draught of the beer when he had accomplished it. 
Then he read two lines of the paper, and stopped 
short to look at a couple of men who wer« finishing a 
game at rackets, which, being concluded, he cried 
out "wery good" in an approving manner, and 
looked round upon the spectators, to ascertain whether 
their sentiments coincided with ^is own. This 
involved the necessity of looking up at the windows 
also ; and as the young lady was still there, it was an 
act of common politeness to wink agam, and to drink 
to her good health in dumb show, in another draught 
of the beer, which Sam did ; and having frowned 
hideously upon a small boy who had noted this latter 
proceeding with open eyes, he threw one leg over^e 
other, and, holding the newspaper in both lumds, 
began to read IB real earnest .. ;> 

He had hardly composed himself into the heedful 
stat^ of abstraction, when he Uiought- he heard his 
own name proclaimed in some distant passagei;- Nor 
was he mistaken, for it quickly passed from niouth' tx> 
mouth, and in a few seconds the air teemed with 
shouts of "Weller." 
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*^Hefe! '* roared SaAa, in- ia stentoriaik Toice. 
"Wot's the matter? Who wants him? Has an 
express come to say that kis country-house h afire ? *' 

** Somebody wants yoii 'm the hafl/' said a Man 
who was standing by. 

"'Just' mind that *ere paper and the p0t^ old f^^Her, 
will you ? '* said Sam. ** I - ni * comin . Hessed, if 
they wqs a callin' me to the bar, they couldn't make 
•more noise dbotft it/*' .^ . : 

Accbmpabyiiig these words with a gentle rap on 
the head of the yoimg gefitlemaft before noticed^ who, 
unconscious of his' dose viciinty to the per(k>li in 
request, was screaming *^ Wellcr ^ with aU his might, 
•S^ hastened across the gr<Mmd, and ran up the steps 
into the hall< Here, the first o1>ject that met ms 
eyes was bis beloved ikthef sitting oq a bottom stair, 
with his hat in his hand, shouting out "Weller** in 
his very loudest tone, at half-minute intervals^ ' 

" Wot are yoi a roarin* at?'* said Sam impetuously, 
when the old^ gentleman had discharged himself of 
another shout ; ** makin' yourself so precious hot that 
you looks lik« a aggritwatedglass-blow^'. ^Wot's 
the matter?" : - 

" Aha ! " replied the old gentleman, ^< I begun to 
be ilfeerd that yi)u*d gone for a walk round the 
Regency P»k, Sammy.*' - ' 

"Cbme,** said Sam, <«4iofie ^'them taunts agin 
the wictim o' avarice, and. come <tf that ^ere step. 
Wotater yoff a «ttin* down- therefor? i? ddh-t live 
there." '■ •? • : - « - - 

*^ l'<* ^«tch « game fcityoU, .Sammy> * said the 
yder Mr. WelieH risings 

" Stop amiidt,'^ «aid Sai^ «yp«f reall vile behind^*' 
' *< That's right, Sammy, rub it off," said Mr. 
W^ller^ as his son dusted him. ^< It- might look 
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pejrsQnalrhere, i£ vm ^aikpi ^boiH^i^libi any ▼itefash on 

" A% Mr. W«jlerie^hibit^ io this place iuaequiypcal 
syinptoinaa o£ jOi ap|](iK>i^limg fit oC cbupkl^igf'. Sam 
mterposed to stop it. 

'^*Kw,<me^ 4io/' mi Sam^ ^ftW^tneyer-vos 
:8ueh,a old piQte^ncard li>rn. JVj^ aye you bupiio' 
vi^nfcji^r?-'*, ,- ' ^ •• ••. ..t -..•,, '.'.'!•• . .: ..V,, -. •' 

" Sammy," said Mr. Weller;>iiripiikg:bi9'fo^head^ 
^^Vm afeered di«t vunf. o' thefi^lidayp. I fh^U )Wgh 
,il^y«eIfiiHic^aap5)lleple^ M.^h.^il 

' <<.Vel^, then, wot'ido 5501* dt)» it rfot? " .sifiid: Sao^- 
.M'Nowy^n, wot have yoti got 10 s^y? '* .. / . r • , 

<<'WhG}! dot yo« itlimk's come here yith r.TOie;, 
S^miyj^l ^ '.^said Mr* Welkr^ draining bttck a.pacei&r 
.twoi9 pwetng up. ius^^ mouthy and ex<I^Bdii|g Jbl? i^y^^ 

« Pell ?.V said Sam.,. : . , : , 

/Mr^: WeUei4thQok hia head,, andbis) red /tfheeks 
expanded with the. bug^ter that l¥Bs<endieavx«iring{ to 
^find anient..: .'.. u.,- .-. r.r- - , r. . {. -...f 

"' Mottled-^aced tasA^^^'vBt^ ? " augg^ted Slngu : , 
Again Mr. Weller shook his head. 
"Wh(Jth^:?;'',iafkedSami' ' ' 

"lYouu m^ther-inirlaw/' said Mr . Wieller ; and it 
was lucky he did say it, or his efaeeks,|tw^ ineyitabfy 
.baye iPracked fcom' dieir fl»06t,uittiat<tf al di^tensroni^ 
., f^ Yojfr«QtheirTinrlaw,Saminyk;'aaidMrrW/Blleiv 
^< 4nd tk^ ited-BoMd' miiii,.my boy ;t and the •r^drnosed 
man. Ho! ho! ho!" ,/iij 

;. It With tUB^;M^. fWeUcf biiin<:]ifid .wtoi fowniilsions 
of laughter, while Sam regarded fiim-j^rl^i: far bccnad 

:! ** TihefSrt cometb haye.a Uttle seroiis idlk yith 
y«i, S^miyel," said Mt Waller, wiping hip, QfW. 
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« Ddn't ik btt nothiti' afeotit the unnatural dr^ilor, 

Sammy.*^*' ■•••■•••• .•'• • * 

• «Wot, dota't thby 1ih6W who' It is ? '* iuqoired 

«iami- ■■ ■'■:■•" ••'•.- ^:---'" '-■ • ■'•''- ■■-'■' 

«'Ndt a bit on hj*' replied Ms fdthiefr. 

" Vere are they ? " said Sam, reciprocating all the 
oldgenll^iati^sgnnsi ' '•'■ ^* ' ^ * 

■"** In the'snugg^ryi*' rejoined Mr. W^tidti "dateh 
the;red**n08efd m^n a gbin' *ny vere but vere die 
liqttefir* is V not he^ Saniivet-^nbt he. Ve^d k werjf 
pleasant ridfc' along the 'road l^oiii the Markis this 
momin'^ Sammy,'* said Mr. Weller, when- he felt 
hiihself eqdal* to the tAsk of sneaking in' an artitulate 
manner. ** I drote thi^ old pMysAd in that *ere little 
shay-cart as belonged to your mother-m'-law's first 
wenter, into vieh a hai^m-cheer tos lifted fbr the 
Shepherd; and I*m blest," said Mr. Weller,^with a 
look of deep scorn — ** Pm blest if they didn't bring a 
portable Righto'' efteps out into the road a front 6* bur 
doof, for him to get up by.'* ' ' 

<*Ybu don't meainthat?-* said Sarn. ' 

<«I do meim that, SAtntfiy," rqdied his father, 
" and', I vish you coukl ha* se^tf libw dght he held "on 
by the sides ven he did getup^ e» if lie #08 afeerd o* 
being precipitayted down fill! isix-foot^ and dktshed 
irito a million' hafoliis.- He' tumbled in at last, hbw- 
ever,' and iivay ve vent j and T' rayther think^— I say 
I rayther think, Samivfeli*-that he found his-self a 
fitdejilttd Ten vetiifeed the corners.** ' 

"Wot, I s'pose you happened to dHTe up agin a 
post 0^ two .^^ said Sam, . i-."' .? • 

"I*fli afei5fd,^'l-epliedMri Weller, ina rapture of 
winks— "I*m afeerd I took vun or two= on fcnii 
Samn^ ;* he wos ailyin' but o* the harm-cheet^alllthe 
vay.'* '' 
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Here the old gentleman shook his head from side 
to side, and was seized with a hoarse internal rumblinf^ 
accompanied with. 4 violent swelling of the counten- 
ance, and a sudden mcrease in the breadth of all his 
features — symptoms which alarmed his son. not a 
little. . ■ f, . '■ ' 

<< Don't be frightened, Samn^y^— don't. he fright-* 
ened," saidthp.oldgentleipan, when, by dint of much 
strugglingi and various convulsive stamps upon the 
ground be, had recovered his voice* ** It's only a 
kind o' Kpiiet laugh as I'm a tiyin' to comci 
Sammy." . , . ' {j. i.. 

"Veil, if that?s wot it is," said Sam, "^you'd betti?r 
not try to come it agip. You'll £nd it'rayther a 
dangerous invention." '. . .. 

** Don't you like it, Sammy ? " inquired the old 
gentleman. . ' 

« Not at all^" replied Sam. 

"Yell," .said Mr. Weller, with. the tears «*ill 
running down his cheeks, " it 'ud h^f ,)been a WQry 
great accommodation to me if I could ha' dope it, and 
'ud ha' saved a good many yords atween yourmqther- 
in<-)aw and me, sometimes ; but I'm ^eerd . you're 
right, Sammy : it's too much in. the appleplexy line 
^'-a deal too much, SamiveL" 

This i:onversation brought them to the door of the 
snuggery^ into which Sam — ^pausing for an instimt to 
look over his shoulder, and cast a. sly leer at his 
respected progemtor, who was s^U giggUng behind — 
at o(Dce led the way.: 

" Mother-m-law," said Sani, politely saluting the 
lady, " wery much obliged to you for this here wisitl 
Shepherd^howairyou?" ; 

"0}i, Samuel! " said Mrs. Weller. "This is 
dreadful." 
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"Not a bit on it, mum/' replied Sam. Mis it, 
Shepherd?" 

Mr. Stig^QS xaised his hands^ and turned up his 
eyes, till tie whites^^r rather the yellow8-77were 
alone visible,, but made no reply in words. 
• " Is this here gea'Fm'n troubled vith any painful 
complaint ? " said Sam, looking to his mother-in-law 
for e^lanation. 

"The good man is grieved to see you here, 
Samuel," replied Mrs. Weller. 

<* Oh, that's it, is it ? " said Sam. "twos afeerd, 
from his maimer, that he might ha' forgotten to take 
pepper vith that 'ere last cowcumber he eat. Set 
down, sir ; ve make no extra charge foe the settin' 
down, as the king remarked ven he blow'd up his 
ministers." 

" Young man," said Mr. Stiggins, ostentatiously, 
** I fear you are not softened by imprisonment." 

" Beg your pardon,. sir," replied Sam, " wot wos 
you graciously please to hobserve ? " 

" I apprehend,, young man, that your nature is no 
softer for this chastening," said Mr. Stiggins, in a 
ioud voice. ' 

" Sir," replied Sam, " you're wery kind to say so. 
I hope my natitt k Mot a.*oft vun, sir. Wery much 
obliged to you for your good opinion, sir." 

At this point of the conversation, a sound, inde- 
corously approaching to a laugh, was heard to proceed 
from the chair in which the elder Mr. Weller was 
seated, upon which Mrs. Weller, on a hasty consider- 
ation of all the circnmAtances of the case, considered 
it her bousKkn duty to become gradually hysterical 
^Weller*" said l/ln. W. (the old gentlemaa was 
seated in a comer) ;. M Weller ! come forth." 

" Wery much obleeged to you, my dear,'' replied 
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Mr. Welfer; "but. I'm 'duite comfortable yer6 I 
am. • : 

Uponthis, Mrs. WellerlWsf iitoteirft ^ 

*• Wot's gpne Wrong, mum f '^ saiii Sam. ^ ^ r ^^ » 

"Oh, Samuel!"; replied .Mr*; 'Weller-, "your 
father makes me wretched^ 'Will nothiftg' do him 
good?" '"'' • . . : • 

"J)o you hear this here?" said i8am* ' "Lady 
vants to know vether nothin' ^iiitdo you good.** ' 

"Wery much mdebted to Mrs. Weller iFor= her 
po-Kife iriqtiifies, Sammy/* replied tHfe old geddeiilan. 
" I thinTc a pipe Vduld benefit me i'gdod'deil. Could 
I be accommodated, Samniy ? '* 

Here Mrs. Weller let fall some more tears, and 
Mr. StiggihA groaned. 

"Hallo! Here's this unfort'nate gen'l'ih'n took ill 
a;gin," said Sam, looking round. " Viere do you feel 
it now, sir?" 

"In the same place, young man," rejoined Mr. 
Stiggins : ** in the same place." 

"Vere may that be, sir?*' inquired-Sam, iwitb great 
outward' simplicity. 

"In the buzzim, young man," replied Mr. Stiggi&s^ 
placing his umbrella on his waistcoat; : 

At this ifFecting reply, Mrs. Weller being wholly 
unable to suppress her feelings, sobbed aloiid, and 
stated her conyietion that the red-nosed man was a 
saint; whereupon Mr. Weller, senior, yentitted to 
surest, iti an und^itone^-that'he mUst bethe rcpre^ 
sehtatiye of the united parishes of Saint .Simoa 
Without >nd S^int Walker Within. 

*'^Pm\'affeerd, mum," said Sani, **tliat this here 
gen'f m'id'/^th* the kvist in Ma countenance, feels 
rayther ihirsty, yith the melancholy 8pectacle afore 
iiinjii Is it tkie ciase, mum ? " 
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The worthy lady looked at Mr. Sdg^ns for a 
re^y, and that gentleman, with many rollings of the 
eye, clenched his. throat with his right h^id, and 
mimicked the act of swsdlowing, to intimate that he 
was athirst. 

<< I am afraidy Samuel, that his feelings have made 
him so, indeed/' said Mrs. Weller, moumfiillyri 

** Wo^B your usual tap, sir ? '* replied Sam. 

** Oh, my dear young friend ! '* replied Mr. 
Stiggins, << all taps is vsnitiea.'' 

** Too true ; too true, indeed,", said Mr^. Weller, 
murmuring a groan and shaking her head.assentingly. 

" Veil," said Sam, " I des-say they may be, sir ; 
but vich is your partickler waoity. Vich wanity do 
you like the flavour on best^ sir ^" 

«Oh, my dear young friend,*' replied Mr. Stiggins, 
"I despise them all. If," said Mr. Stiggins, <<if 
there is ^ one 4>f them less odious than i»iother, it is 
the Irqitor called rum — ^wafn^my dear young friend, 
with three lumps of tugarto the tumbler." 

" Wery sorry to say, sir," said Sam, " that "they 
don't allow that partickler wanity to be sold in this 
here establishment." 

**Oh, the hardness of heaiit of these inveterate 
men ! " ejaculated Mr. Stiggins. ** Oh, the accursed 
cruelty of these inhuman persecutors! " 

With these words, Mr. Stiggins again cast up his 
eyes, and rapped his breast with his umbcella ; and it 
is but justice to the reverend gentleman to say, that 
his indignation appeared very real and unfeigned indeed. 

After Mrs. Weller and the red-noSed gentleman 
had commented on this inhuman usage in a very 
forcible manner, and vented a variety of pious and holy 
execrations against its authors, the hU/ex recommended 
a bottle of port wine, warmed with a litde W^ter, spice. 
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and sugatr, as being grateful to the stomach, and 
savouring less of vanity than many other compounds. 
It was accordingly ordered to be prepared, and pend- 
ing its preparatiotl the^ red-nored man and Mrs. 
Weller looked at the elder W. and groaned. 

*<Vell, Sammy," said that gentleman, **I hope 
you'll find your spirits rose by ^ia h^re lively wisit. 
Wery cheerful and improvin' conwersation^ ain't it, 
Sammy?** 

"You're a reprobate," replied Sam; "and I 
desire you von*t address no more o' them ungracefid 
remarks to me." 

So far from being edified by tbaa very proper reply, 
the elder Mr. Well^ at once relapsed into a broad 
grin: and this inexorable conduct causing the lady 
and Mr. Stiggins to close their eyes and. rock them- 
selves to and fro on their chairs, in a:tFOubled manner, 
he furthermore indulged in several acts of pantomime 
indicative of a desire to pommel and wring the nose 
of the aforesaid Stiggins, the performance of which 
appeared to afford him great mental relief. The old 
gentleman very narrowly escaped detection in one 
instance ; for Mr. Stiggins happening to give a start 
on the arrival of the negus, brought his head in smart 
contact with the clenched fist with which Mr. Weller 
had been describing imaginary fireworks in the air, 
within two inches of his ear for some minutes previous. 

" Wot are you a reachin' out your hand for the 
tumbler in that *ere sawage vay fior ? " said Sam, with 
great promptitude. " Don't you see you've hit the 
gen'l'm'n?^* 

" I didn't go tt> do it, Sammy,*' said Mr. Weller, 
in some degree abashed by the very unexpected occur- 
rence of the incident. 

" Try an invard application, sir,'* said Sam, as the 
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red-nosed gentleman rubbed his head with a rueful 
visage, << Wat do you think o' that for a go 0' wanity 
varm,8ir?" . 

Mr. St^gins madepo verbal answer, but his manner 
was expressive. He tasted the contents of the glass 
which Sam had placed in his hand, put his umfaprella 
on the floor, and tasted it again, passing his hand 
placidly across his stomach twice or thrice ; he then 
drank the whole at a tnreath, and smacking his lips, 
held out the tumbler for more. 

Nor was Mrs* Weller behind-hand in doing justice 
to the composition. The good lady began by protest- 
ing that she couldn't touch a drop — ^then took a small 
drop-^then a large drop^-and then a great many 
drops; and her feelings being, of the nature of those 
substances which. are powerfully affected by the ap- 
plication of strong waters, she dropped a tear with 
every drop of negus, and so got on melting the feelings 
down, undl at length she had arrived at a very pathetic 
and decent pitch of misery. 

The elder Mr. Weller observed these signs and 
tokens with many manifestations of disgust, and when, 
after a second jug of the same, Mr. Stiggins beg^ 
to sigh in a dismal maimer^ he plainly evinced his dis- 
approbation of the whole proceedings by sundry 
incoherent ramblings of speech, among which frequent 
angry repetitions of the word " gammon " were alpne 
distinguishable to the ear. 

" I'll tell you wot it is^ Samivel, my boy," whis- 
pered the old gentleman into his son's ear, after a long 
and stedfast contemplation of his lady and Mr. 
Stiggins ; << I think there must be somethin' wrong 
in your mother-in-law's inside, as yell as in that o' the 
red-nosed man." 

<* Wot do you mean ? " said Sam. 
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■ '" I mean this here, Sjanktnf/* replied the old geiide*- 
man^ ** thit wot they drink don*t seem Ho nourishment 
to 'em ; it all turns to varm vater at vunce, and co^e^ 
a' poof in* oiit o* their eyes. ' *P«Mid upon il^' SaiBmy, 
it's a coiistitobti'diijd infirmity." = ' 
-'• Mr. Weller delivered this scientilic opinion with 
many confirmatory frowns -and nods, which Mrfe* 
Weller remarking, and c6nclud5ng that they bore 
somie disparaging reference eidiei* to hctself or to M r.- 
Stiggins, or to both, was onthe pohit'tif becoiiiitig in- 
finitely worse,' when Mr. Sdgginsj getting on his legs 
as well as he could, proceeded to deliver an edifying 
discourse for the benefit of the company, but moris 
especially of Mr. • iSamuel,' whom- he adjured, in 
moving terms, to' be upon hds guard' in that sink of 
iniquity into which he was tast ; to 'abstain firorti all 
hy^crisy and prideof heart ; and to take in a!) things 
exact pattern arid <iO|^-'by him (Stiggiirtjifin which 
case hei»might calculation irrividg sbbne^o^ latfer at 
the comfortable conclusion-, that, like him, he was a 
most estimable and ^lamelesfr character, and thai all 
his acquaintance aiid friends were hopelessly aban*- 
doned and profligate wretches'; which ccttisideradon^ 
he said, eouM not but afford him the liveliest satisfac*- 
tion. . ■" ' ''■■'••,.■ 

He fiifthermore conjured him to avbid, abovie all 
things, the vice of mtoxication, which he; likened 
unto the filthy habits of swine, and to those poisonous 
and= balefd dnigs which beiiig' chewed in' the riiduth 
are said to fikh away the memory; At this point 
of his discourse the reverend and red^nosed gentleman 
beeanhe singularly bcohereiit, and staggering to and 
fro in the excitement of his eloquence. Was fain to 
catch at the back of a chair to preserve his perpen- 
dicular. 
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Mr; 'Stig^his did noit deske' hia hearers tO: b^ upon 

-theirrguard against thpsi^ false {»Qph<?t8' and Writehed 

mdckefs ti ret^ion, who,; wiUioue se^^ ;to 'expound 

its first idociaruies^ or htots to feel its first prmcipleiSy 

.are' more dangerous 'members of society than the 

common. criminal ; imposing as th^y necessarily do 

upon the vneakest and worst informed natures, casting 

scorn and contempt on what should be held most 

sacred, and bringing. into partial disrepute large bodies 

of wtuous and well^conduoted persons of maay ex- 

, eelldntis^ts and persuasions-;, l^ut as heieaot aver the 

. bft^kofiiheohaif forra'coa8iderable;tiflle) andt^losing 

one eye, winkbd a.good deal with^thesOtller, it is 

presumed that he thought it all, but kept it to himself. 

Duringrthetdeliteryof this ovation^ Mts. Weller 
sobbed and wept at the end :of the paragr'apb^, while 
Sam, sitting' cross-legged, on a. chaii' and. resting his 
arms on the top*-railf regarded the speaker with great 
suavity and blandhess 6£ denieanoury ocdalsionally he- 
.stowingi a look of recognition on: the old gentleman, 
who !was delightfedat the beginningj.0nd went tO' sleep 
about half**way« 'I 

; <VBrsiyv0f! wery -pretty 1 " said 5am, when .the 
red-snosed maa having finiihedy pulled his worn gloves 
bn> theueby thrusting his fingers dirough the broken 
uops iill the kmic^ks. Were (^doaed to view~** Wery 
' pretty." 

*^ I hope it may,'d6 you good,, Samuel,'' satki -Mrs. 
WeMfer *(leinnly; ' , 

"I idiink it yill, mum^" replied Sam^ : . 

*^ I wish I could hope that it^w'ould doyouc father 
good/^ said Mrs. .Wdlkr. : ; . 
:. VThankee, my.dbar/' said;.>Mr^ Weller, senior. 
illHowdo/iw finkyDurself ^rter k, my lovei '* 

"Scoffer! "exclaimed Mrs. WdUer.,- ' 
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« Benighted man ! ** said the reverend Mr. Stiggins. 

« If I don't get no jbetter light than that *ere moon- 
shine o' your^iij my Vorthy creettir/' said the elder 
Mr. Weller, ** it's -wtery likely asr I shall contin^y to 
be a night doach till I'm took oiFtheToad altogedier. 
Now, Mrs. We, if ^e piebald statids at livery much 
longer, he'll stand at nothin' as we go back, and p'raps 
that 'ere harm-cheer uU be tipped over into some hedge 
or another, vith the Shepherd in it." 

At this supposition the reverend Mr. Stiggins, in 
evident consternation, gathered uph|s hat and umbrella, 
and proposed an immediate departure, 'to which Mrs. 
Weller assented. Sam walked with them to the lodge- 
gate, and took a dutiful leave. 

** A-do, Samivd," said the old gentleman. 

« Wot's a-do ? " inquired Sam. 

" Veil, good bye, then," said the old gentleman. 

**0h, that's wot you're a* aimin' at, is it?" said 
Sam. " Good bye, old double- vicket."; 

"Sammy," whispered Mr. Weller, lookii^ cauti- 
ously round 5 *^my duty to yoiir gov'nw, and tell him if 
he thinks better o' this here bis'ness, to com-moonicate 
vith me. Me and a cab*net-maker has dewised a 
plan for gettin' him out. A pianner, Samivel — ^a 
planner! "said Mr. Weller, striking his son on die 
chest with the back of his hand, and falling back a step 
or two. 

" Wot do you mean I " said Sam. 

" A pianner forty, Samivel," rejoined Mr. Weller, 
in a still more mysterious manner, "iis he can have on 
hire j vun as von't play, Sammy." 

« And wot *ud be the good o* that ? " said Sam. 

** Let him send'to my friend, the cab'net-maker, to 
fetch it back, Sammy,*^ replied Mr; Weller. *^ Are 
you avake, now ? " 
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** No," rejoined Sam. 

" There ain't no vurks in it," whispered his father. 
<*It 'ull hold him easy, vith his hat and shoes on ; and 
breathe through the legs, vich his holler. Have a 
passage ready taken for 'Merriker. The 'Merrikin' 
gov'ment vill never give him up^ ven viuoce they finds 
as he's got money to spend, Sammy. Let tliegov'ner 
stop there till Mrs. Bardell's dead, or Mr. Dodson 
and Fogg's hung, vich last ewent I think is the most 
likely to happen first, Sammy; and then let him come 
back and write a book about the 'Merrikins as'll pay 
all his expenses and more, if he blows 'em up enough." 

Mr. Weller delivered this. hurried :ab8tract of his 
plot with great vehemeofce of whisper, and then, as if 
fearful of weakening the effect of the tremeiidoijis 
communication by any further diabgue, gave the 
coachman's . salute^ and vanished. 

Sam had scarcely recovered his uisual composure of 
countenai^ce, which had been greatly dislnjrbed by the 
secret communication of his respected relative, when 
Mr. Pickwick accosted him. 

** Sam," said that gentleman* 

« Sir," replied Mt. WeJler. . 

" I am gomg for a walk round the prison, and I 
wish you to attend me. ' I see a prisoner we know 
coming this way, Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, sniiling. 

"Vich, wr?" inquiredMr. Weller; "thegen'l'm'n 
vith the head o' hair,, or the interestin' captive in the 
stockin's?" 

*< Neither," rejoined Mr, Pickwick. *^Heis an 
older friend of yours, Sam." 

" O' mine, sir ? " exclaimed Mr. Weller. 
. " You recollect the gentleman very well, I dare 
say, Sam," replied Mr. Pickwick, *< or else you are 
more unmiiidf^l of your dd acquamtances thaa X think 
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you are. Hush ! not a wordy Sanv^ot a syllabie. 
Hereheitf." 

As Mr. Pickwick spoke. Jingle walked up. He 
looked less miserable than before, being clad in a half^ 
worn suit of clothes, wlHch, wkh Mr. Pickwick's 
assistance, bad been released from the pawnbroker's. 
He wore clea^ linen too, and had had his hair cut. 
He was very pale and diin, hoifrever ; and as he crept 
slowly up^ leaning on a «tick, itwas easy to see that 
he had! suffered severely from illness smd want,' and 
was still very weak. He took off his hat as Mr. 
Pickwick saluted hiib, and seemed much humbled and 
abashed at sight of Sam Weller. 

Following close at his beds, came Mr. Job Trotter, 
in the catalogue of whose vices, waint of faith and 
attachment to his companion could, at all- events, find 
no place. He was still ra^ed and squalid, but his 
face was not quite so hollow as on his first meeting 
with Mr. Pickwick a few days before. As he took 
off his hat to our benevolent old friend^ he murmured 
some broken expressions of gratitude, and muttetkl 
something about having been saved from starving. 

"WeU, well," said Mr; Pickwick, impatiently 
interrupting him, << you can foUoWwithSam. I want 
to speak to you, Mr. Jingle. Can you walk without 
hisarm?" 

"Certainly, sir — all ready««-«ot too, fast-^legs 
shaky-^faead queer-ground xmd rouBd«*-eartbquaky 
sort of feeling — ^very.'* 

" Herfe, giveme your arm," said Mr. Pickwick. 

"No, no," replied Jmgle; <^ won't indeed-^-caither 
not." « * 

"Nonsense," said Mr. Pickwick^ . " kan 'upon 
me, I desire,' sir." 
• Seeing that he wai confused and agitatiedy and m- 
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certain what to do^ Mr. Pickwick cut the matter short 
by drawing the invalided stroller'^ arm through his, 
^nd leading him' away without sayiag another word 
about k. 

During the whole of this timeythe CQU&t^&a(nc6 of 
Mf. Samuel Wellear had exlnbited an-expcenuoa of 
the mosft ovcirwhehnihgaiid .abSprDing afibonishment 
that the imagindtioii can pourtray. Aften looking 
from Job to Jingle,' add from Jingle to Job in profound 
silence, he softly ejaculated the worda, " Vejl, I^^ 
damn'd ! " which he repeated at .least a score of tjn^es, 
after which exertion he appeared whplly bereft of 
speech, and again cast ias eyes, first, upon the one and 
then up<>n the other, inrmute perplexity and ^bewilder- 
•ment.-"- ' • w ; .•• . ■ :.. -j, ' ■ - . • >,. 

' ** KoW, Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, looking back. 

"I'm a comin%8ir,"^replied Mr. Wdler,nfiecbanio 
afly following his master ;' and still he lifted not his 
eyes from Mr. Job Trotter,^ wh6 walked at his side m 
silence. 

Job kept his eyes fixed on the ground.for scune time, 
and Sam with his, glued to- Job's coiintenaacer ran up 
against the people who were walking about^.and- fell 
ovef little children^ and iitnuxibled .against ; steps >, and 
railing^ without appeariog at allf.seBSftbl&.Qrit^/tuitil 
^ j^ lob^king fitesdtldly up, said^t*^ 

"Howdoyoudo,Mr.Welfccii^' .: 

" It is him ! " exclaimed Sam ; and having estab- 
lished Job's identity beyond all.doubt^ hie. smote his 
leg, and rented his feeing in a long shrill whisde* 

" Things has altered with me, sir,'' said Job« 

"I fl&biidd think they had/' excl^med Mrr. Weller, 
Burvtying his companion's: ir^s : With uadis^stid 
wonderc -^'Thisisraythera change fot the MWir^» 
Mr. Trotter, as the gen'l'm'n said ven he got. two 

Digitized by Google 



I70 POSTHUMOUS PAPERS OF 

doubtful shillin's and sixpenn'orth o' pocket-pieces 
for a good half-crowii." 

<< It is indeed," replkd Job, shaking Jbis head. 
" There is no deception now, Mr. Weller. Tears," 
said Job, with a look of ni<»neiHiary slyncssr-r-" tjears 
are not the only proofs of distress tior.'die best ones/' 

** No, they ain't," replied Sam, expressively,. 

" They may be put on, Mr* Wclle^'' ismd Job. 

"I know they may," said Sam'; ^*8ome people, 
indeed, has 'em always ready laid on, and can pull out 
the plug venever they likes." 

«* Yes," replied Job ; " but these sort of things are 
not so easily counterfeited, Mr* Weller, and it isamore 
painful process to get them up.". As he spoke, he 
pointed to his sallow sunken cheeks, and, drawing up 
his coat sleeve, disclosed at arm which looked as if 
the bone could be broken at a touch, so sharp and 
brittle did it appear beneath its thin covering of flesh* 

"Wot have you been a doin' to yourself? " said 
Sam, recoiling. 

" Nothing," rejJied Job. 

"Nothin'i" echoed Sam. 

** I haye been doin' nothing for many weeks past," 
said' Job ; " and eating and dnnking almost as little." 
• Sam took one compreh^isive glance at Mr* Trotter's 
thin face and wretched apparel, and then seizing him 
by the arm, commenced dragging him away with 
great violence. 

** Where are you going, Mr. Weller ? " said Job, 
vainly struggling in the powerful grasp. of his old 
enemy. 

" Come on," said Sam j "come on." H^dpigned 
no fiirther explanation till. they reached the tap, and 
then called for a pot of porter, which was ^)eedily 
produced. 
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•♦Now," said Sam, "drink that upcv'ry drop on 
it ; and then turn the pot upide down, to let me see as 
you've took t^e med'cihe. 

" But my dear Mr. Weller," remonstrated Job. 

«* Down vith it,'' said Sam, peremptcN-ily. 

Thus admonished, Mr. Trotter raised the pot to 
his lips, and, by gentle and almost imperceptible 
degrees, tilted it into the air* He paused once, and 
only once, to draw a long breath, but without raising 
his face from the vessel, which, in a few moments 
thereafter he held out atarm^s length, bottom upwards. 
Nothing fell upon the ground but a few particles of 
froth, whidi slowly detached themselves from the rim 
and trickled lazily down; 

** Veil done,'* said Sam; *«How do you find 
yourself arter it?" 

••Better, sir. I think I am better," responded 
Job. 

•• O' course you air," said Sam, argumentatively. 

^ It's like puttin' gas in a balloon ; I can see vith the 

naked eye that you gets stouter wider the operation. 

- Wot do you say to another o' the same di-mensions." 

^ I would rather not, I am much obliged to you, 
sir," replied Job— ••much rather not," 

••Veil, then, wot do you say to some wittks ? " 
inquired Sam. 

•• Thanks to your worthy governor, sir," said Mr. 
Trotter, «• we have half a feg of muttony baked, at a 
quarter before three, with die potatoes under it, to 
saveboOing." 

••Wot! Has he been a purwidin' for you?" 
asked Sam, emphatically. 

••He has, sir," replied Job^ •• More than that, 
Mr. Weller I my master being very ill, he got us a 
room— we were in a kennel before*-^and paid £»r it. 
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sir ;,; and come.to'look'iit us's^tpiglil; whep ^nobody 
should tknow^ - . Mr« Wieller/ ' said Job| witjl^ real tears 
in his eyes for once, **I toM seruFcjlj^at^entlepian 
till I feBdoTJWiidead at bis fiect." '. . . r^; : j ^. 

" I say^*' said 8ai»^ ^ I'M trouble yau^ ijay J&iend — 
nonefo^v.^at." r .. . r ]' 

'Job Trotter looked amazed. .:< , i-.i 

*f None. o' that, Ilsay, young fejfer,*' rented. Sain, 
firmly. .*^No vun serves him but me,. .And now 
iKe're upon it, I'll let you^ into anptji^f .secret besides 
that/Vsaid Sanv as he paid, for the beer,, . " I never 
heerdy mind ybu^ nor read> of i^jStory-'booksy ;af9r >^ 
' in pitters, any angel uk' tights and gs^tersr^-^ot even in 
spectacles, as I remember, though .that may. ha' b^;en 
done for axlythinf I know to the coxitrairiey ; ; hof. mark 
my vords. Job Trotter, he's a reg'lar thiNrpttgh-?hred 
angel for alLthatf and ktiae'se^ thfs ma;)^s wenturs 
to tell me he knows a better vun. " With this defiance, 
Mr. Wellcr buttoned up his change in a sidepi^cket ; 
and,' with many confirmatory nods and gestures by the 
way, proceeded iasear^ih of the subj^i^iC of discourse. 
They foimdiMr. Ifidbwtck in company wi^.JingJe, 
.talking ivei^y earnestly, and npft bestowing a lookjoa the 
groups who >i&^brexoiigrcgg(tedQn-tlie iJ^ifket-^ground ; 
diey were very motley groups too, and imrellwoirthi the 
looking at, if it were only in idle curio§i(y. i . , .v 
t ' •? Well,'^ said Mr. Pickwick, a^ Sam and his com- 
panaon-dtew nigh, Vyou will se^.tiow/ yquTthealth 
becbm^s^ and think about it meani^il^f Make the 
statement out for me when you feel yoursdf eqi^ to 
thetask^ and l!valldi9cua»,the aubj^^H with yan^when 
I have considered it. Now:ga;tQ yp^r fppQi. , You 
are tired^ and 'j6>f strong enough to ^ 0!Ji|;.jipng.f- - 

Mr. Alfred Jmgl^ without iwie.^p^kipf iiis (aid 
amm2Aion-^wi(kjnsithiiig..«vqQ qfi the ^disyiaal^ gaiety 
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^ick lif^jhiKl altfsdned when Mn- Pickijtrick first 
stumbled oti lifmi itl hh mvsery, bowed low withom 
speMh^f and motioning to Job not to fottow him Just 
yet, crept slowly away. 

** Curious scene this, is it no^ Sam ? " said Mr. 
Pickwick^ Jooking'good-humoiH'edly round. 

« Wery much so, «r," replied Sam. '" Vofiders 
▼ill never cease,' ^ added Sain, speaking to himselH 
♦*rm \(fery.rtmch mistaken ifti^t 'ere Jingle worn't 
a doin' somethin' in the v^ft«r*-cart Vay ! " 

The area formed bf the waH in thiat part of the 
Fleet in which Mr. rickwick stood, Ixras just wide 
enough to make a' good racket court, one side being 
formed, of course, by the wall itself, and thfe other by 
that portion df the prison MrMch looked (or rather 
would have looked, but for the wall) towards St. 
Paul's Caihedr^. Saunferiag of sitting about, in 
every possible attitude of listless idien^s, ' were ^gf eat 
number of debtors, the major part of whom Wer^ wait<^ 
ing in prison until their day of « going up " before the 
Insolvent Court should arrive, wlule oiihers had been 
remalKiied for Varjou^ terms, whicli they were idfing 
away as they best could. Some were shabby; s&mi 
were smart, many dirty, a few clean ; but there they 
all lounged^ and loitered, and slunk about, lirith as 
little spirit or purpose as the beasts in a menagerie. 

Lblffcg from the windows which commanded a 
view of this promenade, Were a number of persons ; 
some in noisy conversation with- their acquaintance 
below, others playing at ball with some adventurous 
throwers outside ; and others lookipg on at the racket- 
players, or wtfching the boys as diey cried the game. 
-Dirty sHpshod women passed aod^^ re-passed on th^i^ 
way id the cooking-holuse in one comer of the yard; 
children screamed, and fought, and played together, 
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tn another j the tumbling of the skittles^ and the shouts 
of the. players, mingled perpetually wi(h these and a 
hundred other sounds ; and all waji. noise and. tumult 
— save in a little miserable shed a few yards aff^ where 
there lay, all quiet and ghastly, the body of the 
Chancery prisoner who had died the night before, 
awaiting the mockery of an inquesu . The body ! 
It is the lawyer's term for the restless whirling mass 
of cares and anxieties, affections, hopes, and griefs, 
that make up the living man. The law had his body, 
and there it lay, clothed in grave clothes, an awful 
witne^ to its tender mercy. 

<' Would you like to see a whistljng-shq), sir ? " 
inqui]!^ Job Trotter* 

« What do you mean ? " was Mr. Pickwick's 
counter inquiry. •> 

" A vistlin' shop, sir„'' interposed Mr. Weller. 

"What is that, Sam? — ^A bird-fancier'a?'' in- 
quired Mr. Pickwick. 

" Bless your heart, no, sir," replied Job ; " a 
whistlmg-shop, sir, is where they sell spirits." Mr. 
Job Trotter briefly explained here, that all persons, 
being prohibited under heavy penalties from .conveying 
spirits into debtors' prisons, and suqh . commodities 
being highly priced by the ladies and gentlemen con- 
fined therem, it had occurred to some speculative 
turnkey to connive, for certain lucrative considerations, 
at two or three prisoners retailing the favourite aiticle 
of gin, for their own profit and advantage. 

" This plan you see, air, has been gradually intro- 
duced into all the prisons for debt," said Mr. Trotter. 

" And it has this wery great advantage," said Sam, 
" that the turnkeys takes wery good care to seize hold 
</ ev'ry body but. them as pays 'em, that attempj^ 
the wiUainny, and ven it gets .in the papers they're 
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applauded for thdr wigilance ; so it cuts two vays — 
frightens other people from the trade, and elewates 
their own characters." 

" Exactly so, Mr. Weller," observed Job. 

<«Well, but are these rooms never searched to 
ascertain whether any spirits are concealed in them ? " 
said Mr. Pickwick. 

" Cert'nly they are, sir," replied Sam ; " but the 
turnkeys knows before-hand, and gives the vord to 
the vistlers^ and you may vistle for it ven you go to 
look." 

By this time, Job had tapped at a door, which 
was opened by a gentleman with an uncombed head, 
who Doked it after them when they had walked in, 
and grinned ; upon which Job grinned, and Sam 
also: whereupon Mr. Pickwick, thinking it might 
be expected of him, kept on smiling till the end of the 
interview. 

The gentleman with the uncombed head appeared 
quite satisfied with this mute anncuncement of their 
business; and producmg a flat stone bottle, which 
might hold about a couple of quarts from beneath his 
bedstead, he filled out diree glasses of gin, which Job 
Trotter and Sam disposed of in a most workmanlike 
manner. 

" Any more ? " said the whistling gentleman. 

" No more," replied Job Trotter. 

Mr. Pickwick paid ; the door was unbolted, and 
out they came ; the uncombed gentleman bestowing 
a friendly nod upon Mr. Roker, who happened to be 
passing at the moment. 

From this spot Mr. Pickwick wandered along all 
the galleries, up and down all the staircases, and once 
again round the whole area of the yard. The great 
body of the prison population appeared to be Mivins 
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and Siii^ngle, smd'the parson, and the butcher, and the 
leg, orer knd over, and over agab. There was the 
same squalor, the same turmoil and noise, the same 
general characteristics in everV corner ; in the best 
and the worst alike. The whole place seemed restless 
and troubled ; and the people were crowding and 
flitting to and fro, like the shadows in an uneasy dream. 

^* I have Been enough,'^ said Mr. Pickwick^ sa he 
threw himself into a chair in his little apartment; 
^< My head aches with these scenes, and niy heart 
too. Henceforth I will be a prisoner in my own 
room." ' '■ 

And Mr. Pickwick stedfastly adhered to this 
determination* For three long months he remained 
shut up^all day^ only dealing out at night to breathe 
the- air when the greater pat^ of his fellow prisoners 
were in bed or caneraomg in thtir rooms; His health 
was evidently beginning to suffer from the closeness 
of the confinement, - bttt neither the often-repeated 
entreaties of Perker and hia friends, nor the still more 
frequendy repeated warnings and admonitions of* Mr. 
Samuel Welier, cotild induce him to aher one jot of 
his inflexible resolution^ 



Chapter XLV 

RKCORDB A TQUCHINQ ACT OF DELICATE rSEUNO, NOT VShOXMD 
AyiTH PLEASANTRY, ACiOEVED AND PERFORMED BY MESSRS. 
DODSON AND FOGG 

IT was within a week of the close o£ the month of 
July, thata hackney cabriolet, numberunrecorded, 
was seen to proceed at a rapid pace up GosweU Street; 
three people were squeezed into it besides the driver. 
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who saty of course^ in his own [>articular little dickey 
at the side} over the apron were hung two .shawls, 
belonging to all appearance to two miall vixenish- 
looking ladies under; the zprohi betwten whom, com.-* 
pressed into a very small compass^ there was stowed 
away a gentleman of heavy and subdued demeanour, 
who, whenever he ventured to make an observation, 
was snapped up short,. by one of the vixenish ladies 
befor&-mentioned« t^astly, the two vixenish ladies 
and the heavy g^tleman were giving the driver 
contradictory directions, all tending to the one point, 
that he should stop at Mrs* Bardell's door, which the 
heavy gentlen^n in direct opposition tOi and defiance 
of, the vixenish ladies, contended was a green door 
and not a yellow one. 

" Stop at the house with the green door, driver," 
said the heavy gentleman^ 

" Oh ! You perwerse creetur ! " exclaimed one 
of the vixenish ladies. ** Drive to the ouse with the 
yellow door, cabmin." 

Upon this the cabman, who in a sudden effort to 
pull up at the house with the gr^en door, bad pulled 
the horse up so high that he nearly pulled him back- 
wards into the cabriolet, let the ammal's fore legs 
down to th(e ground again, and paused. . 

** Now vere am I to pull up ? inquired the driver. 
** Settle it among youjcselves. All I ask is, vere." 

Hjere the contest was renewed with increased 
violence, and.th^ horse, being troubled with a % joa 
his nose, the cabman humanely employed his leisure 
in lashing him about the head, on the cQunter-*jrritation 
principle. 

''Most wotes.carriepi, the ^W* said one of th^ 
vixenish ladies ,at length. ''The case with the 
yellow door, cabmia," 

lU. V 
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But after the cabriolet had daehed up in splendid 
style to the house with the yellow door^ ** making/* as 
one of thevixenish ladies triumphantly said, "acterrally 
morenoisethan if onehad come in one's owti dtrriage" 
— a»d after th* driver had dismounted to assist the 
ladies in getting out, the small round head of Master 
Thomas Bard^U was thrust out of the one paii* window 
of a house 1<rith a red door a few numbers oWi 

** Aggrawatin* thing,*'- said the Yixenish lady last 
mentioned, darting a witherrng glance at the heavy 
gentleman* 

** My dear, it's not my fault," said the gentleman. 

"Don't talk to me, you creetur, don't,'* retorted 
the lady. ** The house with the fed door, cabmin. 
Oh ! If ever a woman was troubled with a ruifinly 
creetur/that takes a pride and pleasure in disgracing 
his wife on every possible occasion tifore strangers, I 
am that woman i " 

" You ought to be ashamed of yoiffself, Raddle," 
said the other little woman, who was no oAer than 
Mrs. Quppins. 

"What- have I been a" doing of? "-asked Mr. 
Raddle. 

"Don't talk to me, don't, you brute, for fear I 
should be perwoked to forgit ttiy sect and slirike you," 
said Mrs. Rsddlf^ 

While this dialogue was going on, the driver was 
most ignominiocisly leading the horse by the bridle up 
tty the' house with the red door, which Master BardeU 
had already opened. Here was a mean and low 
way of arriving at a friend's house !— ^o dashing up 
with all the fire and fury of the animal, no jumping 
down of the driver and looA knockingat the door, no 
opening the apron with a crash at the very last moment 
for fear of the ladies sitting in a draught, and then the 
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man handing the shawls out afterwards as if he were a 
private coachman. The whole edg? of the thing had 
been taken off — ^it was flatter than walking. 

"Well Tommy,", said Mrs. Cluppins, "How's, 
your poor dear mother?", . ' ' 

"Uh, she's wery welli*' replied Master Bardell,. 
" She's in the front parlour, — all ready. Pm ready 
too, I am." Here Master Bardell put his hands iii 
his pockets, and juitiped off and on the bottom step of 
the door. 

** Is anybody else k ^bin'. Tommy ? ** said Mrs. • 
Cluppins, arranging her pelerine. 

"Mrs. Sanders is going, she is," replie^lTommy. - 
" I'm a goin'too, I amw" ' .- V 

^« Drat the boy," said little Mrs. Cluppins. "He- 
thinks of nobody but himself. Here Tommys 
dear." 

« Well," said Master Bardell. 

** Who else is a goin', lovey ? " said Mrs. Cluppins 
in an insinuating nianner. 

" Oh ! Mrs. Rogers is ^a goin'," replied Master 
Bardell, opening his eyes very wide as he delivered 
the intelligence. 

** What ! The lady as has taken the lodgings ! " 
ejaculated Mrs. Cluppins. . ^; 

Master Bairdell put his hands further down into hi^ 
pockets, and nodded exactly thirty-five timefe, to 
imply that Jt was the lady lodger, and no othei*. 

*^ Bless us ! "^aid Mrs. Cluppins. "It's <piite a 
party." ' 

** Ah, if you knew what was! in the cupboard, you'd 
say so," replied Mastier Bardell. ' 

; "What is thete, Tommy ? " said Mrsi Cluppins, 
coaxingly; " You'll tell w^, Tohimy, I knbw." 

" No, I wofiV* replied Master Bardell; shaking 
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his hea4^ and |Jf»plying himself, tx> the bpttom step 
again. . . 

"Drat the child!" muttered Mrs. Cluppins. 
"W^t a prowpl^n' little wretcli ,i^ is! Come, 
Tommy, tell your dear Cluppy/' V 

"Mother said I infasn't to/*, rejcHned Master 
Bardell, "; I'm a gpin' to hav^ some, I am." Cheered 
by this pro^ct, the precocious bjoy. applied himself 
to, his infafttile trjeajd-mill with increased vigour. 

The above examination of a child of tender years 
took place while Mr* and Mrs. Raddle and the cab- 
driver were having an altercation conceminjg the fare, 
which . ^rminating at this point in favour of the 
cabman, Mrs. Raddle came up tottering. \. 

f^Lauk, Mfiry Apn ! wiiat's tKe matter ? " ^d 
Mrs. Ckippins., " 

" It s put me all over m such a tremble, Betsy, 
replied Mrs. Raddle. "Raddle ain't liketa'Rian; 
h^ leave? everythink to roe, ,.. 

This was scarcely fair uppn the unfortunate Mr. 
Raddle, who had b^en thrust aside by his goodv lady 
in the commencement of the dispute, and peremptorily 
commanded to hold his tongue. He had no oppor- 
tunity of defending himself, however, fpr Mrs. Raddle 
gave unequivocal signs of fainting; which being 
perceived from the parlour window, Mi». Bardell, 
j^irs. Sanclers, the, Ipdger, and the lodger's servant, 
darted! precipitately out, and conveyed her Jinto the 
house^all taking at the sa^ne^me^ajad giving utt|N:ance 
to various expressions of pity and condolence, as if she 
were one of the.mjjst. suffering mortals on e^rth. 
Being conveyed into the front parlou^, she was there 
deposited on a sofa : and the lady from the first fipor 
running up /o the fycst floor, returned with a bottle of 
sal volatile, whicli, h!o|ding Mrs. itacldle tight round 
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the neck, she applied in ill womanly kindness and pitj 
to her iiose, until rfiat lady with itiany plunges and 
struggles was fain to declare hersfelf decidedly better. 

** Ah, poor* tiling ! *' said Mi's. JR-ogiersj ** t; know 
what her feeliti'd is, too well." ' 

"Ah, poor thing! so' do I, said MtL Seders : 
and then ill the ladies moaned ii^ unison, and said they 
knew what it Was, and they pitied her JFrom'tlieif hearts, 
they did ; even the .Jodger/s little servant, who was 
thirteen years old, anil three ftfet high; murmured her 
sympathy. ' 'V .'''>• ' ' ^* . ' 

« Biit what's been the ihattei'.^^* said Mrs. Bard^ll. 

" Ah, what has decomposed ypu,m'a'am ? " inquired 
Mrs. Rogers. ', . ]'' ' 

"I have been a good deal flurried," rfeplied Mrs. 
Raiddle, in a reproacfiful manner. Thereupon the 
ladie?s cast indignant lookis at Mr. Raddle. 

"Why, the fact is," said tH^t uAhappy gentleman, 
stepping forward, *< when we alighted at this door, a 

dispute arose with 'the driver of tire cabrioily " 

A Ibud scream from his wife at the mention of this 
word, rendered ajirfuither explanation inaudible. 

"You'd better leave us to bring her found, 
Raddle," said Mrs. Cfiippins. "She'll never get 
better as long as you're here." ' - ' 

All the ladies concurred in this opinidti } so Mr. 
Raddle was pushed out of the room, and requested to 
give himself an airing in the back yard, which he did 
for about a quarter of an hour, when Mrs. Bardell 
announced to him, with a solemn- face, that he might 
come in now, but that he must be very careful how he 
behaved towards his wife. She knew he didn't mean 
to be unkind ; but Mlary Ann was very far from strong, 
and, i? he didn'it takp care, he might lose her Whfen he 
least expected Mt, n^hich wotdd' be a very dt^adful 
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reflection for iiim afterwards, and so on. All this, 
Mr. Raddle heard with great submission, and presently 
returned to the parlour in a, most lamb-like manner. 

".Why,. Mrs. Rogers, ma'am," said.^rs. Bardell, 
** you've never been introducai|. I decjare* Mr. 
Raddle, ma'am,; Mrs^. Cluppm?^ ma'am;, Mrs. 
Raddle, ma'am." i = , 

"Which is Mrs. Cluppins's sister,^' suggested 

Mr9« Sanders. 

** Oh, mdeed ! " said Mrp. Rogers, graciously ; — 
for she was the lodger, and her servant was in waiting, 
so she was more gracious than intimate in right of her 
position. " Oh, indeed ! " 

Mrs. Raddle smiled sweetly, Mr. Raddle bowed, 
and Mrs. Cluppins said *^ she was aure she wa^ .very 
happy to have a opportunity of being known to a lady 
which she had heerd; so much in faviour of, as Mrs. 
Rogers" — a compliment which theJast-named lady 
acknowledged with graceful condescension; 

"Well, Mr. Raddle," said Mrs. BardeU; "I'm 
sure you pu|;ht. to f^ very much honoured at you a^d 
Tommy being the oioly gentleman to escort so many 
ladies all the way to the Spaniard, at Hampstead. 
Don't you think he ought, Mrs. Rogers, ma'am? " 

"Oh, certainly, ma'am," replied. Mrs, Rogers; 
after whom all the other ladies responded "Oh, 
. certainly." 

"Of course! feel it,, ma'am," said Mr. Raddle, 
rubbing his hands, and evincing a slight tendency to 
brighten up a little. " Indeed, to tell you the truth, 
I said, as we were coming along in the cabrioily " 

At the recapitulation of the word which awakened 
so many painful recollections^ Mrs. Raddle applied 
Jher handkerchief to her eyes again, and uttered.a half- 
suppressed scream ; so tdat Mrs.. Bardell frowned 
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upon. Mr. Raddle, to intimate that he bad better not 
say anything more; : and desirt^ Mrs. Rogers's servant, 
with ^1 aic^ to ^* put the.^wine oil," . . 

This was the -signal for .displaying the hiddep 
treasures o£ the closet^ which were sundry plates, of 
oranges and l^scuitB,,and $ bottle of old erusted port 
— ^that at ottB and nine — ^with iuotbftr. of tbe celebrated 
East Indie tsh^ry at; fourteeii-penqey which were all 
produced in honour of the lodger,: aod ^or(^ed un- 
limited s^isfaction to every bpdy, Aftef great con- 
sternation had been excited in the. mind, of Mw. 
Cluppins, by an attempt on the part c^ Tommy to re- 
count how he had been crosa-examined,regarding the 
cupboard then in action,.(which was fortunately nipped 
in the bud by his imbibing, half a glass of the old 
crusted "the wrong way,". and thereby endangering 
his life for some seconds,) the) party walked forth in 
quest of fi Hamp$tead stage. ;This was sooni&und, 
and- H*.a couple -of hours they all arrived safely in 
the Spanijird T«a-garden$, .whqre the luckl^^ Mr. 
Raddle's very first act nearly ^occasioned his good 
lady a relapse^ it being neither more nbr less than to 
order tea for seven; whereas (as the ladies one and 
all remarked), what could iiaye been easiier than for 
Tommy to have drank out of ;anyfeody's cup, or ev^ty 
body's, if that Wias all, when the waiter, wasn't looking, 
whiah would havesavfed 09? head of tea,.^d the tea , 
just asgoodi 

However j thcSje wars no help for it, and the-tea-tray 
came with seven cups and saucers, and bread and 
butter on the same scale. Mrs, Bardell was unani- 
mously vot^ into the chair, 4nd Mrs. Rogers b^ing 
stationed on her right hand and Mrs. Raddle on h^r 
left, thj?: meal proceeded with great merriment and 
.sftcceas, • • • . l- 
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" How sweet the coutitry is^ to-be-sure ! " sighed 
Mrs. Rogers ; " I almost wish I lived ia it always." 

" Oh, you wouldnH like that, ma'am," replied Mrs. 
Bardell, rather hastily ; for it was not &t alt-advisable, 
with reference to the lodgings, to encourage such 
notions ; " ydu wouldn't likie it, ma'am." 

<< Oh ! I should think you was a deal tioo lively 
and sought-after, to' be cdntbAt wi^^ 'the country, 
ma'am," said litde Mrs. Clup^ns. '> 

** Perha|»8 I am^ tiia'am; Perhaps I am," sigh^ 
the first-floor lodger. 

" For lone ^ople as have got nobody to Care for 
them, or take care of then), or as have been hurt in 
their mind, or that kind of thi'ng," observed Mr. 
Raddle, plucking up a little cheerfiilhess, and looking 
round) "the coiitrtryisalLvery WelL The country 
for a wounded spirit they say." 

Now, of all things in the \trorld diat the unfortunajte 
man could have said, any would have been preferable 
to this. Of coikrse Mrs. JBardell burst into tears, and 
requested to be led from 'the table instantly^ upon 
which the afF^cdonate child began to cry too, most 
dismally. . • 

*^ Would anybbdy Aelieve, ma'am," exclaimed 
Mrs. Raddle, turning fiercely to the first-floor lodger, 
<< tliat a woman couM be married to «uch a uninanry 
creetur, which can tamp«* with a wonian's feelings as 
he does, every hour in the day, ma'am ? " 

" My dear," remonstralted Mr. Raddle, « I didn't 
mean anything, my dear." 

" You didn't mean, sir ! " repeated Mrs. Raddle, 
with great scorn and contempt. **Go away. I 
can't bear the sight on you, you brute." 

"You must not flurry yourself, Mary Ann," inter- 
posed Mrs. Cluppins. "You really must consider 
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yourself, my dear, which you never do. Now go 
away. Raddle there's a good soul, or you'll only 
aggravate her." 

*^ You had better take ybiir tea by yourself, sir, 
indeed,*' said Mrs. Roger$, again applying the smell- 
ing-bottle. 

Mrs. Sanders, who, according to custom, was very 
busy at the brfead: and butter, exjpressed the same 
opinion^ and Mr. Raddle quiedy retired. 

After thii there was a great hoisting up of Master 
Bardell, who wasf riather a large size for hugging, into 
his mother's arms, in which operation he got his boots 
in the tea-board, and occasioned' some confusion 
among the cuj>s and saucers. But that description of 
fainting iits, which fs contagious among ladies, seldom 
lasts long, so whenh^ had been well kissed and k little 
cried over, Mrs. Bardell recpviered, set hini down 
again, wondered how she could hive been so foolish, 
and poured out some more tea. 
• It was at this momentthat the sound of approaching 
wheels Iras heard^ and that the ladies, looking up, saw 
a hackney-coach stop at the garden-gate. 

" More company," said Mi's. Saiiders. 

" It's a gentleman," said Mrs; Raddle: ' 

" Well, if it ain't Mr. Jackson, the young man from 
Dodson and' Fogg's f " ci'ied Mrs; Bardell. « Why, 
gricious ! - Surely Mr. Pickwick can't have paid the 
damages." 

"Or hbfFered marriage ! " said Mrs. Cluppins. 

" Dear liiej how slow the gentleman is,** exclaimed 
Mrs. Rogers : " Why doesn't he make haste ! " 

As the lady spoke these words, Mr. Jackson turned 
from the co^ch where he had been addressing some 
observations to a shabby man in black leggings, who 
had just emerged from the vehicle with a thick ash 
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stick in his hand, and made his way to the place where 
the ladies were seated ; winding his hair round the 
brim of his hat as he came along. 

<<Is anything the matter^ Has anything taken 
place, Mr. Jackson ? " said Mrs, Bandell eagerly. 

"Nothing whatever, ma'am," replied Mr. Jackson. 
" How de do, ladie»? I have to ask pardon, ladies, 
for intruding — ^but the law, ladies-.-the law." With 
this apology Mr. Jackson smiled, made a compre« 
hensive bow, and gave. his hair another wind. Mrs. 
Rogers whispered Mrs. Raddle that he was really an 
elegant young man. 

"I called in Goswell Street," resumed. Jackson, 
" and hearing that you were here, from the slavey, 
took a coach and came on. Our people want you 
down in the city directly, Mrs. Bardell." 

" L or ! " ejaculated that lady, starting at the sudden 
nature of the communication. 

" Yes," said Jackson, biting his lip. " It's very 
important and pressing business, which can't be post- 
poned on any account. Indeed, Dodson expressly 
said so to me, and so did Fogg. I've kept the coach 
on purpose for you to go back in." 

" How very strange I " exclaimed Mrs. Bardell. 

The ladies agreed that it wot vpry strange, but 
were unanimously of opinion that it must be very im- 
portant, or Dodson and Fogg would never have sent ; 
and further, that the business being urgent, she ought 
to repair to Dodson and Fogg's without any delay. 

There was a certain degree pf pride and importance 
about being wanted by oi^e's lawyers in such a 
monstrous hurry, that was by no means displeasing tfiu 
Mrs. Bardell, especially as it might be reasonably sup- ^ x, • 
posed to enhance her. consequence in the eyes of the 
first-flpor lodger. She simpered a little, stffepted 
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extreme vexation, andt hesitatioo, and at. last arrived 
at the conclusion that she supposed $bj^ must'go. : 

" But won't you refresh yourself after your walk, 
Mr. Jackson ? " said Mrs. Bardell, persuasively. 
• ,f*Whw, really there ain't much time to lose/^ 
replied Jackspn ; ** and I've got a friepd here," he 
continued, locitking towards the man with the ash 
stick. 

" Oh,ask your frien4.tojC0ine here, sir," s|yid Mrs. 
BardelL " rray ask your friend here, sir/' 

" Why, thankee, I'd rather not," said, Mt. Jack- 
son, with some embarrassment of mann^r^ ** He's 
not much used to ladies' spcietyy and ^^ makes him 
bashful. If you' 11 order the waiter tq -deliver hfm 
anything shorty he„woj)'t drink it off at once, won't 
he? — only try him." Mr. Jackson's fingers wan- 
dered playfully rpund his nose at this portion qf his 
discourse, to warn his hearers that he was ,speakii^ 
ironically,, 

The waiter was at once despatched to the bashful 
gentleman, and the bashful gentleman took somedfiing } 
Mr. Jackfon also took something, and the ladies took 
something for hospitality's sake. Mr. Jackson then 
said that he was afraid it.w^Stiipc; to go ; upon which 
Mrs. Sanders, Mrs. Cluppins, and Tommy (who it 
was arranged should accompany Mrs. Bardell : leav- 
ing the other? to Mr, Raddle's protection) got intp 
the coach. < ; . ^ 

"Isaac," said Jackson^ as Mrsi Bardell. prepared 
to get in: lotting. up at the nian with the ash sticky 
who was seated on the box, smoking a^cigar. 

"Well," ' . :. ' •• 

"jTiJiV is Mrs. BardelL" ._ . - . 

" Oh, I know'dthat, long ago,^' said thc^man. 

l^rs. Bedell, got in,.Mr. Jackson got 'in after her 
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and away they drove. Mrs. Bardell could not felp 
ruminating on what Mr. Jackson's friend had said. 
Shrewd creatures, those lawj^s: Lord bless us, 
bow they find people but ! 

" Sad thing about these costs of our people's, ^n't 
it ? " said Jackson, wheft Mrft. Ciuppinis and Mrs. 
Sanders had fallen asleep; *<^your Inll of costs I 
meap." 

*^ I'm vejjr sorry they 'ian't get them," replied 
Mrs., Bardetf, • ** But if you law gentlemen do these 
things on 8|i^culation, why you must get a loss now 
and then, you know.*' ■ 

** You gave thfem a cognovit for the amount of your 
costs after the trial, I'm told,'* isaid Jackson. • 

'** Yes. Just' as a matter bf form,'' replied Mrs. 
Bardell. ' 

"Certainly," replied Jacksbn drily. "Quite a 
matter of form. Quite." ' 

On they drove, and Mrs. Bardell fell asleep. She 
wa.*4 awakened after some time by the stopping of the 
coach. ' ' . , 

^* Bless u§ \ " said the lacJV, " are we at Freeman's 
Court?" . ' 

"We're not going cjulte so. far,", replied Jackson. 
" Have the goodness to stq) out." 

Mrs. Bardell, not yet thoroughly siWake, complied. 
It was a curious place : — ^a large wall with a gate in 
the middle, and a gaslight burning inside. 

" Now, ladies," cried the man with the ash stick, 
looking into the coach, and shaking Mrs. Sanders to 
wake her, "Come." Rousing her friend, Mrs. 
Sanders alighted. Mrs. Bardell, leaning on Jackson's 
arm, and leading Tommy by tiie hand, Jiad ateady 
entered the porch. They followed. 

The room they turned into, was eten more odd- 
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looking than the porch. Such 9r numl;>er, of men 
standing about ! And they stared so ! 

"What place is this?" in<iuired Mrs. Bardell, 
pausing. 

,«Only one of our public oljices,-' replied Jackson, 
hurrying her through a door, and looking round to see 
that the other women were Following. " Look sharp, 
Isaac." . 

" Safe and sound," replied the ipap with the ash 
sticl^. The door swung .heavily after tjiem, and they 
(descended a small flight of steps. 

" Here we are, at last. Ail right and tight, Mrs. 
Bardell ! " said Jacksojp, looking exultingly round. 

" What do you mean ? " said Mrs. Bardell, with a 
palpitatmg heart. 

"Just this," replied Jaqkson, drawing her a little 
on one side; "don't be frightened, Mrs. 3ardell. 
There never was a more delicate man than Dodson, 
ma'am, or a more humane one than Fogg. It was 
their duty in the way of business to take you in execu- 
tion for them costs ; but they were anxious to spare 
your feelings as much as they could. What a conuort 
it must be to you to think how it's been done ! This 
is the Fleet, ma'am. Wish you good night, Mrs. 
Bardell. Good night. Tommy." 

As Jackson hurried away in company with the 
man with. the ash.. stick, another man,- with a key in 
his i^nd, who had heect looking on, led, ^e bewildered 
female tp a second short ijight 'of stepft, leading to ja 
doorway. Mrs. Bardell screaq^ed violently; Tommy 
roared;; .Mrs. Cluppins shrunk within herself; and 
Mrs. Saaders made off, without more ado. For there 
stood the injured Mr. Pickwick, , taking his nightly 
allowance of air ; . a^ bende him leant Samuel Weller, 
whp, semg Mrs. Bardell, took his hat o^ with imock 
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reverencey while his master turned indignantly on Us 
heel. 

" Don't bother the woman,'* said the turnkey to 
Weller; " she's just come in." > 

" A pris'ner ! " said Sam, quickly replacing his 
hat. " Who's the plaintives ? What Tor ? i^ak 
up, old feller." 

" Dodson and Fogg," replied the man ; " execu- 
tion on cognovit for cibsts." 

" Here Job, Job," shouted Sam, dashing into the 
passage, " run to . Mr. Perker's, Job ; / want; him 
direcdy. I see sortie jgood in this. Here's a gam^ 
Hooray! Vere's the gbv'nor ? " 

But there was no reply to these hiqiuries, for Job 
had started furiously off,, the instant he received his 
commission, and Mrs. Bardell'had fainted in real 
downright earnest. " 



Chapter XLVI 

IS CHIEFLT devoted' TO MATTERS OF BUSINESS, AND THE 
TEMPORAL ADVANTAGE OF DODSON AND FOGG. — MR. WINKLE 
RR-AI9EARS t^OlER • ISdCTRAORDINART CIRCUMSTANCES; AND 

MR. Pickwick's benevolpnce. vjfovjts sutntaaoEK than ms 

OBSTJNACy . 

JOB TROTTER, abating nothing 6f his speed, 
ran up Holborn, sometimes in the middle of the 
road, sometimes on the pavement^ tmd spmetimes in 
the gutter^' as the chances of getting along varied with 
the' press, of men, women, children, dnd coaches, in 
each diVisipn of the thoroughfare j and regardless of afl 
dbstacles, btc^ped not for an instant undl he reaehed 
the gate of Gray's Inn. Notwithstandihg ai!- the 
expi^idbn he hiatd usbd, however, the gate had beeH 
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closed a good haIf*hour when he reached it, and by 
the time he had discovered Mr. Perker's laimdress, 
who lived with a married daughter, who had bestowed 
her hand upon a non-resident waiter, and occupied 
the one-pair of some number, in some street, closely 
adjoining to some brewery, somewhere behind Gray's 
Inn Lane, it was within fifteen minutes of the time of 
closing the prison for the night Mr. Lowten had 
still to be ferreted out from the back parlour of the 
Magpie and Stump ; and Job had scarcely accom-> 
plished this object, and communicated Ssftn Weller's 
message, than Uie clock struck ten. 

" There," said Lowtfcn, " it's too late now. You 
can't get m to-night ; you've got the key of the street, 
my friend." 

«* Never mind me," replied Job, "I can sleep any- 
where. But won't it be better to see Mr. Perker 
to-night, so ifhat we may be diere, the first thii^ in 
the mommg ? " 

" Why," responded Lowten, after a little con- 
sideration, "if It was in anybody else's case, Perker 
wouldn't be b^t pleased at my going up to his house, 
but as it's Mr. Pickwick's, I think I may venture to 
fake a cab and charge it to the office." Deciding 
upon this line of conduct, Mr. Lowten took up his 
hat, and begging the assembled company to appoint a 
deputy chairman during his temporary absence, led 
the way to the nearest coach stand, and summoning 
the cab of most promising appearance", directed the 
driver tb repair to Montague Places Russell Square. 

Mr. Perker had hkd a dinner party that day, as 
wastesttfiedbytheappeararice of lights in the draWihg- 
I'oom windows, the sound of an improved grand jnano, 
and an improveable cabinet voice issuing therefrom-; 
and a rather overpowering smell of meat which per- 
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vaded.the steps aad entry. In fact a couple of very 
good country agencies happening to come up to town 
at . the same tune, an agreeable little party had been 
got together to meet ^em, comprising Mr. Snicks 
the Life Office secretary^ Mr. Prosee the eminent 
counsel^ three solicitors, one commissioner of bank- 
rupts, a special pleiider from the Temple, a small-eyed 
peremptory young gentleman, his pupil,, who had 
written a lively book about the law of demises, with a 
vast quamtity of marginal notes apd references^ and 
several other eminent and distinguished personages. 
From this society Uttle Mr. Perker detached himself 
on his qlerk being announced in a whisper ; and re- 
pairing to the dining-room^ there found Mi. Lowten 
and Job Trotter, looking very dim and shadowy by 
the light of a kitchen candle, which the gentleman 
whocondescended to appear in plush shprts and cottons 
for a- quarterly stipend, had, with a becoming cpntempt 
for the clerk and all things appertaining to ^^ theofficey'' 
pUcedupon the table. 

** Now, Lowten," said little IVIr. Perker, shuttling 
the door^ *^ what's the matter ? No important letter 
come m a parcel, is there ? " 

"No, sir," replied Lowten. *^ This is a messenger 
from Mr. Pickwick, sir." 

"From Pickwick, eh?" said the little man, 
turning quickly to Job. "Well; what is it?" 

« Dodson and Fogg have taken Mrs. . j^ardell in 
execution for h€;r cpsts, sir," sf^d. Job. . 

" No ! " exclaimed Perker, putting his. hands in his 
pocketSy and reclining against the sideboard. 

" Yes," said Job. . " It seems they got a cognovit 
out of her for the aipount of 'em, directly after the 
trial." 

" By Jove 1 " said Perker, takiiig both hands out 
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of lib pockets and striking the kjiuckks joikk Iright 
against the palm of his left, eii^)haticBUyy^< those 
are the clererM scamps I ever hiid anything, taido 
with!" 

<<The sharpest practsboners ./ eter knew, dir/- 
obserred Lowten. 

« Sharpi " echoed Perker. « There's no know- 
ing where to hate thenw" ' . 

''Very truei sar, there isnot," rq&d Lowten; 
and then both master, and man .pondered for. a few 
seconds with animated comittnances^ as if they were 
reflecting upon one of the mostlxaittiivd and ingeniDus 
discoYeries i;bat.tbe intellect of man had ever made« 
When they had in some measure DecoTordd from their 
trance of admiration^ Job Tnotter discharged biinself 
q£ the xest of hiscommissioi^ : Perker nodded his 
head thoughtfully, and polled out las watch* 

<< At ten precisely I will be there^'' said ithe Jktle 
man. :<^&am ixquitd r^ht. Tdl him so; Will 
you take a g^saof wine, Ldwt^ i" ^\ . ' '. ■ 

"Now thank you, sfr." 

"You.saean yei^ I think/' said the little man, 
turning to the sideboard for a decanter aiid glasses. 

As LMKten A/ mean yea, he said no more cmthe 
subject, but inquiffedof Job» in an audible whisper^ 
whether the portrait of Perker, which faung o^iosite 
the fire-place^ ii(raan't a wonderfiil likeness^, to which 
Jobofcouriserepliedthatitwas* Tbe wine being by this 
time poured out, Lowten drank to Mrs. Perker and 
the childctdy and Job to Perker. The gentleman in 
the plush shorts and cottons costsidering it. no part of 
his duty to show the people firom the.offiob mi^ coo^ 
iHstently 4e!c]iQed 136 answer i&ebell^ and tfaey khowed 
thenaselyesout«. The att«-a^.betixik bonelf tifc hli 
dnawingHTOomt the ckrk.to the Magpie and Stomps 
111* 9 
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and Job io CoTent .Garden Market to spend the iii|lK 
in a vegetable basket. , • 

> BunctoaUy at tiie appomted hour next mdmmg the 
good-humoured little attorney tapped at Mr. Pick* 
wick's dooFy which' wavopaied'MfiU) great alacrity by 
SamWeller. 

<^Mr. Parker, sir," sitidSam^ announcing the 
visitor to Mr. Pickwick, who was sitting atthe window 
iira thou^htfid attitude. << Wery glad yon'ye looked 
in accidentally, sir. Irayther think the gov'fleriT^nts 
tohavealvordandaiialfTkh^iioiiiSir.'' iv 

Perker ibesto^ed. a Hook of intelligence upon^Siiln, 
indfloating that he andinrsfiood he was niot 1k> say he had 
bieefa aent ' for 7' aad beckoning him to /approach, 
ttirhispck'dd briefly! in hiseai. * 

'^^Vy; you don't mean^ that 'ere, sii-f''- said Sam^ 
starting back in excessive sui|>p8&^ , ' '■■■■, 
•>i Perkfcr nodded and smiledi ^ ' - ' y i a. :/. 
; > Mr. SamucJi Weller looked at the ditder lawycf^ 
then at Mr. Pickwick; then. at the eeifi^g, then«at 
Perker again ; grinned, laughed oatri^ht^ and^ally, 
catching n^ his hat from the carpet^ widwut fidrther 
explanations disappeared.'. '. '\^ i L- >. '.:.:] 

i^^iWfaatdoes this mean? '^ .inqiBredMi^vFk3cwick, 
)ookiiD|^<at PbEker^wkh-asfomshment;.: i ^t^Whathas 
piit Sam into this ihostiextraordinarystaite'?^''*' 
. '^ Oh^ nothing, iiotfaing," replied PerjDer.' ** Come 
mjrddarair, draw up your chair to theitable^i I h^ve 
a good dekl to say to yon.^' ... h* ; . : ♦ 

^ What papers are those .)'^ itiqiiiiffed Mr. Pick- 
wick, as the mde man deposited ion the table a onali 
bnodle.of documents tied wifh red tape.'' ' ' -' ^ n 
i . MThe pai^m iti fiardell and Pidkwidc/' refund 
Perket^ undoing the kaotwhh his leetk. . i 'a. 

, .rMf. Pick wi|ck|^atdd the legs of his ohatr agahist 
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tboigniuiid t and thrawng hiiti^lf into it, folded his 
hwd9 and* looked ttendy— ^if Mr. Pickwick eter 
could k)^ktternljw-^«t his legal friemL 1 ■ ^ 

" You don'tiiloe to hear; the naatte of the case ? '* 
said the litllt st^n^ sfill Inulying himself with* the knot. 

<^NbyI doDOt indeed/' replied Mr. Pickwifek. 

" Sott^ifat that/* resumed Perkei*, « because ft will 
form the subject of our conversation.'* 
i. f^I: would nather that die subject was nefver men- 
ijionedbotwoenus, Perker/' inter^ls^d Mr. Pick^^ick 
hastily. 

<* Pooh pooh, ray dear sir/' ^id' thd little '■ man, 
untyiqgrthe buniiLe,;aBd:^aBcingeagerly at Mr. Pii:ik- 
wick 9uf of tihe. comers of his'i^ye^. ' ** It ttiwt be 
mentioned! I have cobu here oci purpose. Nbw^ 
are you r^adjr tb hea/.what 'I have to say, my dear 
sir Ir, i iNo hiiirily y -if you bre not, '1 can wait. - I *hav^ 
got this morning's paper here. Your tim^ 'Ahdl be 
pni^tt ) iWhi^ei -/ . Hekei^n the fittle ihan threw one 
J^t0v^Pt]>eiOiher, and made a show of beginning to 
read, wHh gre^ Composure and application. 

5/ WfH, weB/' saidMrM Fuskwick with a^B?gh; but 
8oitQniog:into a smile at the same time. <^'Say what 
yoi^'have.t<o oay ; it's the old stiHT'l'sUppO^e ^" 
^. MVWiitha!(£frereiMb,n^deiuisir;fWithadi^reta<^^^ 
^^meisl if^rker, delfliierately folding up thfep^ipenr a:^ 
iAMtiiifeiltntohiapookelii^aiib l<^<Mrs. Ba^dell, the 
pLii^t^in,i^acti6h,iftWithmtfafNtwyis,sir/'' '■ 

. ". I k»w iu"'W9B Mr* Pickw«fk*» reply. 

. « Vecy good," redorted^ Frfker. "And you know 
hpw.sbe-eomea: here, 1. supposed; I meaii on; what 
grpW¥|8»aiMai»i1rho6ct«uite** • ;' : ' *= a 
.^ *< Yea ; dtileistl^ haveheard SaiA's account of tie 
^pa^tte^/ufPaid Mrv Piek«(nck,>Ndtii^ affected ci^efeiflf 
ness. * ' "•'- •' 
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<< Sam*8 iiccount of the inaiterv"' repHed Potlcer, 
'fisy I wJP ve&ture ta say^ s perfectly cbirect mie. 
Well now, my 4ear. sir, the fine qoestioii ihaVe to 
asky 18, wbed^rthiia. woman is lo zemaiD here ? *' ' 

<< To remain here ! ** echoed l^ic; Pickwick. 

** To rem^iin here, my dear sir,'' rejoined Perker, 
leaning back, in his chair and looking steadily at his 
client. 

<<How can yon ask me?" said that gentleman. 
<<It rests with Dodson and Fogg; yoa know that 
very well." 

. <<I kaow: nothing of the kind,", retorted Pellcer 
fi|-miy. *< It .does not rest With Dodson and Fogg ; 
yoa k^w the men, my dear sir, aa well ^ I do. It 
rest^^ely, wholly, and entirely with you." 

«*\?irith me I" ejacalated Mr^. Pickwidc, rittng 
Qervously froai his (ihair^ and reseatii^thimself directly 
^fterwtards, r ' *' 

The httle man gave a doidite.knock on the Mof 
his sauff'obcK, opened it, took a great pmch, shut it up 
agam, and repeated thfe words — «* With yon." 
: << J say> my dear sir,^) putsu^tHe. Sttle^tnaii, who 
seamed to gather cocifidence 6om the sntriF; <^I say 
that her ^eedy liberation or perpetoal imprisoament 
nesjts With yo% Mid with yoa alooe. Hear tne out, 
my deaf sir, ifyovL please, and do^not be '^o -vttf 
^erg^Q^ for it will only putiyoa into a pet s^uBmi 
and do no good whatever. > 1 8ay,f ' contiiiaed Ferkefi 
checking off each posiftioti onia difierent finger/as he 
laid it down ; ** I sjn^ that ilobody but yoa can i^escue 
her from ^ den of wiietchedness ; aoid that youctta 
only do that, by paying fht costs of tius-stt^— 4)0th tf 
nlamtiff and d^&nlatat-*-4ntoi ithe fanids (^ these 
Fr^en^ Coiwt: shjiika. Now pray be ^iuec, my 
dear sir." » 
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Mr. 'Pickwick, whose &ce k^d heea undergoing 
moflt «iirpriabg changes during dik speech, and whb 
WM^^ckntlj on the vetge of a strong bom 4»f indigo 
batifHiy cahned his: wrath as weil as he could'; and 
Perkeri 8trengdienin^:hxs argumentative powers with 
another.fnnch of snuffy proceeded. 

^* I <kaTe seen the < woihan this morning. iSy pajrii^ 
the cosifcsy yon can obtain a lidl release an4 discharge 
&pm the damages; and further — ^this £ know is a far 
greatec. object of consideration with yoU^ my dear sir 
— ^ Tolunfeary statement vmder her hand, in the^rm 
of a letter to me, that this busbess was, ^om the very 
first, fomented asd encouraged and brought about, by 
ifiese-men, Dodson and Fogg ; that she (keply regrets 
ever having-been theinstrument of annoyance or injury 
to yon^:and that ishe enfereatS' me to intercede with 
you, and implore your pardon." - • 

** If I pay her costs for her," said Mr. Fickwicki 
kidignantly ; ** a valuable^ document, indeed 1 " 

**No ^j/"' in the case, my dear sir," said 'Perker*, 
triumphant^, *^ There is ^e very letter I speak of. 
Brought to my. office by another woinan at nine 
o'clock this morning, be£^e I had setfofot in this 
place, or held any comnlunication with 'M]<«. Bardeil, 
ttpon my honour.'^ And selecting the^ letter from the 
bundle, the little lawyer laid it at Mr. Pickwick's 
elbow, and took snu^-fbr two oonsecutite minutes 
withoot winking. 

♦< Is this all you hare to say to me ? "inquired Mh 
Pickwick, mildly. • 

<*NQt qiHte," replied Pcrker. =• ** I cannot under-f 
take to say St this moment, whether the Wording of 
the cognovit, thft nature of the ostensible consideration, 
^nd the proof we can get together about the whole 
conduct of the suit, will be su/Rcient to justify an 
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the gCfAgf ^anr np^ tmain, and enter the two con-* 
ftpiriltofs.' ' * • 

As Sam W^eller spok^, lie threw the dooP:opsn^ 
and there rushed tumultuously into the rooifa, Mr, 
Kathani^ WinkJe, leading aftrar hiiii by the hand ^the 
idetidt^ young lady who, at Dbgley Del^ had insHk 
the boots with the fur round the topi.; and who^ sow 
a very pleasing compound of bhufaes and conlusicni^ 
and lilaic silk,' and a smart hat, and axidb laoe veil^ 
looked prettier than ever. 

' '' Miss Anbeita .Anen I '^ exclaimed MrvvPick- 
iHck, risiiig ffom his chair. 

** No/^ ref^ied Mr. Winkle, dr'Opptng on hiakaec& 
** Mh, Wink)e. Pardon, my dear friend, pardon;" 

Mr. Pickwick could scarcely believe the evidJence 
ofhis own acnseS) and perhaps would sot have done 
so, but fortheeorroborative t^^timony afFordtad by the 
smiling cotmteiiaQce of Perker, and the* bodily pre- 
aence, in the background, of Saib and' the. pretty 
housemaid, who appeared tooontemplatsi tfae-proceed^ 
ings with the UveUest satisfaction* 

'<Oh, Mr^Pickwkk,'^ said Arabelk in. a low 
voice, as if alarmed at the silence, ^cas yon forgive 
myittijjrtadencer* 

Mr. Pickwick: returned no verbad respoiise. ta this 
appeal, but he took off his q)ectacle8 ingreak hhaD^ 
and seizirig botih the young kd3^8 hands in hit, kissed 
her a great number of times — perhaps a greater number 
than was absokteiynecess'ary^-^^uid then, still retaining 
one of lier hands, told Mr. Winkle he was an audacious 
young dog', afid bade him gct.iip, which. Mr» Wifakk^ 
who had been for someiecioiidrecidtdhiiilg <fai»noae 
with the brim of -his' hat in a|»eniteat niaiiper,'did; 
whereupon Mr. Pickwick slapped him on -dD^'back 
several 'times^ and ithen sfaobk hands heartily with 
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PeFk«r, who, not to be behindhwid b the compliments 
of the occaision) sahited both the bride and the pretty 
housemaid with right good will, and having wnmg 
Mr. Wiidde'a hand mqet cordially, womd ttp his 
demonstrations of joy^ by taking snulBF enough: to set 
any hi^-doaen men with ordinsnly constnicted noees, 
a sneezing for life. 

** Why, my dear girl," said Mr* 'Pickitrick, *'how 
has M this coiiie about^ Come, sit/down, and let Ine 
fiearkalL Ht^weUsheiodu, doesn't shePerJuk*?'' 
^dcd Mr. Pickwick, snrvj^yiiig Arabejb's face witl^ 
a look of as much prhie and exultataoi^ as if she had 
been his own daughter^ 

^'Delightftil, my dear sir," replied the little man. 
<^If I were not a married man myself^ I should be 
disposed to eiivy ybo, yod dog, I should." Thus 
expressing' himself^ the little lawyer gahne Mrw Winkle 
a poke in die chest, which that gentlemaharecipniQited ; 
after which they both laughed very loudly, biit not tfo 
loudly as Mr; Samuel Wellor, who had just relieved 
his feeling by kissing the pretty honaanaid under 
cover of the cupboardvdoor^ 

' M I can never be gratefid enough to you, Sam, I am 
sure," said Arabella, with the sw^bfest ^mile imagin.<* 
Me* ** I shall not fbrget your e^certlqns in the garden 
atQifton.'^ 

^^Donlt sayrnothin^ woiever aibout it^ ma'am," 
replied Sam. <*Ionly assisted natur, ma'ams as the 
doctor said to the bo/s toother, .arteCihe'd. bled him 
to death." 

^* Mary, my dear, sit down," said Mr*-PidkwTck, 
catdng^slKirt these complioients. *^ Now theb^t-ihaw 
loti^'hafve yen been married, «h :^ " . . i 

Arabelk looked bashfully at het> Ipird and^master, 
who rejriied, " Only thrbe days." 
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:**Oiily three days, eh? " said Mx, Pickwiek; 
*<Why} whai haye you been > draog these tib'oe. 
months.?".-! "-^ ^:^-. ■..' 

<*Ah, to be sure/^ interposed .EerkeT^^tonae; 
account for thi^ idleness. Y^U'«ee ! Pickwick's <Mil^' 
astofushment isy that it wasn't a]2.:«m Bionths 
ago." 

,/•>< Why the fait.is," replied Mr. Winkle, looking 
at'his blushing young wifey << that I could not ^rsoade 
Bella to iuBr'away>Br^^bnglanle; and Ixrhea I hat^ 
persuaded herv itwas a long time more hefbre ^ )C6ia!d 
nod a» opportDMty. Mary Had to give a^sionth's 
warning) too, before she could kaye her pkce next 
door, and we couldn't possibly have done it wkhout 
her assistants"' ;'.:}: 

** Uponmy word/' exclaimed Mn Pickwick^ wh6 
by this tinie had resumed his'8|)ectai:le8| and. wasiook- 
ing> from Arabella^ to Winkle, and from Winkle to 
Anibeliay .with^^as. much delight depicted! in his 
boutttienance as warm^heartedn^ss^and kindly feeling 
can communicate to r the human - filcetf-i^^- upon tsxif 
word ! you seem to have been^very systematic in your 
proceedings. And 'is your ■ broiler acquainted with 
dlthi%mydear^" 

• '^^ Oh^ no^ noy^^ replied Arabella^ changing colo«^. 
"Dear Mr. Pickwick, he must only knowitrftom 
yourwfrom: your lips alonev-; He is so violent, 66 pre- 
judiced, and has been so — so anxious in behalf of his 
friend, Mr* Sawyer," added Arabella, looking dowiit 
" that I fear the consequences dreadfidly." 

^ Ah, to ht sure,'* aaid Pcrker^ jgrawly. « You 
must take this matter. in hand for them, myidear sir* 
These young men will respect you when they.w^qmld 
listen to'nobody: else. Yonalu8tpreTenimfiBdiief,my 
dear sir. Hot blood — hot bldodw'/ And the little 
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mam took ^. . wsnung. |MBch^ :^aad shc^k : his head 
donbtfolly. i /' . u: ;;;.' .. . . /' 

: *^YottfofgeVAy lo¥c/-flaidMr. Pickwick, gently^ 
f^you for|[et that I am a priaoner." 

' ^* No, indeed i do not, my dear .sir/' ceptied cAra- 
belia»> *M oever hiiTe: forgotl|eo it ; neve^ ceased to 
think how gr^tiyienirsufierioge mtist have been in this 
shocking (ilaGe, butlihopedithsub what na Qonsodera- 
tion for yonnslf Would induce yott to do, a regard to 
onr^happinesa raigfa^ If my! brother hears of Uiis first 
from yoQy X foclcelrtaiiif we shall be reconciled* . )I^e 
li my only relatktai'instfae' woirld, Mr. Pickwick^ and 
Qdfess.you plead for me, I fearl I have lost even- Kim< 
I have done ?wrong^--veryv very nmng, I know// 
Here poor' Arabella hid herface in her handkecdaef, 
and r^ept bitterly. ' 

• Mr. ; Pickwick's nature was a .'good : deal worked 
fipon' by tiiese isame teara^ but when' Mrs. Wiilkle^ 
<fiying her eyes,' itoak to coac&ing and; entreating in the 
sweetest tones of a 'very;iawee!t voice, he becaine par- 
ticularly rebtlesv^nd ei^dichtly undecided how;to sunt, 
as^waa evinded by: sundry nervous rubbings of his 
spectade^glaeteesy ndse^ tights, head, and gaitiers. , 
/ Taking advaiot^tt of tbe8e,«ymptom8 of iodecisioni 
Mr. Perker (to whom iiappeared the. young couple 
had driven attaight that morning) urged With legal 
pdiiit. and shrewdness that Mr. Winklev senior^ was 
still unacquainted virith the important rise in life's 
flight of 'Steps which his . son' had taken | that the future 
biDpectations ol the said son depended entirely upon 
Uie; said Winkle semor bdiitinuing to regard him witl> 
undiminished feislings of afFecti<»n: and attachment, 
whichit was very iimlikely he would do if this great 
levent were Jong> .kepi . a secret from him ;< that Mr. 
Picivrick' repainng ta Bristol to seek Mr. AUes^ 
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might with eqoal reason repot to Bnunghaai to aeek 
Mr. Winkle, senior; lastly, that Mr. Winkk, aeoior, 
had good right and title to cooaider Mr. Pidnrick* as 
in some degree the gnaidiao and adriser of his boo, 
and that it consequently behoved that gentlenaaii, and 
was indeed due to his personal^ character, lo acquaint 
the aforesaid Winkle, semor, personallyy and by word 
of mouth, with the Whole circumstances of the case, 
and with the share he had tadcen in tiie transaction* 

Mr. TupmaA and Mr. Snodgrass arrsred most 
ojyportunely in this stage of the picadiogs^ and as k 
was necessary to explain to tbein all dnt had occurred, 
together with the Tarious reasooa pro and con, the 
whole of the arguments were gone over again, after 
whieh every body urged every argument in his own 
way and at his own length. And at last IVfr^ Pick* 
wick, fairly argued ^nd remonstrated -out of aH his 
re^ttttons, and bdng in imnnneot dai^cr of bemg 
argued and remonstrated out of kia wits, cauglii 
Arab^hi in his arms, and deelaring that she was a very 
amiablecreature, and that he ctidn-t know how it was, 
but he had always^ been very fond of her. from the 
first, said he could sever find it in his heart to stand 
in the way t^ Toung people's happiness, and they 
might do with him as they pleased. 

Mf. Weller's first act, on hearing this concession^ 
was to dispatch Job Trotter to the tliostrioas Mr^ 
Pell, with an authority to deliver to the bearer the 
formal discharge which his prudent 'parent faad= bad 
die fotie«ight to leave in the hands of that learned 
gentleman, in case it shocdd be at any dmo required 
on an emergency ;' his next proceedti^ was to invett 
his whole stock of ready fhobey in- tho purchase of 
fiif4 and twenty gallons of mii^ porter, which he 
bim8elfdis))ensed od tihe racket ground to everybody 
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^hA would partake cf it; this done, he hurried ih 
diyers parts of the building vmtil he had lost his toio^ 
add thea' quietly relapsed into his usnal collected and 
philosophical condition. 

At three o'clock that afternoon, Mr. Pickwick 
took a last look at: his tittle room, and knade his way 
aftwell as he cooldy through the throng of debtors who 
pressed eagerly forward to shake him by the hand, 
uiitiihe reacihed the lodge steps. He tiffned here 1^ 
look about him, and his eye lightened as he did so. 
IhaU'the lirowd.of waftienaciated faces, he saw not 
one which was not the happier ibr his sympathy and 
ch»ity4 '^ '■..-'-' ' 

<f Perker," said Mt. Pickwick^ beckoning one 
ybung man towards him, ** thk is Mr. Jingle, whom 
Is^oketoyooabout.'' ' 

** Very good, my dear sir," replied Pferker, lookiti^ 
hard at Jingle. >* You will see me again, young man^ 
t04>Bx>rrow.i I hope you may live to remember deeply 
what I shall have to communicate, sir."' 

Jingle bowed respeotfiilly, treffinbled very much as 
he took Mr. Pickwiik'siN'o^ered hand, and withdrew. 

"Job you know, I diink^^'said Mr. Pkkwicki 
presericbgthatgendeman. - 

** I know the rascal, *' replied Per ker, gbodihumour- 
edly. " Seop aiftef fvdr 'friend, and be in the way 
to-^n^oiiriiwat bhe; Db ybu hear? NdW, is there 
anything tmore?'- 

** Nothing,'* rejoined Mr. Pickwick. "You have 
delivered the little parcel I gave you for your old 
landlord, Sam ? " 

"I have, sir,'' replied Sam. "He bust out a 
cryin', sir, and said you wos wery gen'rous and 
thoughtful, and he only wished you could have him 
innockilated for a gallopin' consumption, for his old 
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fricxAl as had lived here so long was dead^ and h^'d 
»averefttx> look for another/^ 

"Poor fellow, poof fellow ! " taid MrwPickwiek. 
"God bless you, my friends!" ;''"-» 

As Mr.. Pickwick uttered this adieu, the crowd 
raised a Joud ishout^. and miny among theAi weve 
piiessigig forward to shake' him by the hand again, 
:when he idrew his' arib*thnou£h Pecker^s, and hQrrie4 
from the pitison^ far more sad and melancholy, fbttbe 
moment, than. when: he had first enteited iL-. uAiasl 
bow many! sad and vaihapfj beix^sihad.hedeft behind! 
and how many m^ thorn li^ caged there, still. ! . - . ; 

A happy evening was that for at least one party in 
tj)€^ G^^xge and Vuttur^, and llghtind cheerful! were 
two of the.heans that' emerged fromdts. hos^table 
door next morning; the ownera.thereof were Mit 
PickwicJ(-4tid* Sam Wiellpr, theformef of whoni 'ttras 
speedily deposited 'inside 'a* comfi>rtable post conchy 
with a lit^rdickey behind^ in , which, the kttei 
mounted with great agility^ .• i. i i t ./ 

" Sir," callediouit Mc WeUeiwjbo his master. !. 
.^^WeU,^Sall^V,r(;lplkd;]Mir.4r(bkwlMk, th^sting 
hisiheadoi^tjof the wirid0w." . . : ..^ 

" I wish them horses had •bein ibreeimQndis«n4 
better. wthe.Flc^ti sin" ; ' .'■•. • .rr^i * 

*/ Wby>iSam'Ji" ipqmred Mr* Pickwidt;' . •' . 
,..*<yy, ^j^^ exclaimed Mr* WfiUer^rubbBSig.ih]8 
hands, " how they vould go if they had been 4 '^i: "..■ 
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, Cliapter XI,VII 

XttAns HOW MR. PKKWICK, WTTM THE ASSISTANCE OT 8AI«0Et 
: WEIXBK^'iaSATEOc'n) SOFTEN THK'HSAICr CUT.MR. ^BBNJiSMIN 
,.| ALLEN, A^D TO MOLUP^lf , ^T1^E WKATH OF MR. ROBERT 
' SAW7ER 

MR; BEN ALLEN and Mr. Bob Sawyef sat 
togedier in the little surgery behind tihe shop, 
discussing minced veal and future prospects, when the 
discourse, not linnaturally, turned upoii the practice 
aequired byf Bobtheaforesaidy and hie present chances 
of deriving a eotnpetoie' independence from the 
honourable pr(^sion to wluch he h^d '^devoted 
himself* ' : 

U^Which, I difcki^' observed Mr. ? Bob^awj^r,- 
pursuing the thread of the subject, ^* which I thihkv' 
B^ 'are rather dubious." <" 

"iWhatt's rather dubious ? " bquired Mr. Bett 
Ailed, at the same tam^ sharpening his intellects with 
a draught of beer. ^ << What'^^utena ? " 
' »^ Why^ tih* cbinced," r^^ndeid Mr.' Bob Sawyer. 
i ^ I forgot^'' said Mr* Ben Allen. « The beer has 
rdntilided me Ih&t I- forgot, Bob-^ye*; t^y arv 
dubious." : ; ; .. 

<< It's wonderful how the poor peopk >patrom66 
me," said Mr. Bob Sawyer, reflectively. • " They 
knock me up at ^ hours of die night, take medicine 
toancxtent which I should hi^recohcmed impossible, 
put on blisters and leecheis with a perseverance wordiy 
of a better cause, and make addieiofas to their'&milies 
in amttttier which' is iquiteawftiL Six of those last- 
luimed little promiisory notes, all dift on the'laoie 
da^^lBSen, andall vAtraitedtbitfe/'- <> . . 1 1. . . 

<«It^« wry grati^g^ isn't it?*f said Mr. Ben 

Digitized by Google 



2o8 POSTHUMOUS PAPERS OF 

Allen, holding his plate for some more minced 
veal. 

"Oh, very," rq)lied Bob i<* only not quite so 
much 8o as the confidence of palj^nts, with a shiUii^ 
or two to «pare, would be. This botineas was 
capitally described in the advertisement, Ben; It is 
a practice, a very extensive practice — ^and that's all.** 

"Bob^*- said Mr. Ben Allen, laying, down hk 
knife and. fork, s^d fixing hift ^y^ on the vieiage of hia 
friend-r^VBob, ril.t^U you what it is.*' 

« What is it I f ' inquired Mr, Bob Sawyer. 

<^ You must make yourself, with aft little delay as 
poasiUe, master of Arabella's oim thpuaand poimdU/* 

<< Three per cent, consolii^ted Bfok annuities, now: 
standing m her name in the book or book^ of the 
G9v«nK>r;alid Compas^ of tl^^ Bank of England,'* 
added Bob Sawyer in legal phraseology.* 

<< Exactly so,'* said Ben. << She has it whm ste 
eomes <}f age, .pr .marries. . 3he. wsnts'a year of 
coming of age, wl ifjwu pli«4cd.i^ A ajwit $be 
needn't want a month ofbeing married.'* i> ; 

** Sbe*4.a very charming and deliightfiil creature,** 
quoth Mr. Robert lawyer, in reply. ; ** imi Im only 
asm &iih that I know of, Ben. It happens Worn 
tunately, that that single blemish is a want of taste» 
She don't liOce n^e.*' . = : : - 

. ^ It's my opinion that she don't know what she 
does lifce^" laid Mr. Ben Alien,, tontemptuoualy. . . 
. wPerhapft as*,.'* renjarkfcd Mr. Bob Sawycc 
*^ Btttit^s my opiiMon that she. does know what ibo 
doesR*tltk«, and tbai'f ofefmmore importwice.^* . ' 
' ««I wi$V/ aaid Mr, Be&^AUep^ setting Ua^eedi 
topihefi ami aptaksngmoTie like aiMTa^ wnrrior wiho 
fed upon raw wolPs Aeab which iif icarved wMhids 
fii^ers^-dun a pea€ieable«ypuii({|igeBtle«iaa Wfao eat 
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mitfced Veal with a knife and fork—" I widh I knew 
whether any rawca! really ha« ^bcfeb "tampering with 
her, and attempting i6 engage hei^ affections.; I think 
r shoiild a's^aissinate him, B6b.'^ ' ' '' 

" I'd put a ballet in him -if I fooftd him out," said 
Mr. Sawyer, stopping ih'the course of ia long draught 
of beeri and looking maligtiantly out of the porter' ^t. 
** If that didn't do his business, I'd extract it after- 
wards, and kill him that wdy.*^ : ' ' 

Mr; Benjamiii Allen gAzed iabstrartddly orfhis 
friend for sonie- ' mihutes in silence, ^nd^ 'then 
said-^ :■."/,..•.■• •..'.'!•/..• 

**Y<yu='havte nevef proposed to her' poiiif-blaiik, 

Bob^'' ■• . .- - '=•'•: • ;• •- • 

<* No. Because I saw it y/rotUd be of no use,'* 
rejJliedMri Robert Sa^er. 

**^ You shall do it before you are twenty-four hours 
older," Retorted Ben, with desperate calmness. "She 
shall hsive you, or I'll know the reason why-t-I*l! 
exert my authority." 

<*Well," said 'Mr. Bob Sawyer, "We shall 
see." ••• • • 

' «Wfe sBtili see, my friend," replied M)t. Ben 
Allen, fieteMy.'- He paused for a few seconds, awf 
addfed'in K V^riee trbkeh by emotion, = " You have 
loved her from a child,, my friend-^yqtl' ioVed her 
when we Were boys at school together, andeten tTien 
she was wayward, and slijghted your 'ybtmg fedingS.' 
Do you retbllect, with air the eageriiess of a child's 
love, one day pressing upon her acceptance tlvp small 
carraway-seed- bistiuitft and one swe^tapiple, neatly 
folded into a'circtilar parcel widi the letf of a copy- 
book?" ' ^ 
"«Ido,"rejiliedBobSawy^:- ' " 

«< She di'^htfed ihat, I think ?'* said Beitt Allen. 
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" She did," rejoiped^ Bob. " She said I bad 
kept the parcel «o long in the pockets of my cordwoys, 
tK9t the apple was unpleasantly warm-'f 

^<i remember/' said Mr. Allen, gloomily. ''Upon 
which we ate it purselires, in alternate. bites*" 

Bob Sawyer . intimated his recollection of the 
circumstance last alluded to, by a melancholy frown;, 
and the two friends remained for some time absorbed, 
each in his own meditations. , . 

While tl^ese observations were b^U^ exchanged 
bejtween Mr> Bob. Sawyer andjltlr. Benjamip Allen^ 
and while the boy in the grey livery, marvelling, at the 
unwonted prolongation of th^di^ner^ ca^t ^n anxious 
look from time to time towards the glass door, dis^ 
tracted by inward misgivings, regarding Hxp amount of 
mmced veal which would, b^ dtin^ately re^r^ed for 
his individual cravings, there rolled soberly on thfough 
the stieets of Bristol, a private fly, painted of a sad 
ffoen colour, drawn by a • chubby sort of brown 
horse, and driven by a surly looking man with his 
legs dressed like the legs of a groop), and his' body 
attired in the coat of a coachman. Such appearances 
are common to many yehiclies belonging to, and 
maintained by, old ladies of economical, h^ihits; and 
in this .vehicle there jsat an pldla4y who ^as it^ mis- 
tress ^and proprietpr. ,. 1. I 
.. "Martin 1 " said the old lady, pallmg to the surly 
man out of the front window. 

"Well?" said the surly man, tpjui^bing. his haf 
to the old lady* .,.. 

« Mr. Sawy^i:'j|,"-i5i»idthe old lady. 

"I wa^. going, ^ere,'! said the aurly map. 

The old lady nodded the satisfaction which jthis 
proof of the surly manV -feres^ht imported .t^.her 
feelings.; apid; the surly fnan giving a* smart lash to 
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the chubby horsCy they all repaked to . Mr* Bob 
Sawyer's together. .. ; , . 

. <<MacUil^ ". 6^ tiiei^d lady, wheQ thejy stepped! 
^t the door of IVfir. Robert Sawyer :latQ,N*Qckeinorf. 
"WeU?"8aidMartim. 
** Ask the lad to step out and mind the horse." 
*^ I'm going to mind the horse myself/' said Mar- 
tiot isLying his. whip Qnthe roof of the fly. 

*^ I <an't p^mit it (mi any account,'' said the old 
lady ; ^y<w testimony will be very impcHttfint, and I 
must, take you into the house with me. . You mu&t 
not stir from my side during the whole interview/^ 
Doyouh^sirJ" ".••-., i ■ ;] '■ " 

<^ I heaiv'' readied Martia* : 
** W^jj i whatare you «to^mg for V* 
<< Npthing,' ' repli^ Martin* So saying, the surly 
man leisurely d^fi^qdjed from;. the wheel ^pon; whii^h 
he had been poising himself on .the tops of th^ toes 
of his right foot, and having (mmmoned the^boy in 
the grey livery, opened the coach-door, flung down 
the steps, and thrusting in a hand enveloped in a dark 
wash-leather glove, .pulled out the old lady with as 
much iin(|oncem in his manner as if she were - a 
bandbox.. ,,, • < 

, *^ Dear me/' exclaimed the ' old lady, *^1 am so 
flurried now I have got here Majctin, thatirnt all in 
a tremble." ; / • ■ « 

. : Mr* fMartin coughed behind the dark wash-leather 
glove^ but expressed no further sympathy ; so ihe 
old lady, composing herself, trotted up Mr* Sob 
Sawyer's steps, apd Mr* Martin.-fpllow^. Imme- 
diately upon the,(Qld lady's entering, the .shop^ Mr* 
Benjamin A}len and Mf^ Bob i^awyer^^who had 
be«i, putting the; spirits and water out of sight, atd 
upsetting nauseous drugs to take off the smell, of the 

Digitized by Google 



fobacco^sindkey isduled hastily fbrth in a transport of 
pleasure and affection. ' ' 

"My (dear Stint," exikittfti* 'Mr. BWi Allfen, 
"hOtV ktrid' of you to lobk in updn us/ -Mr. Sawyfefj 
aunt; my friend Mr. Bob Safiry^ that I Kave 
spoken t6 you about, regarding-^-^yoU know, aunt'* 
And here Mr. Ben iUlen, who wai not at the 
moment extradrdinarily sofeef, &tdd^' 'the woS^ 
"Arabella,'^ in what was m^^ant '«6 bt a iwhisper, 
but which was in fact an especially audible and difif*^ 
tinct tone of speech, which' nobody c6uld avoid' 
hearing, if anybody we^tf so disposed. '"] ' 

"My dear Benjamin," said the old lady, Mrilg- 
gling with a great shortness cf^W-eatli, and tfiemfcling 
from head to fck)t^^-^" don't be' SUrmed, Iny; dear, 
btt I think I had better sp^ak tb Mr. SdWJ^r alone 
for a mbmeht^^iily for one moitteiit.'^^ "* • 

•« Bob,w s^ Mr. Ben Allei,^«^wil! y6ti takemy 
aunt into the surgery?" • ■'" 

•* Certainly," responded Bob, in a ffloi^t pro- 
fessional voice. " Step this way, my d^ar Ida ad. 
Doii't be frightencfd, ma-ami We shall be able tb 
set yotl to rights in ft' vety s^oit timei'I''hatiB no 
doubt, ma'am. Here, my dear ma'am; * iNd^ 
then." With this Mr. Bbb Sawyer having handed 
the old iaidy to a chair, shut the doot, drew inoth^ 
chair close to her, and waited to hear dfetailM 
the "symptoms of sorte dfeohfer fro^ '^ich ' he 
sai^ in pefspeetive • ^* long tfskin 'lOf profits '^lid 
advantages;: •■n.;/:-.-.-. .•^.,. ■ 1^.. 

The first thing'^iebld lad/^idj wad. to shake li^r 
he&& a'great many tinles', aiid begjif W-^iy.^ [ ' • ' 

"Nervous," said tiob' Sawye^' 'fcbmpfkxteWtlyl 
" Camphor- jtJep and wakr tht^ tim^a a d^y, att^ 
composing draught at night." ni^ 
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» «* I don't kndw how tobegb, Mr. .Samper," said 
the old lady. ** It is so very painfu] and distressiAg." 

" Xott 5«ed tiQt;b(^, ma?am/' rejoined JMr. Bob 
Sawyer., **1 can anticipate all ypu would say. The 
head is ill faute-" ... 

** I should be very sorry to jhinK it was the heart," 
saidtl^eiQldlady^WithasUgbt groan* 1 . 

" Not the slightest danger of that, ma'am," repUed 
Bob Sawyer.- " The stomach is the primary cause." 

** Mr. Sawyer 1 "claimed the old lady, starting. 
: *<Not the l^ast. doubt of it, ma'am," rejoined Bob, 
looking wondrous wise. ** Medicine, in time, my 
dear nkt'an^ would h^ye prevented it all," 

f«Mr, Sawyer,'' /Said the old lady, more jSurried 
[tban before, << thi^ fsbnduct is either great impertinence 
jto one io.4ny situation^ sir, or it arises froni your, not 
undefSt^ndiiig^the object of my visit. If it bad been 
in |4^ power of medicine or 'any foresight I <;Quld have 
used to prevent what has occurred^ I should c^rt^inly 
bav^ done so. I had better see my nephew at once,!' 
said the old lady, twirling her reticule indignantly, 
and rising as she spoke» - . 

" Stop a moment, ma'am," said Bob Sawyer ; " I 
am afraid I havet n6t understood you. What is the 
mat^r, AAa'am ? " 

« My .niece, Mr^ Sawyer," said the old lady — 
" your friend's sister." 

I . . •* Ye^,: piil'ftm," ^id Bqb,aU impatience^ for the 
old lady, although inuch agitated, spofke with the mpst 
, lai^talisiog' ddit)er0tip»* as pld ladie^s oiten dpi.. "Tes, 
iws'am*.".-/: .•• ■...'.--. 

^ Left I9]f :home, Mr» |Sawy?r, three days ggo, on 
(^'pretended' visit to my $ister, another aunt of hers, 
who l^eeps the large boarding school juqt beyond the 
tbird «iile-»stonei where there is 4 very large laburnum 
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|tree and aii oak gate/' said the old- lady, stoppbg in 
this place to dry her eyea, • .; ». . 

<^< Ohy devil take the labtusmim tree 1 ma'am,^' said 
Bob, qvdte forgettixig his profesaoDal dignity m hie 
anxiety. ** Get on a little faster ; put! a little more 
steam on, ma'^niy pray/ - 

"This morning," said ihe old lady, slowly,* ""^ this 
morning, she " • 

^^ She came back, ma'am, I snp^se,^' said Bob, 
with great animation. •* Did she comeback P* 

"No, she did not — ^she wrote," rej^ied liie old 
lady. 

« What did she say i ** inquired Bob, eagetly. 

"She said, Mri iSawyer,*^ replied the old lady — 
" and it is this I want you to pepatre Beiijamin's mind 
for, gently and by degrees ; she said that she was^^I 
have got die letter in my pocket, Mr. Sawyer, bat my 
glasses lare in the carriage, and I should only waste 
die dme ^I attempted to point out the passage to you, 
without them ; she said, in short, Mr. Sawyer, that 
she was married.** .. - < : 

" What ! ** said, or rather shouted, Mr. Bob 
Sawyer. 

« Married," repeated the old lady; 

Mr. Bob Sawyer stopped to hear no more ; but 
darting from the surgery into the outer shop, cried'in a 
stentorian voice, " Ben, my boy> she's bolted 1 "• 

Mr. Ben Allto, wholiad been slumbering behind 
the counter with his head half a fodt or so b&low his 
knees, no sooner heard this appalling cbmmunicatioii, 
than he made a precipitate rush at Mr. Martb, ;Md 
twisting his hand in the neck^cloth of thilt taciturn 
servitor, expreesed an obliging intention of choking 
him Where he stood^ which intention, with a promp- 
titude often the effect of desperation, he at owie 
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xsdmmenoed' carrj^&g into execution with' much 
Tigoif and^surgicsd skill. ' - ; 

Mr. MaitiO) vho was a man of few words and 
possessed but little power of eloquence or persuasion, 
siibfflitted to this operatic^' with a* very calm and 
agreeable expression of countenance, for some seconds ; 
finding, however, that it threatened speedily to lead to 
a result which would place it beyond his power to 
claim any wages, board or oth^wise, in all times to 
come, he muttered an inarticulate remonstrance, and 
feUed Mr. Betfjamb Allen to the ground. As that 
gendeman had got his hands entangled in his cravat, 
he had no okemative but to follow him to the floor. 
There they both lay staiiggling, when- the shop-door 
opened^ ahd the party wais increased' by the arrival of 
two moit unexpect^ visiters, to wit, Mt. Pickwick 
and Mr. Samuel Weller. 

•■' The impression at once pt^bduced 'upion Mr. 
Wcllcf*s mind by what he saw, wasj that 'Mr. Martm 
was hired by the establishment of Sawyer late Nock- 
emop^ to take strong medicine, or to go into fits and 
be experimeittalised upon, or to swallow poison now 
and thenwith the^ view of testing the efficacy of some 
new antidotes, or to do something or other to promote 
the great science of m^ictne^ and gratify the ardent 
spirit of inquiry burning in the bosoms of its two vouhg 
pressors. So^ without presuming to interfere, Sam 
stood perfectly still, and looked on as if- he 'were 
mightily interested in the result of the thett pending 
experiment. Not so, Mr. Pickwick. He at once 
threw himself upon the astonished combatants with 
his acciMltomed' energy, and loudly (failed iipoif the 
by^^standers ta interpose. 

This rous^ Mr. Bob Sawyeif, who hid been 
eUitherto quite paralysed bjr the frc^nzy of his corn- 
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.paai^n y ,aiid mih tbs^t gepltlemfto'ft , j^i^notcf), Mr^ 
ricicwick raised Ben Allen tOj :hi$ feet, Mr* Martin 
finding himself alqnft on the floof^ go% tip .4ifd ido^ed 
about hin^ . . > . r 

'^ "Mr. Allep," said Mr..Pickwick> f^ what isr the 
matter, sir?" . ; . -,, 

" N^ver: n^ipd, sir/ ' .rc^j^ed . Mr> Alkq, r surith 
h^i;^hty4efiam:e. ,/ 

. "What is it?" inquired Mr. Pickwick, looking 
at Bob Sawyer ». " Is he unwell ? ** 

Before Bpbxpould reply, Mf , Ben Alleii seized Mr- 
Pickwick hy the hand, and (nurmured« iii .lojsrowful 
accents, " My. wster, my dfiMfPir I my rister/' 

" Qb, is l^ftt ail ?/' . s^id Mr.: Pickwick* ".We 
^all easily arc^jDge that ma^t^^ J hop^i ; Your aister 
is is^e aqd well, and I am here, my dear..«ir,,tOrr-rrr7" 

" Sorry to do anythin' as may q9u$^ an vot^rtdptyiOQ 
to such wery pl^^^t ppppeedii^'s, as th^.ki&g mA ven 
he disBolWrtwa parliament," inte^jppsed, Mr. Weller, 
who Jkacl been peepipg thro\igh the^laiss door ; " but 
there's another experin^ept here, sir. :Hejre'a.a 
wenerable old lady a lyip'. on the <;^pet vaitin' for 
dissection, or galwini^m, ox. some other irewivii:i' and 
scientific ipwentipn." . : ,, 

, "i forgot," exclaimed Mr. JR^n Allen. "It is 
my3;Wt»" -., .... .'. ., . M = 
, " De^ m€j," said Mr. Pick^vicik, . " Poor lady i 
gently Sam, gently." i. . . . • % 
: . f* Strange sitivation for one of.the family,!' observed 
Sam Wejfcr, hoisting t}ie^tmt ipto a chair, " Npw» 
^epitty , Sawbones, bringoij^t tjie woll^ti^y*." 

T^Jije Jatter obseryatipii was addre^s^d.to th^^yfin 
grey, who, having handed over th©.fly.|o.the;:Care/of 
Uie. 8treet7ke^if, h^cl.cwne bitk to.»ee what all 
.tihe noise wa^ ^^b^ut,*, Between thf bay i» grej^, 
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and Mr. Bob Ss^wyet, sM. Mil* Benjamij^ Allen 
( vho having frightened his amitinto a fsunttng fit, was 
affectionately solicitous for iier Recovery) the old lady 
was at length restored to consciousness ; and thqs Mr. 
Ben Allen» turning with. & puzzled countenance td Mr. 
J^iicJ^wick, a^ked hum wha% ht was ^utto say when 
W bad be^ !80 alarmingly interrupted, 

"We are all friends, here, I presume? " said Mr. 
Pickwick, clearing his voice, and looking towards the 
man of few words with the surly countenance, who 
drove the Jy with the chubby horse. 
,1- This -r^njindedlMr^ Bob Sawyer that the boy in 
grey was looking on, with eyes wide open ^nd greedy 
e^a, Th^ iwfipiem chemiflt hairing been lifted up by 
hisjco^ Qollar sffA dr«^»ped QUt^id^ the doof, Bob 
Saiwyer assured Mn Pickwick thajs he might speak 
without: reserve.. 

**:Xour ^ifiter,^^ inyide»r b)J5," said Mr. Pickwkk, 
Wnii^g to B^joj^ip AUen, "is in London ; well and 
happy?' ., T j.,r ; . .: I; 

," j^er .happinesa is no object to: me, sir,'* said Mr. 
Bi^njamin Allen, with a ikturish of the hand. 

♦* Her husband W:an object to nw, sir,"' eaid Bob 
3iawyeir. * <* He shall b^ ian object to me* sir, at twelve 
p«;e8,,,^nd a. very prettyo<jbJect I'll iniake of him, sir 
tTTTj^ meauTfiypirited w?ojMidrel I " vThis, as it stood, 
was a very pretty denunciation^ and : magnanimous 
witdiaJi. but Mr, Bob Sawyer rather weakened its 
effect, by. winding up with sovie gena-ed observations 
concerning thei p^mching of headft and .knocking oUt of 
^yesy which Were icommonplace by compariispn. \y • 

"Stay, sir," said Mr. Pi;Cikwi<^:;./^bef<i)«e you 
apply thQ$e,^^fcb€!t9 to th^ gentleman iwqiiesfcion^ con- 
sider dispassiof^ate^y ibfl ejxit^tf pf bis fault, and above 
all remember; that he ;^'a ifriewd of mine* ' • 
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: «*Wiatt':' said MrJBob Sawyer. i = ' ^ 

<< Hi« name,V cried Ben Allen. *^ His name.'* 

^*Mr. Nathaniel Winlde/' «lid Mr. Pickwick, 
firmly. j 

Mr. Benjamin Allen , deliberately crashed his 
spectacles breach the heel of^his boot, and having 
picked up the pieces and pat them into three septarate 
pockets, folded his arms, bit his lips, and looked in a 
threatening manner at the bland filatures of Mr. Pick- 
wick. 

** Then it's you, is it^ sir, wbo hftTe^coiiraged and 
brought about this mdtc^h ^ ^- inquired Mr. Benjamin 
Allen, at length. • ' 

** And it's this gentleman's senram^ I sappose^" 
interrupted the did lady, '^wHo -has been sktdking 
aboi^t my liowse, and endeatouring to entrap my 
servants to conspire against their mistress. Martin ! " 

^f Well ? " ' said the surly man/ coming forward. 

*^ Is that the young man you sawte the lane, whom 
you told me about this morning ? " 

Mr. ManSn, who, as it has already afrpeiired, wis a 
man of few words, looked at Sam Welkr, nodded his 
head, and growied fisrth, "That's the man." Mr. 
Wetter, who was never proud,'gave a smile of friendly 
recognition as his eyed encountered thoto of the sorl^ 
groom, and adnikted, in courteous term% that he had 
" koowed him «^te.*' / .. .. 

" And this is the faidifol creatiu-e," exdaimed Mr: 
Ben Alien, ^<that I had nearly su^ocated! :' Mr. 
Pitikwick, liow dare you allow foxir fellow to be 
employed in the abduction of my sister"? I demand 
chat y<»u e3tplain this matter> sir.' • 
I *« Explain it^ sir !" cried Bob Sawyer, fiercely. 

" It's a conspiracy^'' eaid Ben Allen; • 

« A regular plant^'' >added Mr. Bob= Sawyen 
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**-A disgraced lAiposttioD," observed the old iadj^* 

** Nothbg but a do/' remarked Martin. 

" Pray hear me,'* urged Mr. Pickwick, ' as Mr. 
Ben Allen fell- into a choir that patients were bled in, 
and gave way to his pocket*haiidkerchie£ ** I have 
rendered no assistance in this matter, beyond that of 
being preset at one interview between the young 
people, which I could not prevent, and from which I 
conceived my presence would remove any slight 
colouring of impropriety that it might otherwise have 
had : this is the whole share I have taken in the 
transaction, and I had no suspicicm that an immediate 
marriage was even contemplaited. Though, mind,'' 
added Mr. Pickwick, hastily checking himself, 
« mind, I do notsay I should have prevented it, if I 
bad known that it was intended.'^ 

" Yoii hear that, all of you ; yoa hear that i " said 
Mr. Benjamin Allen. ' 

«« I hdpe they d<s" mildly observed Mr. Pickwick, 
looking round $ ** and," added that gentleman, his 
colour mounting as he spoke, '< I hope they hear this, 
sir, also, — that from what has been stated tb me, sir, I 
assert thaC'yOu^ere by ncf means justified in attempting 
to force your sister's ilKlinations as you did, and that 
you shotdd rather have endeavoured by your kindness 
and forbes^ahce to have sup^ied the place of other 
nearer relations whom she has never known from a 
chikk As regards my young friend, I must beg to 
add, that in every pc^M of worldly advantage^ he is at 
least'oti an equal footing with yourself,if not onamuch 
better one, and that unless I hear "^his question discussed 
with bi^comin'g temper and moderation, I dedine 
hearing any more said upon the subject.'^ 

** I vifi^ to make a wery few remarks in addition to 
\^0t has been put forard by thq honorable gen'l'm'n 
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M has jist gi^ea over," .aaid.jyjf. WeHer^f^^ping 
forth, << vioh ts./thift herei.a iodiwiduial id ,^.oippany 
h<w colled ihe a fdler/* ; , , . - 

. ** That has nothing what^i^i^ to dQwith the matter, 
Sam,f' >interpQ$ed>Mr.: Rckwtck, r ! *< Pray hold your 
tongue.'' -it . .1 • : 

" I ain't a gtrin' to jsay^otUn' on that er« pint, »r/' 
rej>lied Sam, *^but merdy ihi^.h^re. P'yap$ that 
gen'l'nv'jo niay think aa there voa a priof y 'tachjpent, 
hut there vom?t nothing o' .the eort, ^r. the young lady 
wid in the wery beg^nnin'o' tbctkeepfe' company th^t 
she'eouIdn't.al»de;iiim»' Nobody'^ cuthimoutyiwd 
it ' ud ha' beeot )i8t the w^ wme for him if thij youog 
bdyhaid never seen Mr. YinkJ^,; Thai's wc^ I vi^feed 
t<^i8ay,r>w> aadlhope l've< np^j u^^ jtl^^: 'ere 
gen'l'm'n's mind eaSy," . • - ..,/.' ^ 

: A short pause Mlowedthe?^ qf^mfo^tory iiemarks 
of Mr. Weller, and then Mr. B^;/UieQ^:d8i<)lg ftom 
hds chair, prfc^^ted th^t he would .oever ^ee^ Arabella's 
face, again, while Mr* Bob Sawyer^ de^p^te Sain^ls 
^atteiing as6aranGe<, vow<^ dreadful veDge.9Aae <?a the 
h^ppy bridegroom* ; ! .. 

But> jusib whe» matters were, skt thei^^height and 
thretteni^gf. to remain so/ Mr. Pickwick.; ^^i)d, a 
powerful smstsiE^ ,in the old lady* Vf)^. evidently 
much struck by the mode in which he. hi^d advocated 
her niece's cause, ventured to^prosu^h Mr<. Se^jamin 
Allen with afcjw comforting ff^e<jtipnsi qCw^iQh,$|ip 
tchief were!, i^at after aU, peri«j», it. ws^. weMiit nfas 
jltQ wprfe; -the least saidjth^iSOPpe^t m^pded» and 
lupon h/?r w<M:d she <Kd ^t- kj^w that ij^yf^^^f^very 
InA »fte< a)l ; ; than wfeatfwas over, ooul^ft't be b^gup, 
and what coU}dnf:t be qpred ml^t be endured, with 
(Va^ii]fipiA,l,piiher : 9s^araiic0s of the Jik^ apyql-'and 
stc^gthi^niftg desofipu^iu >. To all of wbich^ Mr» 
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fitojamiti AMenrej^d thait hie fn^antAo disrespect <o 
hisftuntot^^nybbdy there, bttt if it'iiFere'iillche same 
tb ifhefif, and th^ wony allow him to have his own 
way, he would rMlier hive the pleasure of hating his 
sister till death atid after it. 

At length when this determination had been 
Announced half a hundred times, the old lady suddenly 
bridling up and looking very majestic, wished to know 
what she had dmie that no respect was ^ to be' paid td 
her years or station, and that she should be obliged to 
beg and pray in that way of hter <jwn nephew, whom 
she remembered about five and twenty yeir« before He 
was bom^ and wb^m ^e had kno^iim personally when 
he hadn't a tooth in his heiad ; to ^ay nothing of her 
\^4sBCtiCt o^thefi^st'occ&Bion of htsihaving his liair cut^ 
and assistance atiltimerous biher titties and teiemoiiies 
during hi^ babyhood, of suffibient importance to found 
a claim upon his affection, obedience, and sympathies, 
for ever. • r ' . 

While the good lady was bestowing this objurgation 
on Mr. Ben Aliens Bob Sawyer and Mr» PkkwicH 
had tetired in close conversation to the inneii t-oom^ 
w^re the format- gentteihan was observed to apEpdy 
himself several times to the' mouth of a black bottle^ 
under the influence of which, his features gradually 
assumed a cheerful and even jovial expiressibn. And 
at last he emerged from the room, bottle in hand^ and 
remarking that he was very sM'ry tb say he had beeq 
making tffool of himself, begged to propose the healdi 
and happiness of Mr. and Mrs. Winkle, whose felibity^ 
BO ftit from etivying, hie Would be the fimto cqngraoi* 
late them upon. Hearing this, Mr. Ben^All^ 
suddenly arose from his chair, and seizing ithe black 
bottk drank the toast 90 heartily, thar^ theili<^iQl* b^g 
strong, he became nearly as black in th^ fati^ a? the 
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bottk itaelf. F'waliy the black bottle went round till 
it was empty, and' there wii8 ao mfich fhaJiivg of hands 
and interchanging of camplimeDts^^teven thp metal^^ 
Tisaged Mr. Martin condescoided to smile. 

** And now," said Bob. Sawyer, rubbing his hands, 
«^ we'll have a jolly night." 

"I am sorry," said Mr. Pickwick, "that I must 
return to my inq. I have not been accustomed, to 
&tigue lately, and my Journey has tired me exceed? 
ingly*'* 

" You'll take some tea, Mr. Bickwick ? " said the 
old lady, with irresistible s wetness. 

** Thank you, I would 'ratiieji;npt#'' replied th^t 
gendenian. The truth ii, that thq^old lady's evidently 
increasing admiraliioo waB< M,t* fickwiqk's principal 
mducement for going. He thought qi Mris* Bardell : 
and every ghnce of the old lajd^'s eyes threw him into 
a cold perspiration. 

As Mr. Pickwick could by no means be prevailed 
upon to stay, it was arranged at once, on his own 
proposition, dhat Mr. Benjamin : Alien i^hould accom- 
pany him on his journey to the elder Mr. Winkle'si 
aiid that the coach should be at the door at nine 
o'clock ne^t morningi • H^then took his leave, and^ 
fiillowed. by Samuel Welter, repaired to the Bush. 
It is worthy of. remark, that Mr. Martin's face was 
horribly convulsed as he shook hamds with Sam at 
parting, and that he. gave vent to a fimile and an oath 
siihultaneously, from which tokens it has been mferred 
by those who were best acquainted/with that gentle- 
man's: peculiarities, that he expressed himself mu^h 
pleased milAi Mr; WeBer's: society, and requested the 
honor of ^isiiirther acquaintance^; 

"Shall I 'Order a private room, sir?" inquired 
Sam, when they reached the fiush* . ^ 
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" Whyi tio, Sam," replied Mr. Pickwick; *<a8 I 
dined in the cofFee-roora» and shall, gp to bed soon, it 
is hardly worth while. See who there is in th^ 
travellers' room, Sanu" 

Mr. Weller departed on his errand,, and presently 
returned to say that there was only a gentleman with 
one eye, and the landlord, who were drinking a bowl 
o£bi^p together- 

" I will join them," said Mr, Pickwick. 

" He*s a queer customer, the vutt-eyed vun, sir," 
ol)««"ved Mn: WeUex^as he 1^ thfi way. "He's a 
gammonin' that 'ere landlord, Ji6 4?,, sir, till hp don't 
ri^Uy know vether he's a string on the isoles^of his 
boots or the crown of his hat." 

The individual to ^hom ithis observation referred, 
was' pitting at the upper mi of the room ¥^en Mr. 
Pickwick entered^ and Was smoking a^ Jarg^ Dutch 
pipe, with his eye intently fixed upon ^the round face 
of the landlord, a jolly looking . old, personage, to 
whom he had recently been relating some tale of 
wonder, as was testified b^Bundry disjointed exclama- 
tions of, " Well, I wouldn't have believed it I Th« 
strangest thing I ever heard ! Couldn't have supposed 
it possible ! " and other expressions' of astonishment 
which'burst spontaneously from bis lips as heijetumed 
the fixjed gaze of nh^ oo^i-eyied man. ^ , > 

"Seryant, sir," said the one-eyed man to Mr. 
Pickwick. " Fine night, sir."- 

"Very much so in^ed," replied Mr*' Pickwick, 
as the waiter placed a small decanter of brandy, and 
some hot water before him. 

While Mr. Pickwick was mixing his brandy and 
water, the one-eyed man looked round at him earnestly, 
from time to time, and at length said— 

" I think I've seen you before." 
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• " I don't recollect yoV' rejoined Mr. Pickwiclt. 

** I dare say not," said the one-eyed tnsmi ** Yak 
didn't know mei bit I knew two friends of yours that 
were stopping at the Peacock at Eatanswill;' at the 
time of the Election." ' ■ 

** Oh, indeed J " exclaimed Mr. Pickwick* 

« Ves,** rejoined the one-eyed mafi. ' « t mention^ 
a little circumstance to them about a^ ftiend bCDMn€l df 
the name oif Tom Smart. Periiajw you'ye h^ard 
them speak of it." 

"Often," rejoined Mr. Pickwick, femiMfag: • «' He 
was your ulick, I think ? " 

"No^ no— only a friend of toy uncle's," i^pRed 
the one-eyed man. . .' . ,- - i 

« He #iifr a- wonderful ttian/ that track of yoUrs, 
though^'^remjirked the landlord, shaking his hc^. 

«*Well, I think he Wtt ; I think I may say he wkt^**^ 
answered the one-^yed maA. " I' Could tell you i 
story about that 0ame unde, gentlemeU', that would 
rather surprise you." 

"Could you?" said Mr. Pickwick. "Liet nft 
hear it by aJl means." • - 

The one-eyed bagnian ladled out a glass of negus 
from thebowl^ and drank it, smoked a long W'hifP'bUt 
of the Dutch pipe, and then calling to Sam Wellet 
who was lingering near the door^ that' he ndedn^: ^ 
away unless he wanted to, b^ause the sl!6ffy Waft no 
secret, fixed his eye upon theliutfdlord's, andii-dceedei 
iiithtewbrdsrfthenextchapfier. • < ■' 
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Chapter XLVIH 

CO^AJNING THE STGgHY Ot THE BAOMAK*?, UNCL( / 

"TiyTY uncle, gentlelnen/* said the bagman, " Vas 
-IVX one of the 'merriest, pleasaiitest, clevfeirest 
fellows that ever lived. I wish you had knbwh him, 
gentlemen. On second thoughts, genderaen, I don*i 
wish you had known him, for if you had, you wotdd 
have been all by this time in the ordinary course of 
nature, if not deadi j^ all events so near it, as to haVe 
taken to st6pping at home and giving up company^ 
which would have deprived me of the inestimabfe 
pleiasure of addressing you at this moment. Gentle- 
men, I wish yoirr fathers and mothers had known my 
uncle. They wbuld have been amazingly fond. 6£ 
him, especially your respectable itiothers, I know 
they would. If ', any two of his numerous virttites 
predomiiiat^ over the many that adofhed his 
character, I should say they wiere his mixed punch 
aiid his afteri-supjper song. Excuse ihy dwelling nfoii 
thesei melatit'holy recofiections of departed worth; 
you won't see a man like my uiicle every day in the 
week. 

** I have always considered it a great point in my 
uncle's character, gentlemen, that he was the intimate 
friend and companion of Tom Smart, of the great 
house of Bilson and Slum, Cateaton Street, City. 
My uncle collected for Tiggin and Welps, but' for a 
long time he went pretty near the same journey as 
Tom ; and the very first night they met, my uncle 
took a fancy f6r Tom, and Tom took a fancy for my 
uncle. They made a bet of a new hat before they 
had known each oth^r half an hour, who should brew 
the best quart of punch and drink it the quickest. My 
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uncle was judged to have won the making, but Tom 
Smart beat himjit^ tH^ ^d^nk^ng by ibout half a salt- 
spoon-full. They took another quart a-piece to 
drink each other's health in, and were staunch friends 
ever .afterwards. There's a, , dje«tiny in thepe> 'things 
gentji^rnen; ^ecan^t,help.it.,.f, ..,(, ' , ,.^, j f jl 

,f*'In..per8o^ ^ppe^ance, n^y .«nck.,w^>a lyifle 
shortef thantibemiddie si^ ;f he.^i^as ^ fought pouter 
ifqpj.thai^ ijie ordiiiaryf run of people, and perhaps; his 
iape might be a shade r^d^r^ He had the joUi^ 
t^ce-you ever saw, gent;lemen; t something Jike Piuich, 
with a. handsomer nos^ and chin > Wey)ss,werp. always 
iiwtling and.sp^rklipg ;iyfth good j^umoui;, an4. ^ 
gmileT^ot one of your unmeaning wopdjen.grins, but 
a v^p roerry^ beartiy^, good-tempc^red rWile, wajS 
li^rpetually ,on 1^ ^ouni^ancei : IJi^as pftched ou,^ 
9f Jbos gig once, a^ luigcked head, first ^igainst a mile-; 
,8tQnq.; ."if herie he 1^, §^uiined, andjqo cut ^out tjbe 
face with, some gravel. which hady.beapjjieaped ^p 
alo;jgpide it,, Uji^t^.tp i^s^i.niy uncle's- pwn>j«J:roi^g 
^^pr^ssipn, if his. mother coiud h^ye jeinusited the 
earlbr;Shew(H»Jidn'thaye.kno]i^nhim. , Indeed, v^hen 
I pme to think of the matter, gentleihen,.! feel pretty 
sure she wouldn't, for she died when my uncle was 
two year^i and ^even months old, and I think it's very 
likely that- even without the gravel, hi8 top-boots 
would have puzzled the goo4 l^uiy npf, a little, to say 
no^Hng of his jolly red face. However^ tl^ece. he Jay, 
gnd.I bltve hpfird pay upcle say many a^timctbat the 
man said who picked him up tjiat he was smiling as 
f^rrily as if he had- tumbled out for a treat, and tb^lt 
aft^r ^ey had bled him,]the firft^int,glimxnefing8,i[^ 
returning .^noation ^ere,. his jurnping up in .bed, 
bursting, o|^ into, a ,loud, il^^gh»; kissing the young 
woman vdxo he]4 the basini ^ dema^juig a lUiUt^m 
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ohop aad a pickled W^klput iii^ia^tly. 1 , jH^ waS) very 
(QivlL..Qf|piciued, W<doilli9^.g0Qdem^«M^ H^ said he 
tUv^b foMoA tbaty t^kj^without tiaegar, they, relished 
lfeft-be^«i.!'/. • . t ; ,. ■■: • '■.:.: ■. 

.! <^My wftcle'fc, great paxmy l«a«'in ^le^fo^ of the 
^a44t whighitinie he coitected ^elH9 and took orders 
Ui the iiQi>th : ^rngfyimil^i^ndoato Ediaburghy from 
EdiQbttrgtv.'ftit^ fGia9gow» irpm Glasgow back ta 
EdsQUugh» and thence to LpodoQ by the smacl^ 
Yov are ::|©i:uhdQr8tand that . thisr secoi^d. vipit to 
pdis^dttrgh w^6>t lltiisoiJii^, pleasure* ., He used to. go 
baak fOi'^aiweek^JttsttO look u^hisx>ld friends; and 
wh^ witb biieakfasti^ with thi^ionei^ aod lunching 
with thjM^aQd/4imt^ twilih.a.tbiffi, apd^^pipg with 
a^otl^er^ a^|ffetlty;ligh$.week housed! t^.inake.ofiUj . I 
Aon't kiK>wj:Wl^ether(fimy jrf you, g^tkmep,,'}!PYei! 
partook of c^ reaisubstantial hos^itab}^ Scotch breaks 
fa»e» aod ^n,went:Q)it;Co saislight luqch of a busM 
of py6ter>s; a dozcD or so of ^^^,9le» apd j3l nogg^t 
bfl two of. whiskey to olose i^p wid^ > If ?you eyer didg 
you v^l agree: witbi n^ thatiit requires; a prptty strong 
head tq go <n^t to .dini^er and supper afiieirwaj^ds; . 

<* But»- Uesai your >hesMta and |SvebrQwl9» aU {this sort 
of thing was nothing to-tny udck}. He was so well 
seaaoneditbat it was^mere/tiikild's play« , Ihaye heard 
hiln say that Jae.could dee the,Dundeie peoplef out any 
di^y, andiwalk hboae ^Ite^w^^ds Vdthout gtaggeriiig ; 
and yet itie^ }!)ilddee people ii^re 49 strpn^.heiadsand 
«s<si£roog punffb9.gQo4e!m^'&a youare Jil^ly to meet 
,witbj btstweeft the poleis, : '• I ^ve bi^ard of a Glasgpw 
jt9fti<-aiKl>a I)usd^iinai^4riAik4i)g:agains^ eachothea^ 
fox,' £fi^Q houm at a mi^ Th^y w^ere Inith sugq^ 
ca^^dl.as nearly 48.c<^uid be ^cercai^^^at thie ;e^^ 
momentj but .with, fhtarUii^ing exc^pti^,. gqntlemei^i 
tiieyt mpae tiot4 bit the wori^.fQr)it. . . / < t^^i., 
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•*Onc flight, wi Ate four and twenty tei*tf of the 
tim^' whei! W had settled to take shipping fer Londcny 
my uncle suj^ped at the houiie bf a yeiy oid friend 4:^ 
his, a Baillie Mac something, and four syllables aftei* 
it, who lived in the old town of Edinburgh. There 
werethebaillie's wife, ind the baillie'stHree daughters^ 
and the baiilie's grown*^ttp son, and three orfottr stout; 
bushy eyebrowed, canty old -Scotch- fdlbws that the 
baillie had got together to do honour to my uncle, and 
help to make merry. It was a giorfdiis supper. 
There was kippered salmon; andi Fmnaii haddocks^ 
and a lamb's head, and a haggis ; a celebntted dcotchi 
dish'j gentlemen. Which my tu^le used to say al#ays 
looked td turn, when it cam^' tb fsih\(Si ytry iduith liJce 
a cupid's stomachy land a great .{fiaoy other thtegs 
besides, that I forget i^ names of, but fery goM 
thing»' notwithstanding. • Th6 fattsies w^e prettjr 
an<^ agreeable $ the bailiie'^* wife one of the best 
creatures that ever lived ; «nd my uncle in thoroughly 
good cue; the coiMe<{u^ce <^ wh|ch was, that the 

Jroung ladies tit^red and giggledyand the old lady 
aughed out loud, and the baillie and the other old 
fellows i'oared till they were ted in the fkc«, the Whole 
hiortal time. 1 don't quite recollect how many 
tumblers of whiskey toddy each man drank after 
supper, but this I know, tliat about one^'dock m tlie 
morning, the baillie's grown-up sott became iiisensibie 
while ^tempting the first verse of * Willie brewed a 
peck o' maut; ' imd he having been, for hs(lf an hour 
Wore, the only Other man visible above the mahogany^ 
it occurred to my uncle t^ it vras aliboet time to think 
about going, especially as drinking had set in at seven 
o'eiock te ordefii that he might get home at a decent 
hour. But thinking it might'not be quite polite to go 
just then, my unde^oted himself into the<€hair^«ite«d 
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kDOtfaer glasS) rose to propose his own healthy ad- 
dress^ himself in a neat aaad oomplimentary ^)eech» 
aod' drank the toast with great enthusiasm. Still 
nobody woke ; so my uncle took a littlef drop m^e — 
neat thii fuoe^ to preyeotrthe toddy r disagreeing ivith 
him, and Jaymg^videfit hands on his hat sallied f(»*th 
into the street. .. , 

, *^ It was a wiM gusty night when my* ^tacle closed 
the baillie*8 door ; and setding his bat firmly on his 
head tq prevent the wind from taking it> thrust his 
hands into his pockets, and looking upwards, to(>k a 
short siir^vey ofthe stiafte of the weather. The clouds 
were drilting mer the moon at their giddiest speed, at 
one time. wholly obscuring her, at another, suCering . 
her to burst? fo^h in full splendour and shed her light 
911 aUithetsb jests archmd $ anoni .driving qver her again 
with sndreas^ ^velocity, and shrouding everything in 
darkness. * Really, this won't do,' said my uncle, 
addressii^ himself to the weather, as if he felt himself 
personally offended^f f:This ia noit atall the kind of 
thing for my>«oyagb. It will i)ot > dp ^at any price/; 
said ihy :uiicle, very impressively. Ajid having re- 
peated dns, several /times, he ir^qovered bis Manc^ 
with sonve dtfScidty-r-4bF>' he was .rather giddy 
with lookang upintOitheaky so lorigr— and walked 
merrily on; ■ .■' '••■ r.,-- '..'■'^■•* 

<^ The baiHie'fl : house, was : in the Canongate, and 
my imclewas going to the other end of Leith Walk, 
rather better tiian a mile's journey. On eijtheir . side 
of him, there shot up against i:he dark sky, tall, g^unt,; 
straggiiBg, hduses, with time-stained fronts, and. 
windowis diait seemed itohav^ shared the jot of ^es in 
mortals, and to have grown dim and Sunken with age. 
SSx, seven, eight stories' <high were the houses ; story 
piled above story,^ Jis children build with cards — 
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throwing tAeirniark shadows^ over the rouglily |Eaved 
road, and making the night darkser. A few oil laxnpB 
^ere scattered, at long dtstancesybttt^ they only served 
to mark the dirty'^mrance^tb^some narrow close, octo 
shoHr where a cdnimon stiir'eomnqumcated^ by: steep 
and intricate windings with the varioiiB flaiisraboTei 
Glancmg at all these things with the airof a maa who 
had seen them too often before, tatl&k them worthy 
of bach notice now, my tiscl^widked lip the iniddle 
of the street with a thumb 'm each Waistcoalf pocfket, 
indulging from |ime totimein varioiiasnatdhes cif coog^ 
chaunted Ibrth with such good will and ispirit, that the 
quiet honest folk started &om their; ^^stisfeq) and 
lav trembling in bed .till 'the sound didi:iway]iQ the 
distance I when, sadsfyingt^emseke^ t^titwiaftoiily 
some drtbken ne^er^ido^-^eel fetding fai^?irayihbm«9 
they bbvered themseltes up* wai rb /aM^ leu < aslieep 
again. • • • ■ ^ '"•- '■■ '''■:', '■ • '•' • .. • i .•*• 

^* I 'am particular m desci^ibing hawf ^ unde 
walked up-the middle olF the istteet^whh his tiiuo^iiq 
hisw^stcoat'podket»^igendemen,'becau«ey;a8 hs^^ik 
used t6 siiy |Wd widi greatifeason tOQ)!there,is ho;*' 
thi^ at all extraotdinary .ioithisi'Storyj uoAesB yen 
diistinctly Uiiderstand atih0(beginnlbg,';that hewasnjat 
by any 'nieans^ df a hiatvelieus' br romantip tiifn. . • i ./ 

** Gentlemen, my uncle walked on with hia thumbs 
ih his' 'Waistcoat pdckets^ taking f the middle i of 'the 
street to himself, and singing now;a verse of a love 
song, and th^ a verse of a dfinkkig one ;riaaA when 
he was tired of both, whitdiogn^lddiouflly;. until: he 
reached* the North Bridge, 4t^hich atthife pi^ <;oa«c 
nects the* old and hew town»' of Edii^xirg^J ; Hefeii0 
stoppeki^ for a minuce to •look«ai^.the.fltraedgci.irrbgulac 
olusterd of Hghtdpfled <me4U>vetbe otiynr^ andtwink^ 
ling'afar dfF «o high iti^the kir that they iooked^fike 

Digitized by Google 



THE IPICKWICK CLUB ■ 2^1 

stars gleaming f^om the < castle vdlls on the one, side 
and! the Caltoa;Hill one the other, as if they illdminiated 
veritable castles, in die air, while the old pictliredque 
toimm slept heavily on^in j^oom and darkness beldtv ; 
it&.pidace and chapel ; of Holypood^ guarded day and' 
night^ as a iHepid of/my ilncle's used to 'sayi* by old 
Axthur^siSeaty towering, stifly iand dark like tome 
gruff )geniiis^< over > the aindent^iaity ' he has watched' so 
Idn^i : I feay^gentieriieii, my uncle stopped h«e for a; 
minute to look about him; and then^ ^paying a com- 
pliment to ithe weathisr which had a little cleb*ed up, 
though the fDoon was sinking,' walked : Oii a;gain as 
royaUy as before, keeping the middleof the road whh 
gteat dignity^ and lookihg a^r if fee shbdd '■ Very much 
Uke tOMkieet with somebody who wmdd dis^fjtrte ^p6d^ 
session of < it Whlvhimi. 'Th&re wais ibbody at <idl 
dtsposedt' to cantd5t>the^ poinvas^it happened' ; and ^ 
om he.«^ent,.wich'h$ii thwlibs iai 6is waktcbat pocketei,' 
as peaceable as a' iamb, f"" ; ^ . i ^i:? ^; , i io 

j^< Whed oryi une)« reaahedi«^^o^d ^of ^iMeith^i^k, 
he had itoicrobsr a prett^^|atige}^iece^<^f "ifa^te grckmd 
whichisepanvted ii^'fYotiifa'«bort street'Whtch.h^haid 
to toFiMfdown^tog&ikGtt yi his 'lodging.^ NoW in 
thus: {jieoef »f wasne grouhd ther^*- wa!& at thai ' tiYne tax 
enclosure belonging/to s^^-wheelwrigy^'tlrho* am^ 
teacied w\th the Post-officQ'^' 'the purchase of bid 
worn«-out moil coaches ; and my utl^le b^ingtvery fond 
of coachds, oM, youn^, or middle^ag^d, all at once 
took it into his hekl to'step cmt of his road ^ no 
ether puiipoa^ than tb peep between the palitigs at 
these maite, abouttal doi^o of Mch'he refnen^^^d 
to have seen, cfoWded tb^ethw^iti ai^efy fbrlbrti' and 
dismantled stafea^ uiside. ^My ddde^ i^as' a' v^rjr ait' 
thusiastic, emphatic sort of person, gentlemen^* '8t[i<,^ 
iuidingf tbalt hd could dot obtis»n a good "peep between 
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the palmg9» he got over them» and. setting himself 
quietly 4own on an old axletree, began to contemplate 
the mail coaches with a great deal of gravity. 

<<. There ntigKt be a dozen of theni^ or there might 
be more — my uncle was never quite <iertain upon thir 
point, and being a man of very scrupulous veracity 
about numbers^ didn't like to say— but there they 
stood, all huddled together in the most de^latecondi* 
tion imaginable* . The doors had been torn from their 
hinges ^nd removed, the linings had been stripped off, 
only a shred hanging here and there by a rusty nail ; 
the lamps were gone, the poles had long since vanished, 
the iron-work was rusty, the paint worn away ; the 
wind wbistled through the chinks in th/e bare wood- 
work, and the rain, which had collected on the roofs, 
fell drop by r drop into the insides with a hollow and 
mekncholy sounds ^btj were the decaying dceletons 
of disparted mails, and in that lo&dy plaice, at that dme 
of night, they looked chill and dismali. 
. ,. << My un^le rest^ hig head upon his hands, and 
thought of l;he busy bu^uog people, who had rattled 
about, years before, in th^ old coadb^Sy.and yiere now 
^ sUent and changed ; he thought of the members of 
peoplie to liyhom .01^ of those crazy, mouldering 
vehicles had borne, night after night for many years 
and through all weathers, the anxiously expected in>- 
telligence, the eagerly looked*^ remittance, the 
promised assurance of health and safety, the sudden 
announcement of sickness and death. The nierchant, 
thejover, the wife, the widow, the mother, the school- 
boy, the y^ry child "who tottered to the door, at the 
postman's knock — ^howhad they all looked forward to 
the, arrival of the.iold coach. And wfaeie were they 
ajlnowj. ;. 

<< Qentlemen, my uncle used to say that he thougfal 
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all this at the time^ but I rathier sustiect he learnt it 
out of some book afterwards, for he idistincdy stated 
that he fell into a kind of doze to he sat on the old 
axletree looking at the decayed mail coaches, and that 
he was su4(l^y awakened by some deep church beU 
striking two* Now, my uncleiwas neyer a ^stthinker, 
and if he had thought all these things, I am quite 
certain it would have taken him till Ml half«ipast two 
o'clock at tbe very least. I am, therefore, decidedly 
of opinion, gentlemen^ that my uncle fell into the kind 
of doze without haviQg thought about anything at all; 

^ Be this as it may, a church bell struck two. My 
uncle woke, rubbed his eyes, and. jumped up in 
astonistoent. 

** In one, instant, after the dock struck two, the 
whole of this deserted. and quiet spot-had' become a 
scene of the moat extraordinary life and animation; 
l*he mfiil.ooach'doors werel on their hinges, the lining 
was replaced, the irpn^wpr^k was as.good astiew, the 
paint was re$tpred, t^rJampaw^re alight; cdshions 
an4 g^^t co^t^ w^re <)9.^i!eryf coaich bokpporters were 
thrusting p^cels into eyery bQDt» guards-were dtowing 
a.way letter^bi^gA,«hQS^er»wete dashing pails^ of water 
against ^he renoYjafted wheels ; bumbors bf nien were 
rushing about, fixings poles into cfvery coadh, pas^ 
sengers arrived, portpaanteaus were handed up, horses 
were put to, aixl in short it waa perfectly dear that 
every mail there was to be off direcdy. Gentlemen, 
my uncle opened his eyes so wide at all this, that, to 
the very last moment of his life, he used to wonder 
how, it fell out that he had ever been aUe to shut 'em 
again. 

u i Now thep,' said a voice, as my undefdt a hand 
on his ^houlder^ * You're lik>oked for one inside. 
You'd better get in.' 
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; ' <^< / booked 1 * said by lincW, Aunibg roitod. 

" f Yes, certainly/ 
'. >< My unde, gendemen) could say nothing^ he iitras 
80 viery much astonished^ The queered thbg of all, 
Kras, that altl^ough there was tfach & croWd of |)er80niij 
and although fresh 'fiioes'' were pouring 'in/ ^f^ry 
moment, there was no telling' where they came from t 
they seemed to stait up in some strange manner from the 
ground or the air, and to disappear in the same way: 
When a porter had put his luggage in the coaCiTi'and 
received his fare, he turned round and was gone ; and 
before.my unde had wiell Igiegon to Wonder what liad 
become of . hiip, half a dozen fresh ones started up, 
and staggered along under the weight of parcels which 
seemed big enough lb crush them. The passengers 
were ail dtessed so bddly' tJOo-^arge, broad-skirted 
laced coats with gekat ^ems tSEtdm colics ; apA %ig^j 
gentlfemen,.-*-^cat! Ibrmai^- wigs •< with a • tief 'b^hiiicl. 
My.muziec(n£d^iakeaotliiil|f^iti . r..; .: ;/ 

f?.f. Now, tf^riyou going m^g^ in ? ' said the person 
who had' /^dressed umy: 'unck bmfbrei H€'\wi^ 
dressed as a mail g9ardy<^kh a^#ir on>Mif Jkfdd ^ci 
most enorhiops ciiffff ilx^'feas^coa^^^ and<had^g6t-a lantern 
in one haild and: ^a: huge blundet^uss in tAt 6thd^y 
which he way going to sto^'lawaty it his little aktn- 
chest. ^^rryoui going to g^ in^ Ja<tk' Martin? ' said 
the guard, holding theTanteln to diy uncle's face. 

" * Hall6 ! ' said hiy 'uncle, falling back' a stdfp or 
two. < That's femilfar?' 

«< It's 80 on the way-bill, • replied the guar'd; 

^Vf Ito't thirc a <* Mister "befei^6 ii? ' said riiy uncle 
— ^for he felt, gentlemen, that for a guard he dftlini't 
know tO'^all hini^Jaek Mardn, wkSf a liberty which 
the Post<nofiiGewottkln'i! have sanctioned ff^they/hid' 
known it. ' ' •;. 'xii'i 
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, *f *.No ; there it ;not ? ' rejoined 'ihe guard coolly. 
. ^^ I«itlie*£ve piidfi*^ inquired' my uncle, 
o ':<**: Of course it is,?; rejoined the guards 
; «5<It.ia,iiit?':8aidniyxmbte. /^IPhen he^e gbfcs 
-^whfch coach!?.?- ■ r ./ ' - ■■/: ' . ' " '. • ■ 
. ^*<(This,' said the gtattf, pointin|; to an old- 
fashioned Edinbiirgh and Uonddn Mail^ which had 
got the.tteps down and the door open. * Stop'-^here 
are the other passengers. Let them get in first.' 

M, As' the ^laid ^ke, there all at ^nee appeared, 
right in front of my 'uncle, a yoting gentleman in d 
powdered. wig/BD4, a sky-blue ^coat trimmed witli 
stiver, made very fidl and* broad in the' skirts, Which 
were . lined with ^ bttcknotw Tiggid and' ! Welpd 
ive^e &n,the: prbtedioalico'and waistkok piecb line, 
gentldineii,. SQr iny uacleik^ew all* thb materials at 
Qiioeu: He!Wore^nee%)reecheft^and a kind of^ leggings 
rollc^ nji over, hiava^k stobkkigs, and 'siloiek Wxtk 
l^uckks ; he had rafS^s at tii» wrisvd, a three-cornered 
hat on iiifli head, anda kmg taj>er »wdrd by; his sidej 
The.tiap8;o6i}H8.waibtcoat/CMie'hl^'Way do^ hra 
t2ii^i^imd>theeada:o£hi8 «caiirat re^ched'to his wlaist^ 
He stalked ;griaittlyi(io tliciico»ck^(MMV ptilIed'6fF his 
hat< and. held it<'Out<atbvevliA h««d at' af m^ Itogth; 
6ackiingfaii)little(finger<iit the air %tthe same ^iirie, a^i 
tome a^ted! peopli dd irlfMNthey tak« ^ cup of tea i 
then drew hk feet together, and m^e a low grave bow, 
and then pikt out ihie left hand. My uncle was just 
going.to - step iamaxdy and ^hake k heknily, when he 
perceived that these attentions were directed liot to- 
wards him, but to aydung kdy^ Who just then appeared 
atthe fobt of the -ste^ attired ia, \in 6kil-fashi6ne<i 
gteen velvet ^rew^with a long waist iind stdfnachen 
She had nb bonnet on^ -her mad, genftlemen^ which 
was muffled iila biaok n^^hopd, haiftht lo6k^'i6und 
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for an instant as she pret>ared ta.get intd the coach, 
and such a beautiful: face.aa she discoTered taf uncle 
had never s^ih-^oti even ill ai picture. . She got into 
the coach, holding upjier dre^s with one Jiand, and 
as my uncle always said with a round oath, w&en he 
told the story,. he wouldn^t have believed it possible 
that legs and fetet could have been hilraght to such a 
stat^ of po'fection unless he had seen them with his 
own eyes. ••? 

" But in this one glimpae.of the beantifiil^face, my 
uncle saw that the young ladyliad cast an imploiing 
look upon hiin, and that she appeared Jterrified and 
distressed. He nodced too, tint the yoong fellow 
in th^ powdered mg, notiwithstdndtng. his show of 
gallantry, which was all veiy £ne and grand, dasped 
her tight by the wrist wlutnjshegQt inland foUbwod 
himself immediatdy :afterwarda. An iinoammonly 
^I-lookiog fellow ia.HJtilQst browa wig^ and a plumn 
coloured suit, gearing a vei!y large awbrd andhdb^iip 
to his. hips,' bel^aged tor the party ; and when Jie sat 
himselfdown nesttto the young lac^r, who shrunk into 
a corner at his appDoach^wy uncle was icdnfoaed-iii 
his original ^ uDpi^ssioft thiat «oniedung dark and 
nfiysterious was gfomg fiWward, or^ras :he ahvaya said 
himself, that Uhere Wias^.4i screw iloose.sorab^ere;' 
It's quite surpp^i^g h<)mn^tiekly he madfe up fais mind 
to help the l^y at any peril, if she needed help. 

" < Death and lightning ! ' exdlaimed the young 
gentlenian, laying his hand upon his sword, as my 
uncle entered the coach. 

*< < Blood f^nd thusider I < roared the other gendeinan. 
With this he whipped'his 8WQr4 out^ and madeia lunge 
at. my vpacle without further ceoemony. My uncle 
had no ^ireapon ahoiit htm, bdt wit^.gieat dexterity he 
snatched th« ill*lookiBg.ge:6illemail'8 three-cornered 
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fiftt from his head, and^receivhig the f6mt of his sword 
right throtigh the crpumf gtiueezftd the ndes together, 
and held it tight* . ^ 

- <<^ Pink htfobehindv' <3iied;theill4ookin^ gentle- 
manito his compaeito, as 'he tftrui^led to regaiti his 

SWOrdJ ■ J- t ■ ' 't :. : . • 

^ * He had better wx,' cried my uncle, displajring 
the heel of bne of his shoes- in a threatening manner. 

* I'll kick his brains out tf he has any, or fracture his 
skull if he hasn't.' Exerting all his strength at this 
moment, my uncle wrenched the ill-looking man's 
sword from I his grasp,^ and flung it clean, out of the 
cc»acli^«B(rindoWj upon > which thie yoimger gentleman 
vociferated 'IDNeath and lightning ! ' again, and Isiid 
his hand' dpoon the hilt of his sword in a very fierce 
oKmner,. but didii't draw it. PeHiaps, gentlemen, as 
my uncle used to say, with a sniile, pctii^ he was 
afraid of darming'thelaici^; : < ' - 

• <<^^Now, gentiemen^' said my uncle, taking his 
seat ddiberately, < I don't want to have any death 
with or without lightning in a lady's presence, and 
We have had.<p^ blood andthmidering enough for 
one journey $:! 80 if you please^ we'll sit in ouf places 
like quiet insidesw-^ere, guard, pick up that gentle- 
man's carving knife.' 

. * •* As quickly as my uncle said the words, the guard 
appeared ai the co»ch- window with the gentleman's 
sword in his hand. He held up his lantern, and 
looLsd earnestly in my nucleus face as he handed it in, 
when by its light my uncle saw, to his great surprise, 
that a^mmense crowd of mail-coach guards swarmed 
round the window, every one of whom had his eyes 
eavnesdy fixed upon him too. He had never seen 
stioh a*ka of white foes>and j*6d bodies, and emmest 
eyesf in all his bornidays. 
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; " < Thi^ is jtlhQ strangest sortl of tUbg I ■ ever ^b»l 
anythiag. U) do inth).\tbought my unckf^ aUow me 
to return you your hat, sir.' .ii'-y- •' i ■:■■■ . i s • 

«The iUl-lQiak(tog(igtetki6<aihirBcfeivcd iii« ithree- 
coraered hdi )q Isik^ee-^lookodi lat the hote (in rtho 
middle with an inquiring air, and finally stuck k on 
the top of histvrigy with a spl^suvty the eneiitciflwhich 
^,s^& txifle, impaired by hia^sbe^qgiTioletitly at' tbe 
figment, and j^rkbgieoifilgaia. : . i''; 

** * All right I ' cried the guard withi thd Mnfera, 
mow<iagii3»U< his ti^e;«esit>faehiAd4'; Awiiy they 
went^' tMy Wbjep^p^ ^niofthe coathf<witidowas 
they -eoierged bom the yati^^and :ob9ervedr.&at,the 
othkr mailpii.with toachi^, Ignards^ Ji<lr8e8^Bndpa8<« 
sengers^ compkte^ wece driving irbmid i^a^) ikrandih 
cir^ks, at a slp^. fXQ% oC about j&ni miles.iui hdi;c;)riMy 
UQQlehurs^ i(f^di,iiidign«tiii>n,?.g^ntlen]en.* . 'As aioonM 
mercial man, he felt that th^idailib^gs were not' to he 
uifled t^y.aftd he resdlyed tp.inefl£»>riiili«e.tlid Post- 
oilce oi^ the 6ubjecit,..lhe':yiiryl in8l;dnt:;hciil'eached 
London*-. .•. -i :"*•■:•■:' ■ .• / • ''mv/ 

*^ At present, howeyelr^. hie thoughJUf wiere occupied 
with^ yoUng lady gnrho sat in the facthest comer of 
the coach, widi her face mu$ed/ Closely in her hood : 
the gentleman with the sky*blue' coat fitting 0|^)08ite 
to her, and tfi^ other man in the plumr-colourwi suit, 
by her side^ mi iboth watching hit intcbtiy. h- If >^1^ 
6Q much as ru«tll^ th^foliisiof her. hood, he coiildiiear 
the iilrloQking main (;]aip^h& handnpon his swoifd^ and 
p^U.hy th^,pthi^rff» breathii^ (itt wad so dark he 
jCQuldq' t s^e his face^ that he ^as looking aa biig aa if 
h^ W^fe, going, to /cievoiirt her at a. JUDothfnlJ * rThis 
moused. my! uQck 'more andl itiQre,.aikl he r^sobredi 
cQn^ whfit come nlight» to see the e^ of iL He hkdia 
great admiration for bright eyea^fand aiwetft'fiiaBs, and 
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prettjF legs aniifeet'; in short ke was fond of the whole 
sex, J It rails 'm.t>iir ianfol^y gendemen^so atn I. 
. : *\ Many inere.the detkea^ijirhid]; miy vnde practised 
Xp attract: the Jlady!a ^ iadidtRni^ /or ' at . aU eventSy to 
engage /the mysterious gentleineh um <c6iYyer8ation. 
They were all in vam ^, thegeiptleikien Wouldn't talk, 
^nd the lady <^ii(t xiarew! : He thrust his Ueddout of 
the ooach^window; at intervals, and bawled dat to 
know why they didn't go faster. But he called till 
h^ was hoarse-^^obocfy paid the least attention to 
him* ..He leant b^ck 11^ the xoach^ 'and thought of 
tfaerT beautiful face,i.iand die feet < and legs. This 
3|iiswered better ; it wiled away the time,' and kept 
him firom wondering where- he was going to/aad 
ho\ir it was he iound' himself in such ran odd situation. 
Not dsat'thisiwoiild haVe wormed himt JDuchtany' wa)f 
f^he.^ais a mighty, free and easy, n>Yin^.' devil-may- 
pare (sort of petson,: was joof und^ gentlemem' 

I'l^ AUt of .a)Sudtfentheic6ich8toj^di.. ^Halloi' 
saidmyuncle^ * What's in Ithe wind 'noW?' i 

" * Alight here,' said the guard, letting down the 
sfeps* ■•-./... 

•* * Here I ' cried my unble.. 
• ".<.Here,' rejoined the guard. 

** * I'll do nothing of the sort,' said my uncle. 

" * Very well-^then stop where you are,' said the 
guard- • . 

" * I will,' said my uncle. 

** * Do,' said the jguard. 
. ^< Tlie other passengers had regarded thiiS'<colloquy 
with great attention; and findiiig that, ihy uncle was 
determined not' to : alight^ the younger man «quee±ed 
past him, to hand the lady out. At this moment the 
ill^ooJcing maniwas inspecting the hole in>the crdwn 
of his thre^-comered hat. As. the ydutag lady 

Digitized by Google 



»4o POSTHUMOUS PAPERS UP 

brashed past, she dropped ode of her gloves into 'my 
uncle's handy and softly whispered with her lips, so 
close to, his ftoeMthxt he {At her worm breath on 
his nose, the single word ^Hidp ! ' Gentlemeny my 
uncleleaped ouftof the coach at oncewith sudnriolence 
that it racked on the springs again. • ' 

*< * Oh ! you've thought better of it, have you ^ ' 
said the guard, when he saw my uncle staadihg on the 
ground* 

** My uncle looked at the guard for a few seconds, 
m some doubt wh^er it wouldnH be better to wrench 
his blunderbuss from him, £re itin«the face of the man 
with the big sword, knock the rest of the company 
bver.the head with the stock, snatch up the young 
lady, and go off in the smoke. - On second thoughts, 
however, be ^andoned; this plan its being a ^hade too 
melo-dramaticin the eKecvdon^ and followed the two 
mysterious moi, iRi^o, keeping the lady between them, 
wiere now entering an old house m froQtof ^hich 
the coach had stopped^. They turned into the 
passage, and my imclefolloHved. 

<< Of all the ruinous and desolate places my uncle 
had ever beheld, this was the most so. It looked as 
if it had once been a Isurge house of entertainment, but 
the roof had fallen in, in many places, and the stairs 
were steep, rugged, and broken. There was a huge 
fire-place in the room into which they walked, and 
the chimney was blackened with smoke, but no warm 
blaze lighted it up now. The white feathery dust of 
burnt wood was still strewed over the hearth, but the 
stove was cold, and all was dark and gloomy. 

<< '.Well,' said my uncle as he looked about him, 
* A mail travelling at the rate of six miles and a half 
an hour, and stopping for an indefimte time at such a 
hole as this, is rather an irregular sort of proceeding I 
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faocy. This shdl be madi? kaowa; Til write to the 
papers.' 

. ** My uncle said this in a pretty loud voice, and in 
an open luireserved sortof .ipanner» with, the view of 
engaging the twostrangers in conversation if he could, 
j^t neither of them took any more notice of him than 
whispering to each other, and scowling at him as 
they did so. .The lady was at the further end of the 
room, and once she ventured to wave her hand, as if 
beseeching my uncle's assistance. 

^* At length the two strangers advanced a little,, and 
the^ conversation began in earnest 

"*You don't imow this is a private room, I 
suppose, felloWf' said the gentleman in sky-bhie. 

<**No I dp not, fellow,' rejoined my uncle. 
* Only if this is a private room ^cially ordered for 
the occasion, I should think the public room must be 
a very comfortable one ; ' with this, my uncle sat 
himself down in a high-backed chair and took such 
an accurate measure of the gentleman with his eyes, 
that Tiggin and Welps could have suj^ied him with 
printed calico for a suit, and not an inch too much or 
too little, from that esdmate alone. 

** < Quit this room,' said both the men together, 
graspii^ Uieir swords. 

*^*Ehl' said my uncle,^ not at all appearing to 
comprehend their meaning. 
. *^ * Quit th^ room, or you are. a dead nian,' said the 
ill-looking fellow with the lar^ sword, drawing it at 
the same time and flourishipg it m the air. 
, . ^< < Down with him ! ' satd \b» gentleman in sky- 
blue, drawing his sword also, and falling back two or 
three yards. < Down with him !> ' The lady gave a 
Ipud scream. 
.;<* Now, my uncle was always remarkable for great 

HI. R 
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boldhes^' arid'g^eat presence of Mind* All the- tiine 
that he had appeared so indifferent to what was going 
on, he had been'feokiiig 6lj^l7ti(x>iM'for>fl6imeim^6ile 
ht weapon of defence^ and at the ve^ instant whett 
the swords were d^aira, he e^pied'SiAndinc io- Uie 
chiihn^y' corner, an old^ Imfiik^-halted i'apier in artiisty 
scabbai'd. At one bound) my uncl^ caught it ifi ■ hit 
hand, drew it^ Nourished it gallantly 4bo^e kiilhead^ 
called- aloud tb 'the^ lady to keep out' of 'the Vay; 
hurled the chair at thifr man in sky-bke^ and the 
scabbard at th^ fhan in j^tim-cokW, »bA. taldng 
advantage of the con^sion, fell'^ipoii theft) both^ p6i(^ 
meB. ■•'■•" ' ■' ••• • '' * '' 

"Gentletnen, tStefei is atn old stdry^— oone 'lihe 
Wdrse for b^g true— ^f^gardisg' a fine yoiuig Irish 
gentleman^' who bdng asked if Ibc^^Cowd phy-'the 
fiddle, rtlpHed he hdxi'no doubt he iotild, but ik 
couldn't exactly say for terttiirt, because h6 had tteteir 
tri6d. This is ^ inapplicable to my unicle tM hii 
fencing. He had neter had a sword in =1^6 haiid 
before, ex<«ept once when he played Rkhard th!* 
Third at a jM*ivate theatre, upon- which occ^sioti it 
was arranged with RictimWl that he was to be run 
through from behind \mhout shewing fight at all'; but 
here he was, cutting and slashing with two' estpesien^^ 
swordstoeti, tlutistiA^ and^gu^dbig, 'tf&d pokizig, and 
slicing, and acquitting him8elf< 'in the fttost manful taxA 
dexterous =m&nnei^p06ftible^ although tf'i6 that 
time "he had n^eF'4)Ml aware that he had the leak 
notion of the «cienee. it'Anty shows how true the 
old saying is, ihata ml^n never- knbwB what he* eah' do, 
till he trjes^ jgentlemen; . ^ . • / . . : 

^' The noise^of the lebmbat wasterHfic, each of thl^^ 
three combatants swearing like troopers, and theiii 
swords dashing with as much uoisie as if dl the 
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k'ntiver und steels ki^'NeWpoFt market Were rattling 
together at the saiiie tiihe.. : When it was at its very 
height^ the lad^^ to eneolicagemyimde mdst probably, 
withdrew h^r hcKi)d eiitirdjr from her : ^ee, and d^-^ 
closed Oc coimtenanc&oftflichidazzling beauty^ that hb 
would haye &iight! agiaiost' filty men' to will one smile 
ftoniiitTand die*/ He had done ponders l>e&lre9'^but 
BQWrhe began to powder: away like a raving mad gianiw 

"At this very moment, the gendenian in sky-blue 
tunibg riowtod, and seemg thie young kdy wiUi her 
face Qnco^ered> veiited anr exclamation' of rage and 
jealousy ; and turning his weapon against her beauti^ 
fU; bosoni, pCMdted a iteist at het heart which caUted 
my uncle to utter a cry: o£ apprehension that made the 
bwlding . ring. The Jady stepped lightly' aside, tmd 
snatching tbei young man's: sword frqm his hand 
befbl'e he had jtoeovered his 'balance, drove him to (hei 
wall, and nimiing it through i him and the panneiling 
up to the yery hUt, pimRd him therei hard and fast. 
It w^s a splendid example. -My uocle, with a loud 
shout of triumph and a strength that was irresistible, 
made his adversary retreat in the same direction, and 
plugging thex>ld jrafsq* into the very centre of a large 
red flower in the pattern of his waistcoat, nailed him 
beaide his friend ; there they both stood, gehdemen, 
jerking their arms and legs about in agony, Hke the 
toy-shop figures that are moVed by a piece of pack-' 
tbl:ead» , My unclealways^aidafterwards, that diis was 
one of the sucest means he knew of, for disposmg of 
ad enemy ; but it waa liable to! one objecdon on the 
grocmd of expiense, inasmuch iasit involved the loss od 
arflwdrdior evieiy.man disabled^ ' : . ' 

*i * The mail, the. mail ! ' cried tbe^lady, runninsf 
qprto my unek.andthrowihg hcrib€lau|>i(iil'armt rdui^d 
bis neck $ :* we may yet e8ca|)e/ 
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** * M(Vf i ' cried my tiiicle$ * whv, my dear, there's 
nobody ebe to kill, is there ? ' My uncle was rather 
disappointed, gendemen, for he thought a Ihde qniel 
bit of love-makii^ would be agreeable: alter the 
slaughtering, if it were only to change the subject. 

" * We have not an instant to lose here,* said the 
yoUng lady« < He (pointing to the young gentleman 
in sky-blue) is the ozily son of the powerful Marquess 
ofFilletoville.' 

« * Well then, my dear, I'm afraid he- 11 never 
come to the title,' said my uncle, looking coolly at 
the young gentleman as he stood fixed up against the 
wall, in the cockchafer ^idiion I have described. 
* You have cut off the entail, my love.' 

<< < I have been torn from my home and friends by 
these villains,' said the young lady, her features glow- 
ing with indignation. ^ That wretch would have 
married me by violence in another hour.' 

^ < Confound his impudence ! ' said my uncle, 
bestowing a very contemptuous look on the dying heir 
ofFilletovilk. 

^ ^ As you may guess from what I have seen,' said 
the young lady, < the party are prepared to knurder me 
if you appeal to any one for assistance. If their 
accomplices find us here, we are lost. Two miiwtes 
hence may be too late. The mail ! ' — and with diese 
words, overpowered by her flings and the exertion 
of sticking the young Marquess of Filletoville, she 
sunk into niy uncle's arms. My uncle caught her up, 
and bore her to the house«<loor. There stood the 
mail withfour long-tailed flowing-maoed black horses, 
ready harnessed ; but no coachmai^ no guard, no 
hostiet even, at the horses' heads. 
' << Greodemcn,. I hope I do no injustice to my 
uncle's memory, when I express my opinion, that 
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although he was a bachelor, he bad held some ladies 
in his arms before this time ; I believe indeed, that he 
had rather a. habit of kissing barmaids, and I know, 
that in <Mie or two instaiides, he had bee!i seen by 
credible witnesses, to hug a landlady in a very per* 
ceptible manner. I niendon the circumstance, to show 
what a very uncommon sc8t of person this beaudfid 
young lady must hare been to have affected my uncle 
in the way she did ; he used to say, that as her long 
dark hair trailed ova: his arm, and her beautiful dark 
eyes fixed themselves upon his face when she re- 
covered, he felt so strange and nervous, that his leg6 
trembled beneath him. But who can look in a sweet 
soft pah: of dark- eyes, without feeling queer? I om't, 
gentlemen. I am afraid to look at some eyes I know, 
and that's the truth of it. 

" * You witt never, leave me,* murmured the young 
lady. 

" * Never," said my imcle. And he meant it too. 

«<My dear preserver I' exclaimed the young 
lady. * My dear, kind brave preserver ! ' 

^> Don't,' said my uncle, intenri^ting her. 

" * Why ? ' inquired the young lady. 

" < Because your mouth looks so beautiful when 
you speak,' rejoined my uncle, Hhat I'm afraid I shall 
be rude enough to kiss it.' 

** The young lady put up her hand as if to caution 
my uncle not to do so, and said — ^no, she didn't say 
anything — she smiled. When you are Icxiking at a 
pair of the most delicious lipa in the world, and see 
them gently break into a roguish «mile — ^if you are 
very neau: them, and nobody else by — ^you caimot 
better testify your admiration of their beautiful form 
and colour than by kissing them at once. My uncle 
did so, and I honour him for it. 
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<< < Hark ! ' cried the yoiing hdj, starting: ^Tfae 
noise of wtisels and horses.' * - 
, . <fi< So it is/ said my. imclej listening. ;: He. hdd.i 
gOod^earffbr wheals dnd the'tranqiling^iof hoofs, bat 
thef e /appeared to be.rso many * horses and carriages 
ratding . towards; them at > a distance^ ithat . it i was 
imposoble to form a ^guess - at . their number.: 17he 
sound was like! that of fifty bceaks, with six Jbiood 
^cattle in each. y/ 

■ ***We are pursued l^rcnedl the young lady^ iclasphf 
ing her hands. < We iaoe: pursued. I haT&no hope 
but in yon.'* , 

^ There was such an expressbn of. teiror in. ber 
beauti£il face, thatmy uncki made up his mind at once. 
He lifi^ her into the coach, told her .not to be 
fi-ightenedy pressed his lips .to heirs onoe faare, and 
then advising her to; draw up.the>wincii^ta.keepthe 
cold air out, mounted to the box. ' . .! 

M « Stayy love/ .cried the young lady.' , . • . '''>'" 

«M What's idicmatterB*' said my undle, fhiih»the 
coach-box'. . > ; . /• •> 

** * I. want to fipoak to yQf%' said the young lady ; 
^ only a word-r—only one wordy dearest.'' V/ - 

** ^ Must I ^et down ?' ' inquired my uncle. : The 
lady made noaiiswer, but; she smiled again^ Such 
a smile, gendemen ! — ^it beat the other one all to 
oodmig* My tncle dciseended fi*am his pei'ch in a 
twinkling. . ; . . ^ , 

" .*!W5baC is it, my id»ir7 ' said: :my uncle, looking 
in at the coach-window. The hidy happened to bend 
forward at thd same time, and my imcle thought she 
Jookjed more beautiful ^um she had.. done yet; He 
was very close tb her just then, gendemen, so he 
rbdly ought to rknow. ' -^ . ■ 

" * What is it, my dear I ' said my uncle. 
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^fWill yott seTrer loi[« any*; oo» but iptsr*^ 
never marry any one beside?' said the youpg 
kdji • ••• i{, 

. f * My. widdi 8W0re,a ,gpreiit o^tA. that he never wo^W 
■tarry anybody dbe,; and the youpg lady dr^ew in her 
bcsd^ 4wd puBed! up Jibe, wi^dq^^ ' He jumt)ed v^pm 
the bbx^ ; aquared : ihist elbf) w$» ! adju9l£d ; tha . riband$» 
seized the Wht]^ whiicrh' lay on the roo^ gave oneHick 
to the ofF leader^, atxl away went Urn four long-tailed, 
flowing^fnaned black horseoy at fifte^ good English 
miles aik houS) with ^e old nidil coach behind them 
^-'^whew ! how th^ tore along ! 

^ Bsiit the iXMse behind grevff loader. , The faster 
weQt.th& oldmaiU the &ster came the^pMrsner»-rHiDen» 
ki)i^%«dogs» Wereieagued in jtte pui;8iut. Thei»ois0 
Was inghtfiily but above allrosi^fthe yoice^pf the young 
ladyil .urgiog ^myi «ncle.«n» and 0hrie]Mng.i'ifa$teri 
faster!' = , 

"They whirled past the dark trees as feathers 
wojild be. swept before a jiurricane. Houses^ gates, 
(^hurcheS|( t^aystacks, objects of every kind they shot 
by, with a velocity and nofse like roaring waters 
suddejaly let loose. • But still jthe noise of pursjoit grew 
louder, and still my uncle could hear the young lady 
wildly screaming, < faster ! faster i ' 

** My uncle plied whip and rein, and the Horses 
flew onward till they were white with foam; and 
yet the noise behind increased, and yet the young lady 
cried < faster ! faster ! ' My imcle gave a loud stamp 
upon the boot in the energy of the moment, and-^ 
'found that it was' grey mornings and he' was sitting in 
the wheelwright's yard on the box of an old Edin- 
hm^ ixiail, fthivej^iog ,with:^.the c^ld apd wtet^' ind 
stamping hi^ feet to warm, them i : He gQtidown, and 
Ipoked e^lgoclyi J^^kI^ fpr <tJbe beauuM young .lady — 
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alas ! there wa» neither dioor nor seat to the coach — 
it was a mere shell. 

" Of course my uncle knew very well that there 
was some mystery in the hiacter, and thaticY^rything 
had passed exactly as he uiied to rebate it^ He 
remained staunch to ^ great ^>ath he had sworn to 
the beautiful yoafig lady : refusing several eligible 
landladies on her account, and died a bachektf it last. 
He always said what a curious thing it was that he 
should have found out, by such a mere accident as 
his clambering over the palings, that the ghosu of 
mail coaches and horses, guards, coachmen, and 
passengers, were in the habit of making journeys 
regularly every night j he Used to add that he bdi^ved 
he wds the G^y living person who had. ever been 
taken &s a passenger on one of these excttrsibns $ and 
t think li6 was right, gentlemen^— ^ least I ttsv^er httstd 
of any other." "'-'■ 1 

"I wonder what these ghosts of maili-co^ches carry 
in their bags,'* Said the landlord*, Wh0 had Kstened to 
the Whole story with profouhd attention. 

"The dead letters of course," said the bagman. 

"Oh, ah— to be sure," rejoined the landlord. "I 
never thought of that." 



Chapter XLIX 

HOW MR. nCRWlCK SfED UPON BIS MIS^IdN) AND HOW HX WAS 
RUN70RCBP IM THE 6uT8|ET pY A, MOST UNIXPECTBt) 

. auxiuary, •• . 

THE horses Were put to, punctuaiiy at » guaner 
before niiie next iiiorning, and Mf. Pickwidk 
and^am Waller hating each'taken his se^i the one 
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inside and the other eul) the {Xistilion was duly 
directed to repair in the (ir^ instance to Mr« Bob 
Sawyer's house, for the purpose of taking up Mr. 
Ben jaiTiin Allen. 

It was with feelings of no^^smallasconishfiaenty when 
the carriage drew up before the door with the red 
lamp, and the very legible inscription of "Sawyer, 
late Nockemorf,'* tMe Mr. Piekwick saw, on poppmg 
his head out of the coach-window, the boy in the 
grey livery very busily employed in putting up the 
shtitters : the which bemg an unusual and rather un- 
business-like proceeding at that hour of the morning, 
at once' Suggested to his mind two inferences-^the 
one, that some good friend and patient oi Mr. Bob 
Sawyer's was dead ; the other, that Mr. Bob Sawyer 
liinfttelf was bankrupt. • 

^* What is the matter ? '* said Mr. Pickwick to the 
"boy. ' "■■ ' ■' •■•■■ • -•^■■ 

^ Nothing*s the matter, sir," replied the boy, 
expanding his mouth to the whole breadth of his 
countenance, 

" All right, all right," cried Bob Sawyer^ suddenly 
appearing at the door, with a small leathern knapsack, 
limp and dirty, in one hand, and a rough coat and 
shawl thrown over the other arm. " I'm going, old 
fellow." 

♦« You ! *' exrfainied Mr. Pickwick. 

"Yes," replied Bob Sawyer, "and a regtdar 
expedition we'll make of It, Here, Sam — ^look out," 
Thus briefly bespeaking Mr. Welter's attention, Mr. 
Bob Sawyer jerked the kathem knapsack into the 
dickey, where it was immediately stowed away under 
the seat, by Sam, who regarded the proceeding with 
great admiration. This done, Mr. Bob Sawyer, with 
the assistance of the boy, forcibly worked himself into 
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^ rough coat, mhich w^ .« f^w :8ize8r!toQr^m%ll. ibr 
him, aiidthen advancing to the coach-^wmdo^^ thrust 
ini his .head^' ind laughed bQisb^ou&ly. 

" What a start it is-^isn't it ? " said jBot), ^pijog 
:thfi te^s jwitfi o£ hi».^ye«>; with ms ^£tl?e r^uff8;of ; the 
rough-coati, • .'■. •. .. : vv-:'. 

, *<J^f y dear sir," isaid Mf- fWkw'i^s yfitha^^p 
eniharrasam^Eit, ^fth$iM>i4£a^. of your a^cQ^ipa^&yt 
ingua." •. '• , . •//-:: ,. ■. ■': s, *r , .\; ^i 

<*Np^ that's jutt the Yeryi.thipgj";.TejJied Boj^ 
seizing Mr* Pickwick by. the Japp^ 0(t his coatl 
"That's the joke/' 
. « Ohjrthat^^the joke^ is it:J;''.pdid Mr* Pi(^T«dck, 

^< OF course," replied BoU " It's the whole ppin|; 
of the thing, you know'-rthaty and leaving the busipe^ 
to take care of itself, as it seem^^ to h^ye made up. it? 
triind not to takie .care bf mtf.? : : Wi\k iikis- epi:pb|iation 
of the phenomenon of the shutters, Mr. Bob Sawypf 
pointed to'ldiei6ho{j, dnd relapsed i^to^ un ^ecst^)^ of 
mirths =.. ■ -! ■■..• ' v -.i; nt ;..,:; • r". • .', 

*< Bless me, you are surely not mad enough tQthl^k 
ofifeavingycmrpatietitB .without anybody ; to attend 
them! " temoiistrated Mr. Pickwick, in a very serjious 
tone.- .■ . . - . ■-'....:. 

" Why not ? " a3l!(ed Bob, in reply. "I shall save 
by it, you know. None of them ever pay. Besides," 
said Bob, lowei!ing'hia voicls to a confidential ivhisper, 
^*they will: be all the betlJer for/it, for. being ne^riy- out 
of drugs ind not ^bleito. increase my. account, just 
now, I «hould haive been phHged to give them calomel 
all round, and-jtl wovild. fcave been i?ertaia to hayje 
disagreed ;!w!itW/ . com^ . of . tb^ifl-r-sp i Jt's 41 for ; the 

best." " ...'-.. ■• .; '.li;; .■:.-.• ' ;■'' Uv. •.-!• 

'. There .was a philWqphy and a 8trengt;h pf yeason- 
<ing aboui.lWuB: .reply, iKbijch ^ 14^. .^ickwi^ck. .,^8 jfqt 
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prepared; for. He pdusedaifew moments,, mi added, 
iesBjfirralyJthanbefbrer— ', ,:l.' . . 

''■ **^Biit this . chakcf niy . y6ong: frieiid-r-this. chaise 
wilt ooly hpld tDfd^' addX^ani pledged to Mr. AJikn." 
: j" Donft thinkrcffiafe for cacfmiriiite/' Tisplied Bob. 
ii^ Fve anrangedit all ; . Sam aod I will ahate the dick/ey 
jbetnreen. us. Look here. This littije^jbill is to b^ 
•wa&red * on: the; shop^door. : * Sawyer, . late Nock- 
emoif. Enquire of Mrs^: GAjpfs over the waiy , * — Mra. 
Cripps is my boy's motiber;—* Mr. Sawyer's very 
sorry,? says Mrs. iCrippSy* couldn't help it-^fetcbed 
away early this morning to a consultation of the very 
first 'si!ffgeqn8 in the. cduntry^- tcouldp't do without 
JnihrA-wotdd have him at any/ price-rr-tremendous 
lEiperadbn/ i The fact isj^'isaid Boby in. conclusion-^ 
*f It!]i do ' ine more • ^ood than otherwise, I expect. 
If it geto.into one o£ the local paper8#.tt will be the 
making of me. Here's Ben — ^now then, juoap In." 
« I ; WiSii theseMirtieid fword% Mr. Bob Sawyer pushed 
ithej postboy oa one side^ jerked his . friend into tik^ 
vehicle, slammed ithe. door, pix^upr the steps^ wafered 
the bill 'On the '8treet-*door^ locked it, put the key in 
his pocket, jumped into the dickey, gave the word for 
starting ; and did the whole with, such extraordinary 
:pi?ecipitatidn, that before Mr. Pickwick had weU 
b^^'to donsideri whether Mr. Bob Sawyer ought to 
go. or not, they were rolling away with Mr. Bob 
Sawycrv tihoronghly established as part, and pariCel of 
the equipage. " . 

So long as their progress was confined to the streets 
of Bristol, the facetious Bob kept his professional 
green spectacles a% and cpnductedthi^fiself with ber 
codling .steadiness and gf ^vity of detne^ipur, merely 
giving utterance to divers verbal witticisms fi>r the 
exclusive behoof and «ntectaiomQnt...of ^. iSamuel 
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Weller, bat wbe& they emerged upon the open road^ 
he threw ofF his green speetacles and his gravity 
together^ and po^rmed a great variety of practical 
jokes, which were rather calcolated- perhaps to attract 
the attention of the passerB-by, axid to fender the 
carriage and those it contained, objects of nun-e than 
ordinary curiosaty; the least conspicuous among 
these feats being a most voci&rons imitation of a key- 
bugle, and the ostentatious display, of a ariihson< silk 
pocket-handkerchief attached to a walking-stick, 
which was occ^ionally waved in the air with various 
gestures indicative of supremacy and defiance* 

" I wonder," said Mr. Pickwick, stopping in the 
midst of a most sedate conversation with Ben Alien, 
bearing reference to die numerous good qualities of 
Mr. Winkle and his asttt — ^*<I wonder what all 
the people we pass, can see in us to make diem 
stare so;" ^. . 

<<It's a neat tum-»out," replied Jbs: Alien,. ^th 
something of pride in hia. tone. ** They're not used 
to see this soft of tbing^ery day, I dare say." 

«« Possibly," replied Mr. Pickwick. "It mky be 
so. Perhaps it is." 

Mr. Pickwick might very probably have reasoned 
himself into the belief that it really was, had he not, 
just then happening to look out oi the coach-<window, 
observed that the looks of the passengers betokened 
anything but respectful astonishment, and that various 
telegraphic communications appeared to be passing 
between them and some persons outside the vehicle, 
whereupon it all at once occurred to him that these 
demonstratioftt might be, in some remote degree, 
referable to die humorous deportment of Mr. Robert 
Sawyer. 

"I hope," said Mr*^ Pickwick, ^^that our volatile 
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friend it committing, no absurdities in that dickey 
behind/' 

<*0h dear, no," rej^ed Ben Allen* "Except 
Vihea he's . devated, Bob's the quietest creature 
breathing.*' 

Here a prolonged imitation oF a key-bugle broke 
upon the ear, succeeded by cheers and screams, all of 
which evidently proceeded from the throat and lungs 
of the quietest creature breathing, or in plainer de- 
signation, of Mr.. Bob Sawyer hitnself; 

Mr. Pickwick and Mr. Ben Allen looked ex- 
pressiTely at each otlier, and the former gentleman 
taking on'his hat, and leaning out of the coach- window 
till nearly the whole of his waistcoat was outside it, 
was at length enabled to catch >a glimpse of his 
facetious friend. 

Mr. Bob Sawyer was seated, not in the dickey, 
but on the roof of the chaise, with his legs as far 
asunder as they would conveniently go, wearing Mr. 
Samuel Weller's hat on one side of his head, and 
bearing in one hand a most enormous sandwich, while 
in the other he supported a goodly-sized case^bottle, 
to both of which he applied himself with intense 
rdish, varying the monotony of the occupation by an 
occasional howl, or the interchange of some lively 
baiSnage with any passing stranger. The crimscm flag 
was carefully tied in an erect position to the rail of the 
dickey, and Mr. Samuel Weller, decorated with 
Bob Sawyer's hat, was seated in die cemre thereof, 
discussing a twin sandwich with an animated counten- 
ance, the expression of which betokened his entire 
andperfect approval of the whole arrangement. 

This was enough to irritate a gendeman with Mn 
Pickwick's sense of propriety, but it was not the whole 
•xtent of the dggravatioi^ tor a stage-coach full, in- 
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side and out, uras' mteting than at themameDtvand 
the astonishment of the passengers was very '^aSpably 
eYinced. * The*0(mgratdlatio(D8 of ai» Irish ^ily^ too» 
who were keeping np with^thfe chaise^ and begging i6 
the time, were of rather a boisterous d'escripdonf 
ei^cially those, of its : male' head^ who loppeared; to 
donsider the display as part and parcm of some 
politicaly or odiier procesobn of tiinniphw: 

« Mr. Sfiwyer," cried Mr. Pickwick, inafstate of 
great excitement* V Mr. Sawyer^ bir ! ** 

*< Hallo ! " i«spondcftl that gentleman^ looking bVer 
the side of the ohaias :wjdi' all the coolness inr 
life. 
. ** Are you mad, sir I " demanded Mr. Pickwick. 

f* Not a bit of k," replied Bob, ^'^only che^rfhl.". . 

"Cheerfid, sir!'* ejaculated Mr. Pickwick.: 
** Take ddwa that: scandalous red handkerdiief^^ I 
beg-^I insist, sir. 8am, taike it down.'' 

Before Sam could interpose, Mr. Bob Sawyer 
gracefully struck his colours, and haying put them iii 
his pocket, nodded in a courteoito. maimer to Mr. 
Pickwick, wiped the mouth of the ca86-boliJe,.teid 
applied it to . hui own ^ thereby infornting him,> with-* 
out ady umi^essary waste of words, th^t he dcTOfe^d* 
that draught to wishing him all^ manper <if happinesS' 
and' prosperity.. ■■ Having done this^ Bobteplaced the 
cork with gi<eat oare, and looking! benignaotly down 
on Mr. Pickwick, took a large b^ out of the sadd^ 
wich^ and smiled^ v . \ 

** Come,*' said Mr. Pickwick^ whose momentary 
anger was hot quite proof against Bobfa immoveable 
self-poaaessioB, <<pray fet ud haite no more of thi« 
absurdity^ sirv'* • . . - . - » 

"No, j»i* replied Bob^ pnc^ more exchianging 
hats with Mr. Weller; .**I.did»'t mean to do it, 
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''- «^ Think of the fook • of tke^lhirig;'* expostulated 
Mr. Pickwick ; " have some regard to appearances.'^ 

"Oh,; certainlyj'* said Bobj «it*iB not the sort' of 
thing at alL ' All ov6i', goTenw^r." "^ 

Satisfied with this assurance, Mr. Pickwick once' 
more drew his head into ihe chaisfe- and pulled up '£he 
gla«8 ;• btn he had sCiarcely resumed the conrersation 
which Mr. Bob Sawyer had iriterreipted,= when li^ 
was somewhat startled by the Ap{)aritibtf of a srhall 
dark body, of an oblong form, on the outside of the 
window^ which gav^ . fetfadry= taps "against it, is if 
impatient of' tidi^isc^n< ' - ' 

" What's this I " exclaimed Mr. Pickwick. 

*« It Idok^ like a eei^e-beyttle j " rtoirked Ben 
Allen, . eyeing t!he object in queskioin thrbugh his 
speoiacles with somo^ interest ; "I rather think it 
belongs to Bob.** 

The impression was perfectly accurate, for Mr. 
Bob I Sawyer having attached the case-boittle to the 
eiid of the Walking-8ti<ik, was battering the window 
with it, in token' of his wish that his friends inside 
would partake of its contents, in stfl good fdlowship' 
sold harmony. ; ^ T 

"What's to be done ? " said M#. Riikwick, look- 
ing a* the'botde. •" I'Ms prbceedinig is more absurd 
than the other.** ; ; . 

" I think it would be best to take it in,'- replied 
Mr. Ben Allen 5 "it -^ilrould serve him righl to tike 
itiff aad ke^ it, Wbiddki't it ? *' 

" It would," said Mr. Pickwick : -f "shall I ? " . 
::'*H thinkiil'tlje 'most' J)rbpttr courser we cbuld pos- 
sibly adopt," replied Ben. - 

Thiradti<ie^qttite coinciding with his own opinion. 
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Mr. Pickwick genily let down tbe window and dia* 
engaged the bottle from the stick ; upon which the 
latter was drawn up, and Mr. Bob S^wj^ Was beard 
to laugh heartily. 

..."What a merry dog it is," ^id Mn Pickwick, 
looking round at his companion with the bottle in 
his hand. 

^< He is," said Mr. Allen. 

« You cannot possibly be angry with him," re- 
marked Mr. Pickwick. 

<VQuite out of the question," observed Benjamin 
Allen, 

During this short interchange of sentitoents, Mr. 
Pickwick had, in an abstracted mood, uncorked the 
bottle. : ; 

*^ What is it ? " inquired Ben Allefti carelessly. 

f* I don't know," replied Mr. Pickwick, with 
equal carelessness. "Jt smells, I. think, like milk- 
punch." 

« Oh, indeed ! " said Ben. 

"I thini so," rejoined Mr. Pickwick,^ very. pro- 
perly guarding himself against the possibility of stating 
an untruth: <^mind, I could not undertake to say r for 
certain, without testing it." 

" You had better do so," said Ben ; « we may aft 
wdl know wh^t it isv ' i, 

"Do you think so?" replied Mrv Pickwick. 
" Well, if you are curious to know, of coorse I have 
no objection," 

Ever willing to sacrifice his own feelings to the 
wishes of his friend, Mr. Pickitrick at on<ce took a 
pretty long taste. 

" What is it I " inquired Ben Allen, iniarrupting 
him with some impatience. 

" Curious," said Mr. Pickwick, (Quacking his lips. 
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*f I Ixm-dly know, now. Oh, yes," said Mr. Pick- 
wick, after a second taste, " it is punch." 

Mr. Ben Allen looked at Mr. Pickwick; Mr. 
Pickwick looked at Mr. Ben Allen. Mr. Ben 
Allen smiled ; Mr. IPickwick did not. ' 
, *f It'wotdd aemeie him ^ight," said tlie laist^oiamed 
gendemian withsbme severity, ^< it would '^rve- biia 
right to drink itfivery drop." : j 

" The'^Tery thfing that, occurred to nw,*' said BeH 
•Allen.'- • * :.•■.!»„•: ..,. 

M Is it indeed ? " rejomed MK Pickwick. « Then 
here's his heaWi." With these words, that excel- 
lent |>er8Qn took a; most energetic pull at the bottle, 
and handed it to Ben Alien, who was not slow to 
imitate his example. The smiles became mhtiial, 
and the milk-piindh was gradually and cheetHQly 
disposed of. « ; ir 

><.A£te^ .al},V said 'Mn) Pickwick,: as he^^dvained 
thie la^t'drop, .** his pranks 'are really very amusing-— 
irery entertftiiiing indeed." ' 

*< You I may say that," rejoined Mr. Ben Ali«i. 
And in proof of Boh ^Sawyer's, being one of the 
fuiuuest fellows alive, he proceeded to entertain Mr. 
Pickwick with a long and circumstantial adcoux^ how 
that gentleman once drank himself into a fever iand 
got his head shaved ; the relation of which pleasant 
and agreeable history was only stopped by the stop- 
page of the chaise at the Bell at Berkeley Heath, to 
change horses. 

^ I say, we're agoing, to - dine here, aren't we ? *' 
aaid Bob, looking m at the window. . 

« Dine ! " said Mr. Pickwick. «=Why, we have 
only come ninciteen miles, and have got ^ighty-^serisn 
and a half to go." .; r 

**J\ist the reason why we should take something 

III. s 
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to enable us to bear up against the fatigue," remon- 
strated Mr. Bob Sawyer. 

**0h^ it's quite impossible to dine at hal^past 
eleven o'clock in the day,'^ replied Mr. Pickwick, 
looking at his watch. 

<<So it is/' rejoined Bob^ <^ lunch is the very 
dimg. Hallo, you sir I Lundi for three directly ; 
and keep the horses back for a quarter of an hour^ 
Tell them to put everything they have got cold, on 
the table, and some bottled ale, — and let us taste your 
very best Madeira." Issuing these orders with 
monstrous imp(Htance and busde,'Mr. Bob >Sawyer 
at once hurried into the house to superintend tfat 
arrangements ; in less than five minutes he returned 
and declared them to be excellent. 

The quality of the lunch fully justified the eu- 
logium which Bob had pronounced, and very great 
justice was don^ to it, not only by that gendeman, but 
Mr. Ben Allen and Mr. Pickwick als6. ; Under the 
auspices of the three, the botded ale and the Madeira 
were promptly disposed of; and when (the horses 
being once more put to) they resumed their seats, 
with the case<*bottle full of the best substitute for 
milk-punch that could be procured on so short a 
nodce, the key-bugle sounded and the red flag waved 
without the slightest opposition on Mr. Pickwick's 
part. 

At the Hop Pole at Tewkesbury they stoj^ied to 
dine ; upon which occasion there was more botded 
ale, with some more Madeira, and some Port besides; 
and here the case-botde was replenished for the 
fourth time. Under the influence of th^se combined 
sdmulanta, Mr. Pickwick 4ind Mr* Ben Allen fell 
fast asleep for thirty miles, while Bob and Mr. 
Weller sang duets in the dickey. 
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It was quite dark when Mr. Pickwick roused him- 
self sttfficiendy to look out of the window. The 
s^raggliBg cottages by the roadside, the dingy hue of 
every object visible^ the murky atmosphere, the paths 
of -cinders and brick dust, the deep red glow of fur- 
nace £re8 in the distance, the volumes of dense smoke 
issuing heavily forth from high tqppling chimneys, 
blackenmg and obscuring everything around ; the 
glare of distant lights, the ponderous wagons which 
toiled along the ro^, laden with clashing rods of 
iron, OF piled with heavy goods — all betokened their 
rapid aj^roach to the great working town of Bir- 
mingham. ': '. 

As they rattled through the narrow thoroughfares 
leading to the heart of the turmoil, the sights and 
sounds of earnest occupation struck more forcibly on 
the senses. The strieets were thronged with working- 
people. The hum of labour resounded from every 
house ; lights gleamed from the long casement win- 
dows in the attic stories, and the whirl of wheels 
and noise of machinery shook the trembling walls. 
The fires, whose lurid sullen light had been visible 
for miles, blazed fiercely up in the great work^ and 
factories of the town* The din of hammers, the 
rushing of steam, and the dead heavy clanking of 
the engines, was the harsh music which arpse frqm 
evoy quarter. 

The postboy was driving briskly through the open 
streets and past the handsome and well-lighted shops 
which intervene between the outskirts of the town 
and the old Royal Hotel, before Mr. Pickwick had 
began to consider the very difficult and delicate nature 
of the commission which had carried him thither. 

The delicate nature of this commission, and the 
difficulty of executing it in a. satisfactory manner, 
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were by no means lessened by the yolontary c©m- 
panionsfaip of Mr. Bob Sawyer : truth to tell, Mr. 
Fickwick felt thdt his presence on the occasion, 
however cdnsiicberate and gratifying, was by no means 
an honour he would willingly hare sou^t ; in faet 
he would cheerfully have given a reasonable sum' <»f 
money to have had Mr. Bob Sawyer< renoyed to 
any place of not l^ss than fifty miles' 'distance witk-i> 
out delay. ' • > ■ 

Mr. Pickwick hsid neter held' any '^nonal 'com* 
munication with Mr. Wmkle, senior, althoughr-'^ 
had once or twice corresponded with him by letter, 
and returned satisfactory answers to his inquiries 
concerning the morail character and behaviour' of his 
son; he 'felt nervously sensible that to wait upon 
him for the first time attended by BobrSawyer and 
Ben Allen, both slightly fuddled, was not the most 
ingenious andlikely me^s that could have been hit 
upon to prepossess him in his favour. 

"However,** said Mr. Pickwick, endeavouring 
to re^assure hitnself, " I must do the best I can : I 
miist Se^ him to-night, for I faithfully promised to 
do so; and if they persist in accompanyiing me, I 
miist- make the interview as brief as possible, and' be 
content to hope that, for their • own ^sak)Bs,> they ^1 
not expose themselves.** 

As he comforted himself with these reflections, 
the chaise stopf^d at the door of the Old. Rk>yal. 
Bien Allen having been partially aWakeped from a 
stupendous sleepy and dragged out by the cbllkr by 
Mr. Samuel Weller, Mr. Pickwick w« ooabJed to 
alight They were shown to a comfortable cpart- 
ment, and Mr. Piekwick at once pvopoundcxl a 
question to the waiter Concerning the whiereabout of 
Mr. Winkle's residence. 
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•* Close by, sir," said ^e waiter, ** not above five 
huxKlred yards, ur. Mr. Winkle is a wharfinger, 
sir, at the canal, sir*: Private residence is not-^^oh 
dear no, sir, not five hundred yards, sir." Here the 
waiter blew 9 candle out and made a feint of light** 
ing it again,: in or4er to afford Mr. Pickwick an 
opportunity of ^aak^ig any further questions, if he 
felt so disposed* ' 

^Take anything now, sir?" Said the waiter, 
lighting the candle in desp^ratioihat Mri Pickwick's 
silence. *f Tea or coffee, sir ? dinner, sir ? " 

" Nothing now." 

" Very good, sir. . Like to order supper, sir I '' 

" Not just now." 

, ?* Very. goqd^. sir." Here h« walked softly to 
the door, and then stopping short, turned round and 
said with great suavity— 

<' Shall I send the chambermaid, gentlemen i " 

" Ypu fx^y if you please," replied Mr* Pickwick. 

**1( you please, sir." 

"And. bring some ^da water," said Bob Sawyer. 

" Soda water, sir ? Yes, fiir." And with his 
^nd app^ently relieved ^o^n^ an overwhelming, 
wejgjii, by having ^t last got an order for, something,, 
the waiter, ipp^perqeptibly ! riBettJE)d away.; ; .. "^Vaiters 
oeyeriwalkpr run; Thjsy have a peculiar and mys- 
terious power of skim mi og out of r<]ioms, which, other 
mortals posscfts not* 

, Some slight symptoms of vitality l»avin^ been 
awakened in Mr. Bcd AJlen l^ :the 'Sod$l water, he 
suffered htm&df to be prevailed <^^i)on to wash his 
hict and. hand^, and to; submit to be brushed by 
Sam, Mr. Pickwick and Bob Sawyer hating- also 
rep^ed the dt&order which the journey had made ih 
tlieir app^el, the three started forth, arm m arm, 
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to Mr. Winkle's; Bob Sawyer impregnating the 
atmosphere with tobacco smoke as he walked along. 

About a quarter of a mile off, in a quiet, substantial- 
lookiilg street, stood an old red*brick house with three 
steps before the door, and ^ brass plate upon it, bearing, 
in fat jRoman capitals the words, "Mr. Winkle.** 
The steps were very white, and the bricks were very 
red, and the house was very clean ; and here stood 
Mr. Pickwick, Mr. Benjamin Allen, and Mr. Bob 
Sawyer, as the clock struck ten. 

A smart servant girl answered the knock, and 
started on beholding the three strangers. 

"Is Mr. Winkle at home, my dear?** inquired 
Mr. Pickwick. 

"He is just going to supper, 8ir,*''teplied the 
girl. • •' ■■■ '-. '' 

" Give him that card if you please," rejoined Mr. 
Pickwick. "Say I am sorry to trouble hhh at so 
late an hour ; but I am anxious to see him to-night, 
and have only just arrived.*' 

The girl looked timidly at Mr. Bob Sawyer, who 
was expressing his admiration of her personal charms 
by a variety of wonderful grimaces, and casting an 
eye at the hats and great coats which hung m the 
passage, called another girl to mind the' door while 
she went up stairs. The sentinel was fepeedily* re- 
lieved, for the girl returned immediately, and beggiti^ 
pardon of the gentlemen for leaving them in the street, 
ushered them into a floor-clothed back parlour, half 
office dud half dressing room, in which the principal 
useful and ornaificttftat' tt^clea of furniture were a d^k, 
a wash-hand stand aiid shaving glass, a boot-rack and 
bo6l-jack, a high stool, four chdaris, a tabfe, and an 
old eight-day clock. Over 'the mantel-piece were 
the sunken doors of an iron safe, while a couple of 
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hanging shelves for books, an a!manack, and several 
files of dusty papers, decorated the walls. 

" Very sorry to leave you standing at the door, sir," 
said the girl, lighting a lamp, and addressing Mr. 
Pickwick with a winning smile, " but you was quite 
strangers to me ; and we have such a many trampers 
that only come to see what they can lay their hands 
on, that really- — r-" 

" There is not the least occasion for any apology, 
my dear," said Mr^- Ptckwidk good humourediy. 

" Not the slightest, my love," said Bob Sawyer, 
playfully stretching forth his arms, and skipping fr6m 
side to side, as if to' prevent the young lady's leaving 
the room. ■ • 

The young lady was not at all softened by these 
allurements, for she at once. expressed her opinion 
that Mr. Bob Sawyer was an " odous creetur ; " and, 
on his becoming rather more pressing in his attentions, 
imprinted her ^ir fingers upon his face, and 'bounced 
out erf the room with many exj^rebsidns of aversion 
and contempt. 

Deprived of the young lady's society, Mr. Bob 
Sawyer proceeded to divert himself by peeping into 
the desk, looking into all the table-drawers, feigning 
to pick the lock of the iron safe, turning the almanack 
with its fiice to the Wall, trymg Mr. Winkle senior's 
boots on, ov«r his own, and making several other 
httmoFous experiments u^il the furniture, all of whkh 
afforded Mr. Pickwick unspeakable horror ind' 
agony, and yielded Mr. Bob Sawyer proporti<^tfe 
delight. ' 

At length the door opened, and a little old gentle- 
man in; a snufF-colonred suit, with a head and face the 
precise counterpart of those belongin^g to Mr; Winkle 
junior, excepting that he was rather bald, trotted into 
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the room with Mr. Pickwick's card iivone handy^nd 
a silver candlestick in the other. 

/*Mr. Pickwick, sir, how do you do?" said 
Winkle, the elder, patting down the candlestick and 
proffering his hand. <<Hope I see you well, sir. 
Glad, to see you. Be seated, Mr.^ Pickwickj I beg 
sir. ' This gentleman is— ——^' . - > ' 

"My friend Mr. Sawyer,** interposed Mr.. Pickr 
wiekr l^yo^r son's frieaQd*'* , ' ' 

" Oil," said Mr. Wmkh the elder, lookifiig rather: 
gcinijly at Boh. " I hope j^<w ar^i weU, sir.** :. ' 

*y Height as a Irivet,'* replied Bob S^wy^^ 

" This other gentleman,'* cried Mr. . Pickwick^ 
" is, as you will see when you liave read the letter 
with which I am eritru8ted,,a very neat relative, ttf I 
should rather say a. very> particular friend of.youf sonfs^ 
His pame is Allen.!* : i 1 ' ^ i? 

. " 7!6fl/ gf&ntlemaQ ? ** inquired Mr* Winkle, point-* 
ing with; the qaid. towards Ben Allen^ who had fallen 
a9ldep in an atilitiidei which left nothing of him itisible. 
but his ^ine and his coat collar. 

Mr. Pickwick was on the point of replying ta the 
question, and reciting Mr* Benjamin AUen*8 .name 
and.:honourable distinctions ^t full: lengthy whed the* 
sprightly Mr, Bob Sawyer, wiith the view of rousipg* 
his friend to a sensei.of hiti situatio9» inflicted, a: startling 
pinch upcmtbe fleshy v^i of bis arm,iw^Qh caus^i 
him CO jump up with a Wd .shjpiek. Siiddenly aiWAT/e! 
that he. was inrtji^efi^esence of a stranger, Mr*' Ben 
Allen advanced and, shaking Mt. Wiilkle most af&c-: 
tionately by tx)th hands for about five minute^ mur- 
mured iri $pme! balf-int;eJU|^ble fragments of sentences 
the great delight he felt in.s^eing Uni, And a hospitatdes 
inquky^ whi!^er he felt disposed to take anything ^r. 
his walk, op would prefer waiting *f till djwoer-time} !* 
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iwbich d^f he sktdbwn and gazed about him litrith 
a petrified stane as if he had, not the remotest idea 
where he wasy which indeed he had not. 

AU this was most embarrassing to Mr* Pickwick^ 
the more especially as Mr. Winkle^ senior^ evinced 
palpable astonishment at the eccenmc — ^not to say 
^&traordiA^--r4)ehaviour of hts two companions. To 
hrisyg the matter to aaissnei at once, he drew a* letter 
from hii{(pocket» and presentii^ it to Mr^ Winkle, 
BfilUOl'^saidr^ = . . . i' : ; 

. ' **Tbis letter, sir, is from your son. You wiil see 
by its cont^ts that on your favourable and fatherly 
^nsider^tion of it, depend. his future happiness ^d 
wel&re^ .Will you oMige me by giving it the calmp^st 
and cdokst perusal, and by discussing the subject 
afterwards, with me, in the tone and spirit in which 
^one it ought to be^idiscussed ? , You may |judge of 
the importance your decision is of, to your 'sod^ and 
his ip^ensi; anxiety lipon the subjeqt, by my- waiting 
upon you wiitbofit any previous wammg at so late an 
hour ; and," added Mr. Pickwick, glancing slightly 
at'bifttwo companions, ''.and under such unfavourable 
circumstances. 

With ihH: Itrelqde, ^. - Pickwick placed four 
closely written • sides of jBxtra»>»upeifine wire-wove 
peiiiteoce. in the hands o£ th^ astoimded Mr. = Winkle^ 
senior; and reseating himself in his chair, watched 
hisjopks and mannei-', anxiously it is true, but with 
the open front of a gentleman who feels he has taken 
9$| |)art which be need e^use or paHiate. 
] I . The Otld wharfinger turned the letter over •; looked 
at ti)^ frQ<«^ back,. and sides; made a laicroscopic 
examipajtKin of the fat little; boy On the seal ; raised 
bis. eyes toMr^ Pickwick^srlace; and then, seating 
hifnself on the- high stool and drawing the lamp closer 
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to him, broke the wax, unfolded the ejnstle, and 
lifting it to the light, prepared to read. 

Just at this moment, Mr. Bob Sawy«r, whose wit 
had lain dormant for some minutes, placed his bands 
upon his knees and made a face afber the portraits of 
the late Mr. Grimaldi, as clown* It so happened 
that Mr, Winkle, senior, instead of bebg deeply 
engaged in reading the. letter, as Mr. Bob Sawyer 
thought, chaiiced to be looking over the top bf it at 
no less a person than Mr. Bob Sawyer himself; ssad 
rightly conjecturing that the face aforesaid was rfiade 
in ridicule and derision of his own person, he fixed his 
eyes on Bob with such expressive stemnesA, that the 
lat^ Mr. Grimaldi's lineaments gradually resolved 
themselves into a very fine expression of humility and 
confusion. 

^<Did you speak, : sir ? '' iiiqiiired Mr. Winkle, 
senior, after an awful silence. ^^ 

"No, sir,'' < replied Bob, with oo remains of^ ^ 
clown about him, save and exceptrthe extrane redness 
of his cheeks. 

" You are sure you did not, sir?" said Mr. WiaHle, 
senior. " -^ 

«< Oh dear! yes, sir, qmte," rejplfed Bob. 

"I thought you did,OTi'* re joined Ih^ okl gentle-' 
man, with mdignant emphaisit. " Perhaj^ votf /jftfefrf 
at me, sir?" 0\- 

"Oh, no! sir, not at all,?* replied BolJ^with 
extreme civility. V 

" I am very glad to hear it, sir," said Mr. WinI 
senior. Having frowned upon the abashed Bob wi^ 
great magnificeoce, the old gendeman again broigj 
the letterito the light, and began to read it serkjusly. ^ 

Mr. Pickwick eyed him intently as he' turned froni 
the bottom line of the first page to the top line of the^ _j 
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second, and from the bottom of the second to the top 
of the third, and from the bottom of the third to the 
tb^ of the fourth ; but not the slightest alteration of 
countenance affotded a clue to the feelings with which 
he received the announcement of his son's marriage,, 
which Mr. Pickwick knew was itt the very first half- 
dozen lines. . ■ 

He read the letter to the last word, folded it again 
witli all the carefulness and precision of a man of 
business ; and, just when Mr. Pickwick expected 
some grejat outbreak of feeling, dipped a pen in the 
inkstand, and said as quietly as if he were speaking on 
the most ordinary counting-house topic— 

« What is Nathaniel's address, Mr. Pickwick ?" 

" The * George and / Vulture^ at present," replied 
that gentleman. 

** George and Vulture. Where is that ? *' 

« George Yard, Lombiard Street.'* 
'^* In the City?" 

"Yes." 

The old gentleman methodically indorsed the 
address on the back of the letter ; and theh placing 
it in the desk, which he locked, said as he got off the 
stool and put the bunch of keys in his pocket— 

**^I suppose there is nothing else which n6ed detain 
us, Mr. Rckwick ? " 

** Nodiing else, my dear sir ! " observed that warm- 
hearted person in indignant amazement. " Nothing 
else ! Have you no opinion to express on this mo- 
mentous event in our young friend's fife ; no assurance 
to convey to him, through me, df the continuance of 
yiour affection and proiection; nothing to say which 
will cheer and sustain him, and the anxious girl who 
looks to him for comfort and support i My dear sir, 
consider." 
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" I will consider," replied the old gentlemam , " I 
have DOthmg to, say just now^ . I ^ a mai^i of busU, 
ness, Mr. Pickwick ; I never cotmmit myself hastily, 
in any afFair, and from what I $ei? of this^ I by no 
means like the apj^arance of it. A thousand pounds 
isnotmuch, Mr. rifikwick." ; , .. , ,;. 

"You're very right, sir," interposed Be»j.Allen> 
jufit awake enough to kfip.w that, he had spex^tj its 
thousand pounds, without tjie smallest difficulty* 
"You're an intelligent man 5. Bob, he's, a ,very 
knowing .fellow this.'' . , 

" i am very h^ppy to find thatjo</ do me th^ justice 
to make thb admission, sir/' said Mr. Winkle, seiuor^ 
lookjngcontemptuously at Ben Allen, who wassh^king 
his head profoundly* f ' The fact is, Mr; Pickinok, 
that ^hen I gave my son a roving license for>y^ar pf 
so to see something ojf men axui manners (wl^^ he 
has done under yo^r apspices), sp diat hermighl not 
enter into life a mere boarding-school milk-sop: to l)e 
gulled by every body, I never bargamed for ttiis. He 
knows that very well,, so if I ^^idraw my counten- 
ance from him op this accoiiint), ,he has i;io call to,:be 
surprised. He shall hear from i;ne, Mr. Pick,wick« 
Good night, sir. Margaret, , ppen tj^e, do9r.' ' 1 . , ; 

All this time Bob 8awyer h^ .be;en nudging :Mr. 
Ben Allen to say something on the right side;: and. 
Ben accordingly no\v burst out, witho.ot the jslightest 
preliminary notice^intQ.a brief but impfi,ssiooed piece, 
of eloquence. , . . , . ,. j,.. ] ; • 

"Sir," said Mr, j^eii^ Allen, staripg.^j. t^, pl4 
gentlemgn, through a pair of very dim andjangnid 
eyes, and working his right arm vehemently .up and 
down, " you — ^you ought to be ashamed of yourself.'' 

^* As the lady's brother, of course you are an exr 
cellent judge of the question," retorted Mr. Winkle, 
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senior.* *• There; =that*8 enough. I^ray say no 
more, Mr. Pkkvirick. Good night, gentlemen." 

With these words the 61d gentleman took up the 
candlestick, and opening the room door, politely 
motioned towards the passage. 

** Ytm will regret ithis, sir^" said Mr. Pickwick, 
setting his teeth close together to keep down his 
chqlet ; for he felt how important the effort might 
t>ro^e to his ;foung friend. 

"T am at present of a different opinion," calihly 
replied Mr. Winkle, senior. "Once again, gentle- 
men, I wish you a good night." 

Mr. Picku ick Walked with angry strides into the 
street. Mr. Bob Sawyer, completely queUed by the 
decision of the old gentleman'n manner, took the same 
course ; Mr. Ben Allen^s hat rolled down the steps 
immediately afterwards, and Mr. Ben Allen's body 
followed it directly. The whole party went silent 
and suppcrless to bed ; and Mr. Pickwick thoUght, 
just before he fell asleep, that if he had known Mr. 
Winkle, senior, had been quite so much of a man of 
business, it was extremely probable he might never 
iiave w&ited upon him, on such an errand. 



Chapter L 



IN wmcH MR. ncuvncn encounters an old acquaintance, 

TO WHIC9 FORTUNATE CIRCUMSTANCE THE READER IS MAINLY 
' INDEBTED rOR MATTER OF TURILLlNb INTEREST HEREIN SET 
DOWN, CONCERNIHO TWO OESAT FUBUC MEN OF MIGHT AND 
POWER 

THE morning which broke upon Mr; Pitk^ick's 
sight at eight o'clock was not- at ail cfalcoliited 
to elevate his spirits, or to lessen the depression which 
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the unlooked-for result of fais. embassy inspired. The 
sky was dark and glopmy^ ^e air daiop and raw^.the 
streets wet and sloppy. Th^ ^moke hung slii^gishly 
above the chimney-tops as if it lacked the courage to 
rise, and the rain came slowly and doggedly down as 
if it had not even the spirit to pour. A game-cock 
in the stable-yard, deprived of every spark of his 
accustomed animation, balanced himself dismally on 
one leg in a comer: and a donkey, moping with 
drooping head under the narrow roof of an outhouse, 
appeared from his meditative and miserable counten- 
ance to be contemplating suicide. In the street, 
umbrellas were the only things to be seen, and the 
clicking o£ pattens and splashing of rain-*drops, the 
only sounds to be heard; 

The breakfast was interrupted by very litde con- 
versation ; even Mr. Bob Sawyer felt the influence 
of the weather, and the previous day's excitement. 
In his own most expressive language, he was 
" floored." So was Mr, Ben Allen. So wa3 Mr. 
Pickwick. 

In protracted expectation of the weather clearing 
up, the last evening paper from London was read and 
re-read with an intensity of interest only known in 
cases of extreme destitution^ every inch of the carpet 
was walked over with similar perseverance, the 
windows were looked out of often enough to justify 
the imposition of an additional duty upon them, all 
kinds of topics of conversation were started, and ^iled ; 
and at length Mr. Pickwick when noon had arrived 
without a change for the better, rang the bell resolutely 
and ordered out the chaise. 

.Although the roads were miry, and the drizsHPS 
rain came; down harder than it had done yet, and 
although th^ mud and wet splashed in at Uie open 
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windows of the carriage to such an extent that the 
discomfort was almost as great to the pair of insides as 
to the pair of outsides^ still there was something in the 
very motion, and the sense of being up and doing, 
which was so infinitely superior to being pent in a dull 
rbdm, looking at the dull rain dripping into a dull 
street, that they all agreed, on starting, that the change 
was a great improvement^ and wondered how they 
o^d possibly have delayed making it as long as they 
had done. 

Whey they stopped to change at Coventry, the 
steam ascended from the horses in such clouds as 
wholly to obscure the hostler, whose voice was how- 
ever heard to declare from the mist, that he expected 
the first Gold Medal from the Humane Society on 
their next distribution of rewards^ fi>r taking the post- 
boy's hat off; the water descending from the brim of 
which, theinvisible gentleman declared must inevitably 
have drowned him (the postboy), but for his great 
presence of mind ill tearing it promptly from his head, 
and drying the gasping man's countenance with a wisp 
of straw. 

'' This is pleasant," said JBob Sawyer, turning up 
his coat collar, and pulling the shawl over his mouth 
to concentrate the fumes of a glass of brandy just 
swallowed. . 

" Wery," replied Sam, composedly. 

" You don't seem to mind it," observed Bob. 

" Vy, I don't exactly see no good my mindin' on 
it 'ud do, sir," replied Sam. 

<< That's an unanswerable reason, anyhow," said 
Bob. 

" Yes, sir," rejoined Mr. Weller. " Wotever is, 
is right, as the young nobleman sveetly remarked ven 
they put him down in the pension list 'cos his mother's 
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uncle's Tife'd grand^^r TUnce lit the king's pipeTith 
a portable tinder box/' 

"Npti 4 bad notion that, Sahi," said ^ Mr* Bob 
'Saw^i' approvingly. 

"Just wot the young nobleman said ev'ry quarter- 
d^ arterwards for the rest of his life/' replied ''Mr. 
Weller.- . . . i ..'. », . 

« Woi yott ever called ki/' inquired Sam, glancing 
at the driver, after a diort silence, andlowei^ his 
voice to a mysterious whisper, ** wos you ever-cdlkd 
in, ven you wos 'premtice to a, jawbones, to Hvkit a 
posiboyi" 

<* I don't remember that I ever was^" replied Bob 
'Sawyer. .<...':•. 

"You never see a postboy in duit 'ere hospital as 
y<m walked (bib they sajyfiro' the ghosts), did you? " 
demanded Sam. > ^ 

« No^" rcpifed Bob Sawirer. w I don't t&ink I 
ever did." ■ ■■ .■' • ■ ! '- • . '" 

" Never < know'd a churchyard ver« there wos a 
postboy's tombstone, or see ai dead postboy,^<tid you?" 
inquired Sam, pursuing his catechism. 

« No," rejoined b5), " I never did." 

" No," rejoined Sam, triumphantly. **Nor never 
viM ; and there's another' thing that no man never see, 
and that's a. dead donkey — ^no man never see a dead 
donkey, 'cept the gen'l'm'n in the black silk sm&lls as 
know'd the young' 'odman as kept a goat 5 and that 
WO& a French donkey, so wery likely he wam^t vun 
o' the reg'lar breed." ' 

*< Wellj what has that got to do with the postboys ? " 
asked Bob Sawyer. 

"This here," replied Sam. "Vithout goin' so far 
as to as^sert, as some wery sensible people do, that 
postboys iikl donkeys^ is bqth iniikvortal, wot^I ^ay^s 

Digitized by Google 



THE PICKWICK CLUB «7j 

Uns^iKat vtAevtr they 'feels thcir«^vci gettin' stiff 
and past their work, they jiist rides ofFtogetheryVun 
postboy to a paky in the usual: vay ; i wot becomes on 
em nobody knows,: biit it'« wery probable as they 
starts avay. to take their pleasure in some other vorlc^ 
for there ain't a man alive as ever see either a donkey 
or a postbay a takin' his plisasure in this ! '' 

Expatiating upon this learned and remarkable 
theory, and citing, many. curious statistical and other; 
facts in its support, Sam Weller beguiled the time 
until they reached Donchnrch, ^he!Ce a. dry postboy 
and fi-esh. horses weirc ^ocure4^ the nexif stage was^ 
DftYehtry^ and; the nesdt Totwcester ; and at the end 
of each stage lA rrained harder thianit had done at the: 
beginning. ' u >'. •' •}-; -r "'> 

t <^I >8l3y^'' remonstrated Bch Saritryer, looking in at 
th^'coach'^windowvas they pulled up. befotethe door 
of the Saracea's Head, Towcester, " thisiwonH do 
youknow.V . u 

<< Bless me ! " said Mr. Pickwick, just awaking 
froia a nap, f I'm zfr^ yon .are wet/' 

•• Oh you are, are you I " returned Bob. " Yes, 
I am, a littfe that way. Uncomfortably damp, 



\ did. look dampish, inasmuch as the rain was 
streaming fit>m hia neck, elbows, cuffs, skirts, and 
knees ; and his whole appanel shone so with the weti, 
that it might hate been mistaken for a. full suit of 
prepared oilskin. 

^*1 am rather wet,"^6aid Bob, giving faimself a. 
(Aaiktf and casting a Htde. hydrauHciShower ^ound iii> 
so doing, like a Newfoundland dog jiist enlarged from: 
the water. . ' 

^ I think it's quite impossible > to go oo/to-'night," 
interposed Ben. 

nu X 
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"Out of thequestiony air," remarked Sam WeUeri: 
coming to assist iathe CQiifereiice;^ ¥ it's, icrnelty to 
animals, sir, to ask; 'em tb do it. Tberef • beds here,, 
sir,'' said Sara, addressing his master, "'eYer]rthing 
clean and comfcMtable. Werf good littk^dinner, sir,' 
they can get ready in half an hour— ^air of fowls, sir,- 
and a weal cutlet; :French beans, tatursj tart, and 
tidiness. You'd better stop vere you ..are, sir, if I 
might recommezkL Take adwioe,,8ir, as the doctor 

The host of the Sarkcen's-Hdad opportunely -xj^* 
peared at thisjaoment^ to conlinnMr. Wdlee's>vtabt«^ 
ment relative to theaccommodationBiof^jdie^stayiBbJ 
ment^ and to back his entreitieswitiii -x; variety of 
dismal conjectures regarding the state of t^ roads,- 
the doubt of fresh horsels being to be had'at thebext 
stage, the dead certainty of its raiaii^ all night, ^the 
equaOy mortial certainty of its clearing, np' in the< 
morning, and other topics of inducement famslisu* to 
innkeepers. 

"Well," said Mr. Pidswick, "bat I tnust send a- 
letter to Li>ndon by some conveyance,^sothat it may 
be delivered the very first thing in the morning, or I 
must go forward at all hazards." 

The landkurd smiled his delight. Nothing eould 
be easier than fin* the gentleman to inclose a letter ina 
sheet of brown paper and send it on either by the 
mail or the night coach from Birmingham* :If 
the gentleman was particularly anxious td^ bane it left, 
as soon as possible,'hei might write outside,^f To be 
delivered immediately," which was sure to bb attended 
to>.f or ^fpay^ the bearer half^^a^orown extra for 
instant delivery," which was surer still. 

." Very welV' said'^Mn Fidkwick, "thienwe will 
stop here." * i .. ; 
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** Lights in the Sus, Joim;. make up the iice^-H-the 
gentlemen are wet,'' cried tlie laadlorcL > <^ Thb way^ 
gentleoieti;' 'don't trouble yourselves^ abcmt the post^ 
boy now, sir. I'll send him to you when you rin§( 
for . hinit sir- . Now John, the caiiidles.' ' 

The candled were brought, the fire wtts. stirred up, 
and a ireah.log of wood thrown on. . In ten minutes' 
time a. waitser was laying the cloth foil dinner^ the 
curtains were drawn, the fire was blazing brightly, and 
eirerything looked (aa everything always does in all 
decent English inns) as if the traveler's had been ex- 
pected and their comforts prepared, for dap before- 
hand^ •• 

Mr# Pickwick sat'down at b> side table -and hastily 
indited a note to Mr. Winkle, merely informing him 
that he was^ denned by. stress of. weathef,' but would 
certainly be m. Landon next day; untile when he 
deferi!ed any.fiirther account of \m piocediings. 
This note was. hastily made up into a- parcel-: and 
despatched to the bar per Mr. fianiuci Weller. ' - ' 

Sam left it with the landlady, and was retumii^ to 
pull his master's boots off, after drying tdmself by the 
kitchen fire, when, glancing cdsuidly through a half- 
opened door, he was arrested by the sight of a gentle- 
man with a sandy bead who had a large bundle of 
newspapers, lying on the table before him, and was. 
perusing the leading article of one with a settled sneer 
which curled up. his nose and ail his other features 
into a majestiC' expression of haughty, contempt* ' 
; ^ Haiio I " said Sam," I ought to know that 'ere 
head and them features ; the e^e^glass, too, and the 
broad-brimmed tile I EataBsviH t» vit, or Fm. a 
Roman." ' . 

i. Saniw^s taken wiilia troubbsome cougb at once, 
for the puiipoto of atoiacting the gentleman's attention; 
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and theig«iitleinaB:8liarting attthb sobndy raised his 
head ani his eyf-gkas^ and disclosed to Tiewr the>»ro^ 
found -siul TtiKmghtfiil features of Mr. Potty: or the; 
Eatanswill Gazette. - 

« Beggin' your pardon, sir,^ said Samy advancing 
with a bow, ** my master's here, Mr. Pott.** 

*^ Hush, huah ! '^ cried Pott, drawing' Sam into the 
room, and closing' the door, with acoutitenaiice^oiB 
my stprions dread and apprehension; : ' > 

"iWot*«.the mattery eSr ? 'Vinqiircd Sam^ looking 
yacantiyiabouthiiilu/ IV ; .l i-'i ■ < .. 

« Not a whisper of my lame,** replied P6tb— " this 
is a buff neighbourhood. If the excited aiKi irritabki 
populace knew I wasi here, iBhoold betonHCb pieces." 
'•• M No;! ; Youldyxm, sir ? • ' inquired Sam^v >• i; ' '*" 
; : <<X«hodldi)etheTictim)0f their fury,-'' replied Pottt 
" Nowi joting man, what of youomaister l'^ 

^^ He'sia^ftoppin' hare rtoHoigfat on Jiisyay to town, 
vith alc^upleof friends,'' arepliedSam.' •'' ' ' : i 

« Is Mc. Winkle c^e. oi liiem.^ '^ inquired Pott; 
with a slight frowta*. , '. * >' • 

" No^ sir ;< Mr. Virdcle atop* at honie no^ • ' rejoined 
Sam. f'He's marriecL": •' « fi ' 

'^< Married!" exclaiimed Pott, with ' frightful 
vehemence. He stopped, smiled dkrkly^ and added, 
in a l6w, vmdictive tone^ "It serves him right I " - 

Hating given vent to this cruel ebullition of deadly 
malice and cold-blooded triumph oVef a faltefi^eiiiemy^ 
Mr. Pott inquired whether Mr. Pickwick^s. friends 
were "ff blue $ " receiving A most s£iti8fiK:i6ry answer in 
the affirmative from Sara,' who knew aaihuch about 
the niatter as Pott himself, he codsehted to acconipany 
him to Mr. Pickwick's room, where a hearty weU 
coflQe awaited him, and an agreement to dub their 
dinners together was at once made and' ratified* 
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' •♦•And how are matters going oaf in Eatsmswill f " 
inquired Mr* Pickwick, wh^ Pott bad taken a seat 
near the fire^ ^nd the whole party had got their wet 
boofaB ofF, and <^v ilippers on. ** Is the Independedt 
^iflbeing?^^. ; . > ■>- 

• "The Independent, sir," replied Pott, "is still 
dragging on a wretched and lingering career, abhorred 
and despised by even the few who are cognizant of its 
miserable and di»gracefid existence^ stifled by the 
very filth it so pi^olbsely scatters : rendered deaf and 
Mind by the escalations a£ its owil slime, tht obscene 
journal, haj^ily tmconscious of itsi degraded state, is 
rapidly sinking biefneath that treacheroos iriud which, 
while it seenis^ to give it i ^m standing with the low 
and debased dasses of society, is, tiev^rtfaeless, rising 
above ills detested head, and will speedily engulf it for 
ever:' " •• ^ r ■ ' 

' ^Having delivered t^s manifedtd (which formed a 
portion of' hfS la^ week's leader) with tehement 
articulaiion, the editor paused to tkke breathy and 
looked majestically at'Bob Sawyer. 

" You are a young man, sir,'* said Pott. 

Mr. Bob Sawyer nodded. 

" So are you, sir," said Pott, addressing Mr. Ben 
Allen. 

Ben admitted the soft impeachment.:: 

"And are both deeply imbued with those blue 
pripdf^es^ which so* long ' ks I'live^ I have. pledged 
myself to the people of these kingdoms to sdpportabd 
to maintain ^ ' suggestiedPottu ' i " »" 

" Why, I don't exactly know about that^" rajjliod 
Bbb»Sawyer,«Ian^-:*--^" . .' - 

"Not buff, Mr. Pickwick," interrupt^ 'Pottl, 
dh-awing back his. ch^, '^your iriknd is nofe buff, 
sir? " 
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*'No, no/' rejodbed Bob, " I'm a kind of pl^d at 
present ; a compouod of all sprta of cbtours/' 

^ A wavcrer/* said Pott solemnly, *^ a wavttfer. I 
should like to show you. a series of eight articles^ sir, 
that have appeared in the Eatanswill . Gazette. I 
think I may venture to say that you 'v^oUld;not be 
long in establishing your opinions on a £u:ai.and solid 
basis, siri * : 

^< I dare say { should turn very blue, kgig before I 
got to the end of ihera," responded Bob* 

Mr* Pott iooked dubiously 4t Bob Sawyer for some 
seconds, and,\tuifning to Mr. Pickwick, saidr-^ . 

<*Yoh have seen the literary >arttci[^a:ii^tch have 
appeared at intervals in the EataoswiU Gazette in the 
courae^f the lasfc^ithreembnth^^ and #hich hate to- 
oted such generat^I may say fcuch uoivoroil ^Utteotion 
and admiration ? " 

<*Why,'* replied. Mn Piwklwtckj; rfUghdy. «m^ 
barsaseiod by the question, ^Vthe &ct is, I have been 
so m\ich engaged in other ways, that I f ea% ihs^ve iiot 
had an opportunity of perusing them.*' 

** You should do so, sir,'* said Pott, with a severe 
countenance. 

« I wilV said Mr. Pickwick. 

"They appeared in the form of a copious re- 
view of a work on Chinese jnetaphysics, isir," said 
Pjcrtit. • •:• f.. . 

"Oh," obseryed Mr. Pickwick—" from yqur pe^ 
i.iwq)e>*'v • ..:•.. ••':•; .:.. ■..;. 

"From the pen of my critic, sir," tejoined Pott 
iwkh dignity." 

" An abstruse subject I shodd conceive," said Mu. 
Picliwick. 

*^ Very, sir/*, responded Pcitt, looking intensely 
sage. " He crammed for it, to use a technical but 
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expEeitiiFe tenh ; he xesMi up for the subject^ at my 
desire^ Id ^t Ency/:bp0£a BritamucaJ* 

M Ind^d ! \\ aaW Mr. Pickwick ; « I waa not 
aware thstt that valuahk work c6DtaiQed any iniPormar 
liioQ re8|)ecttng Chinose nieti^hyaica*" 

« He read, sir," rejwned Pott, laying hie hand on 
Mr. Pickwick's knee, and looking round with a smile 
of intellectual superiority, ^^ he read for metaphysics 
under the letter M, and tor China under the letter C ; 
and combined his informationy sir ! " 

Mr. Pott's features assumed so much additional 
grandeur at the recollection of the powet and research 
dispiayed in the learned efiisions in question, diat 
some' minutes elapeed before Mr. Pickwick feh em« 
boldened to renew the conversation ; at length, as the 
editor's countenance graduaUy relapsed, into its cus*- 
tomary expression of moral supremacy, he ventured to 
T^ume t)ie discourse by askings— 

: <^Is' it fair to inquire: what great object has brought 
yoa so far from hombi " ' ' 

' : *^ That object which actuates and animates me in 
all my gigantic labours, sir," replied' Pott, with a 
cahn smile — ^* my country's good." 

*^ I supposed it was some public missioh," observed 
Mr. Pickwick, 

" Yes, sir," resumed Pott, "it is." Here, bending 
towards Mr. Pickwick, he whispered in a deep hollow 
Ttfice, "A buff ball, sir, will take place in Birmingham 
to*-morFow evening." 

« Gpd Wess me ! "exclaimed Mr* Pickwick. 

" Yes, sir, and sttpper;"^ added Pott, 
i **You' don't say. so 1 " ejaculated Mrv Pickwick.. 
• Pott nodded portentously.' • ' 

Now, akhdugh Mr. Pickwick feigned to stanad 
aghwtrratcthit;di8do8ui«y he was so litdei versed in 
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local politica that he\v;a8 Unable to fbrm aii'ade<}iiate 
comprehension of the impoimiice of th^' Sse co^ 
spirsbcy^ it referred' «oi j 6b«ervidg which, Mr* Pott, 
x&awing forth tfa^ 'last iitnnber of the Eatanswill 
Gazette, and referring i}0 the isetme,' ddliWre4' himself 
of the following pa»igraph:'-^ ! ,/.''•* 

' " HptE-AKDi-toRNER ' BvfF£|(y' / * , 

" A reptile contempocarjr^iias redently iswekered 
forth his black Tenomm the vain and hopeless attempt 
of snllyii^the &ir name of our distinguished and ex.^- 
cdlent repr^exttatiTe^ the Honouifable MrJjSlitniki^ 
—that Slumkfey' whom we^ long- befbre he gained his 
present noble and: eacaked position^ predictbd;wduld 
-one day be,i^as he.now is, at- onoe histcoViDtry's 
brightest h^qvatiMod her proodesl: boast |l alike her 
bold defender and herfaoaest pride+^fHSui'. reptileicon^ 
tempooary, we- say, hits made hiprael£ merry lat the 
expense of a superbly embossed ;pktcd poal^-scultle, 
which has been presented to that glorious man .by his 
enraptured Cobstituents, and towkdsthe purchase of 
which, the nameless wretch linsinuates, the Ho»our« 
able Mr. Slumkey himself contributed, jkhrough a 
confidential friend of his butler's, more than thce^ 
fourths' of the whole sum' subscribed.' Why^ does 
not the crawling creature see that eiraa if this be ,the 
fact, the Honourable Mr«i Slumkey only a}(pearsiita 
still more amiable and radiant light than before, if that 
be possible?: ; Does -not! even His obtusehess perceive 
that this amiable and touching 4|^sire to joan;y out 'the 
wishes 0fithe] bbnstitdent boidy must for eyes endear 
him to the hearts and souls of sttchof^ieUow towns- 
imen at arejipt woise than iwiiiB^:; dr^;in other, we^ds, 
whoiare/mslt as debased ad QucxodteiiBpQrbry hiiatd^:? 
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But sttdi i» the wretched Pickery of hbrle-and-coraer 
Bttf&ry } i /The^ uiewjunM cfoly artiic«fil TfesBoa 
it Abk-oodi ( We boldly staite^ now thidt' we tte goaded 
to.' the discloture, and we dirow ourselves on the 
country asd itacbnstables fbr protectiofa :-^we baldly 
^te that secivt preparationB are at this moitietit in 
progress for a Buff ball, which is tp be held in a Buff 
towiv fn the very heart and centre «f a BufF po{)ula- 
tioo ; which is to be conducted by a BufF master of 
the cerenonies ; - which is to be attended by four ultra 
.Buff members of parliament,, and the ^admission to 
which, is to be by Bu£F tickets ! Doe« our fiendish 
contemporary wince ? Let him writhe in in^tent 
malideias.we pen the words^'We will be rneRE/' 

*< Ther^ 8ik•/.^alaid Potti fMdihg'Upihe'piij)Wi^ttfte 
exhausted, « thatiathe' state 'of thdoasei**' • • ' 

The landlord and waiter ^lering' at the mbihent 
#ilh dioDer^' cauiM Mc. Pott' b lay his finger kM his 
lips in^.tokeifr that he: considered his life in -Mr. 
Pickwick?8' hands, and depended >« on his secrecy. 
Meisrsy Bob Sawyer. and Benjamin Allen, who had 
irreverendy fallen iasieep during' the Veading of the 
quotation from the Eatanswill Gazette and^ the 
discussion which followed it, were roused by the 
mere whispering of the talismanicword <* Dinner" 
in their ears; and to dinxier they went with gbod 
dtgesuon waiting ion appetite, and health on both, and 
a waiter up9n ail three. 

In the course of the dinner and the sitting Which 
succeeded it, Mr. Pott descendipg for a few momients 
ito domestic topics, informed Mr; Pickwiek that the 
air of Eatanswill not agreeing with his ludy, shf liiras 
jthenr^hgaged in making atour of di^ent ^hiodable 
watering«^l)aces;wttH ai^w;«» the reidovery of her 
wb^lcid health and spirits f this was k delioate^vieiliilg 

Digitized by Google 



282 POSTflUMQUS PAPERS OP 

of the fact that Mrs. Pott» acdng ii^x»i her often 
i*^eated tbr^afc of ^eparatioi:^ )faad> int virtue of an 
arrangement. xiegpciate4' by her brother, thevLien- 
tenant, and concluded by Me. JBott^ permanently 
retired with tlie faithful .body*giuurd 'U{X>ii<osie moiety 
or /half-'part of the.annual inoonie and profits aiimii^ 
from the editorship and saleof the EatancwiU Gazette. 

While the great Mr« Pott'was' dwelling upon this 
and other matters, enlivening the coaversstion firom 
time to time with various extracts fcom fais own 
iucubrationa, a stem stranger, calling from the window 
of a stage-coach, outward bound, which halted at the 
inn to deliyeir packages, requested to know whether 
if he stopped short on liis journey laiid remained there 
%;^Hq pigbi(ibe;'eould Ibe fbniished^itli the necessary 
accommodation of « bed aadbedsteadi ' . 

<* Certainly^ sir,' '-replied- the landlord. 

*^ I can, can I ^ ". iinqdcied the: stranger^ * Mio 
earned habituidly suspicious in look and manner. 

<< No doubt oftt,.sir," replied the landlord.^ • 

" Good," ^aid the stmnger. «* Coachman, I get 
down here. Guard, my carpet-bag." 

Bidding the 6\het passengers good night in a rather 
snappish manner, the stranger sighted. He was a 
shortish, gendeman^ with very stiff black hair^ cut in 
the porcupine or blacking-brush style, and suMing 
stiff and straight all over his head; his aspect was 
pompous and threatening; his manner was peremptory*; 
his, eyes sharp and restless:; and. his whole bem-ing 
bf^spoke a feeling K>f great jconfidence In bimsd^ and a 
cooscipusn^ss '■ of' inuneksunablei superiority ovd^ all 
;<?tber})e.oplei ■. '.• -; [-.. ^j •. .• -: .' u-r • « • n. 

'_j ; ' This gentleQidn:was showninto.the idon) ofi^oally 
assigned tOithe piltriotic Mr* Pdttr; and the•:w«t«r 
rqlnariced, -in , dumb oBStowhiqedt at the< sii^air 
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^incidence) that he had no 9Qpner lighted the candles 
than the geotlemaa, diving iQto his hat, drew forth a 
new^per, aiod began to read it with the very same 
exfH-essio^a of indignant scorn ^hich upon the majestic 
features of Pott had piuralysed his energies ain hour 
before. . The man observed too, that whereas Mn 
Pott's scorn had been roused by a newspaper headed 
The Eatanswill Independent, tins gentleman'^ wither- 
ing contempt was awakened by a newspaper entitled 
The Eatanswill Gazette. 

^* Send the landlord," s^.th^-stranger. 

"Yea, sir," rejoined the wait^» 

The landlord was ^ent, and came. 

"i^f:? you* the landlord ^ " inquired the gentleman. 

" i am, sir," replied the landlord. 

f*l^o ycMi know mi^ ^/' demanded the gentleman. 

"J ,ha¥e^not that pleasure, sir./* rejoined the 
landiqrd. 

** My xVMoe is Slurk," said the gentlonan. 

The iaodlbrd slightly inclined his head. 

<< $lurk, sir," repeated, the gentleman, haughtily. 
« Do you know wc now, man ? " 

The landlord scratched his head, looked at the 
ceiling, and at the stranger, and smiled feebly. 

."Do you know me, man i " inquired the stranger, 
angrily. 

. The landlord made a strong eflfort, and at length 
r-eplied, " Well, sif, I doiw/ know you." 

" Good ,;God ! " said the stranger, dating his 
clenched £st upon> the table.: "And this is popui- 
l^ityl" . . -. . : . . I 

The landlord took ia stcip 0r two towacds thedoor^ 
and the stranger fixing his eyes upoohinn' resumed. '. 

" This," said the stranger^ ^* this is gratitude for 
years of labour and study in behalf, of the masses. I 
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alight y/iNk and weftiy ; no elithusiastic' crowds press 
forward to grfiet their dhkaipiott^ thef chuf ch-bells are 
silent J the very name elicits no responsive feeling in 
their' torpid bosoms. It is enoUgh," said the Agitated 
Mk- SUu-k, pacing to and &o, <* to curdle the ink iii 
one's pen, and induce one to abandon their caiite'for 
everJ*; - ■ ■ ■ '■■^ 

'**IMd you say brandy and "water, sir?" siaid the 
laiidlord, venturing a hint. ! \ 

"Rum," said Mr. Slurk, turnmg fiercely upon 
him. " Have you got a ^re any where ? '* 

"We can light one directfy, sif," said the landlord. 

"Which will throw out no h^t tuiti! it is bed 
time,'* interrupted Mr. Slurk* « l6; theti anybody 
in the kitchen ? " . Vi =' ''''". 

Not ia sod. There was a beaudfW fire. ;'^fevery 
body had f one, and the'd<>or iwae closed fbf the night. 

" I will drink my rum and water," said Mr; Slurk, 
"by the kitchen fire." So, gadiering^up-Ms liat and 
newspaper, he stalked soleiAnly behind th^ iatadiord 
to that humble apartment, and throwing himself on a 
settle by the fireside, resumed his countenance of scorn, 
and began 'to read and drink in ^ilient dignity. 

Now some demon of discord, flying over the 
Saracen's Head at that moment, on casting down his 
eyes in mere idle curiosity, happened to behold Slurk 
estal^ished comfortably 4^ the kitch^ iirb, and Pott 
slightly elevated with wine in 'another tt)0m|up6tt 
which die' malicious demon ' darting ddwii into 'the 
kst-mentiond aparthient with incotlceivtlble ra^ty. 
passed at once into the head of Mr. Bob Sawyer, and 
proifapted Umfor his (tfaedemon^s) owil evil purposes 
toipeakasfolWws-' ... 

.<'i"il say, we\e' let the fire out. It's uncommonly 
cold after the rain, isnMt ? " 
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** It really, ia^" replifed Mn Pickwick, ahitcrmg. 

^'.It wouldn't be a badifiotion td have a cigai^ by the 
kitchen fire, would it?" «aid''»Bob Sawyer, still 
prompted by the demon aibresaid. ' 
.. <Ut would be "particuferly c«^n%table, /think," 
rtolied Mr. PickWick. *< Mn Pdtt, what do you 
say?" . ' ■ 

Mr^.Pott yielded are&dy assent;' and all four 
tmvell^rs^ each with his gkss in his hand, at once 
betook themselves to the kitchen, wilh Saih Weller. 
heading the procession tx>' shew them the way^' 

The stranger was kill reading ; he looked t^ and 
started. Mr. Pott started* ■'•' * 

, " What^s the matter? ^' whispered Mr. Pickwick. 

« That reptile !" replied Pott. 

^^Whatrepdle?" «aid Mr. Pickwick j loolcmg 
about him fyr fear he should tread on some o^rergrown 
black beetle, or drcmsical epidei". 

"That reptile,'* whispercJd Pott, catching Mr. 
Pickwick by the arm, and pointing towards the 
stranger. **That repdle — Slurk, oiP the Indepen-* 
dent!" 

** Perhaps we had better retire,** whispered Mr. 
Pickwick* 

"Never, sir," rejoined Pott, — ^pot-valiant in a 
double sense-^** never." With these words, Mr. 
Pott took up his position on an opposite settle, and' 
selecting one frotn a litde bundle of newspapers, began 
to read against his enemy. 

Mr. Pott, of course, read the Independent, and 
Mr. Slurk,. of course, read the Gazette; and each 
gentleman audibly expressed his contempt of tht 
other's compositions l^ bitter latighs' and sarcastic 
sniffs} whence' thejr proceeded to moi'e open expres- 
sions of opinion, such as "absurd,": — ^** wretched," 
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— "attwty/'--«htmibug^*'-^"kiiaver3r/*--**dirc," 
—"filth,"— *<8lime/'~"ditch water/* and odier 
mticalF^eiparksoftheUke nature. ; 

Both Mr. Bob S^Wyer.alid Mr« Ben Alien l^d 
behel4. these 83nnptoBi8 of maky and hatred with a 
degreee of delight which imparted grtat addhiomd 
relish to the cigars at which diey were pafHng most 
vigorously. The moment they began to iag^^the 
mischievous Mr. Bob Sawyer, tiddf easing Skrk with 
great politenes^s said — - 

" WillyQu allow me to bok at your paper, sir, 
when you have quite dcme with it J '* . 

" You'll find very litde to repay you for 3rour 
trouble iq this contemptible thwg, sir/' replied' Slurk, 
bestowing a Satanic frown on Pott. . ■ . . > 

"You shall have this preaeindy," said Pott^ looking 
up, pale with rage, and qUiysring isihis speech from 
the same cause. "Ha! h^l! you will be amused! 
with tid^/ellow's audacity." 

Terrific emphasis was laid upcni' "thic^*' and 
" fellow ; ' * and the feces of both editors began to glow 
with defiance. 

" The ribaldry of this miserable man is despicably 
disgusting," said Pott, pretending to address Bob 
Sawyer, and scowling upon Slurk. 

Here Mr. Slurk laughed v^ry heartily, and folding 
the paper so as to get at a fresh column conveniently, 
said, that the blockhead really amused him. 

" What an impudent blunderer this fdlaw is," said 
Pott, turning fi*om pink to crimson. 

"Did you ever read any. of this man's foolery, 
sir i '^ inquired Slurk, of Bob Sawyer. 

" Never," replied Boh; « is it very bad ? " 

" Oh, shocking 1 . shocking I " rejoined Slurk. 

<< jKeally, dear m^ this is too atrocions \ " ex^ 
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claimed Pott, at this juncture ; still feigimig to be 
abflbrbed in his reading. 

"If you can wade through a few sentences of malice, 
meanness, falsehood,per jury, treachery, and cant^^'said 
Slnrk, hJauoding the paper to Bob^ " yoii will, perhaps, 
be somewhat repaid by a laugh at the style of this 
ungrammadcal iMraddler/' 
. « What's that you said, sir ? " inquired Pott, look- 
ing up, trembling all over with passion* 

« What's that to you, ar? '* replied Slurk* 

" Ungfammatical twaddler, was it, sir?" said Pott. 

^* Yes^ sjry it was,^' replied Slurk 1 ** and Hue bore^ 
sir, if yosL like diat better ; hal hal " - 

Mr« Pottretortedtiot a word* to this jocose inauh, 
but deHberadely folding up his copy of the ind^)endeat, 
flattened it carefully down, crushed it beneath his 
bpat, spat: upoo it with great ceremony, and flung it 
iiMOthefirei; , « 

" There, sir," said Pott, retreating from the stove, 
M and that's the way" I would serve the viper who 
produces it, if I were not, fortunately for him, 
restrained by the laws of my country." 

" Serve him so, sir ! " cried Slurk, starting up : 
"those laws shall never be appealed to by him, sir, in 
such a case. Serve him so, or ! " 

" Hear! hear ! " said Bob Sawyer. 

f* Nothing can be fairer," observed Mr. Ben Allen. 

"Serve him so, sir 1 '* reiterated Skrk, m a loud 
voice; ' - 

Mr.: Pelt d^ted a look of contempt, which might 
have withered an anchor. '^ 

**Sdrve hnn so,' sit i: V reiterated Skrk, in a louder 
voice than befiDjie. 

-" I will not, sir ; " xejoined Pott^ 

;^^Oh^:you won't J woio't yoo^ sir ^". said Mr; 
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Slcirk^ in a faonting manner ; ** yon hear thib^ ^endi^* 
men! He won't; not that he's afraid ; bh^nol he 

** I x:on8ider yon, sir/', aaid Mu Pott^ moved hf 
this sarcasm^ f <I consider you a Yiper. I look upon, 
sir, you as a mait who has placed himself beyond the 
pale of society, by his most avidactous, disgraceful, 
and abominable public c(»vluct. I imw you, sir, 
personally or politically, in no otheMight but as a most 
unparalleled and unmitigated viper." 1 : 

. The indignant Independent did:ncit wait to hear 
the end of this person^ deoupoiatjon; ifpr^ catdiing 
up his carpet-bag which -was well stnfSsd with movet* 
ables^he>s.wung!it intibeair as.Poet tiuiiedjaway,and 
letttiig it fkll with a ctrqular sweep on hirf'iiead joat at 
that partkttlar: angle of. the.jbag ix^hereiagood tiiick. 
hairnbrush happened to be palcked,- caused jai-shai^ 
crash to be heard throughout the kitchen, and bvduglHk! 
him at ^[ice to the ground., ;i ' . i . /• ' 

<<Oendemeb," cried Mr. Pickwick^ as Pottstarted 
up and seized the fire^-shovel^ ^f gendeihei^ consider 
for Heaven's sake— help — ^am^— here— pray, gentle* 
men — interfere, somebody." 

Uttering these incoherent exclamataona, Mr. 
Pickwick rushed between the. infuriated combatatata 
just in time to receive the.carpet-bdg on dne side of 
his body, ttid the fire-shovel on the other ;: wh^er 
the representatives of the pubUc feeling of Eataaswill 
were blinded by animosity, or, being both acute 
reasoners, saw, the advantage- o£ having Iei tiuidfbrty 
between them to bear all the blowa, oeitainiliis that 
thiiy paid not the slightest attention to Mr« Pickfirkk, 
but defying each other with great spirit^ plied the 
carpet-bag and the fire-^shoyel most fiearlessly. Mr. 
Pickwick would unqueatibfiahly have toffered aeverely 
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firom hit bomane mterfi?(^Qce» if Mr. Weller, ftttvaded 
by his niastq*'^ cries, had oot nujiefil'io at tbe mofticsit 
and, snatching up a meal-sack, effectually stopped the 
conflict by drawing it over the head and shoulders of 
the mighty Pott, and clasping him tight round the 
elbows. 

"Takeavay thatf ^rebpg^ff 991 the t'other madman," 
said Sam to Ben Allen and Bob Sawyer, who had 
done notfaifi| but dodge round the group, c4ch with a 
tortoise-sheU lancet in his hand, ready to bleed the 
first man cftufined. • 'VGivejt up, you wittched Kttfe 
c^eetMC, or riisBiothef you.iait*'^' ^ 

t Awfi4,byth(?$ftjdir^tSyaiidiqukeojiitofbc^fa& 
In<kpendeii(. sfifiered himsejfto h^. .disarmed ; and 
Mif'iW^icTf re|qM>v^Qg che extinguisher from Pott, 
«^ him. free ivitb.i^.Qftufioffc, 

, *,* You take ybi)r«elvea yoff . to i bed i oiuetly,". I said 
Sfinj, "or rU j)itt:yQ)itbothr ife k^.andJet you tfight 
it ;out vit|i the m^^h jti^dy ^.l jtrouldi • a : dozen 
^cji, if thQf. played j^esengames* And yoji baye 
tl^;^QpdnWi to. i come. this. here^ siiV if you 

please.'* ... .-.• . . ' .. "' 

Thus addressing^. bis mastar^ Sana todk him by the 
arm and led him offt. wbil^ the rtrat editors, were 
sei^rally reniQt^d'to their beds by the landloM^imder 
the inspection of Mr. Bob Sawyier tod Mr. Benjamin 
Alien 3 breaUiiog, a$ they, went^iiwa^, oiany sanguin- 
ary threats, and makifig[}iFajgiie f appointments ifbc 
xvlMfLit GOfmbat t^eKt day^ Wbsui they came ta think 
it onreir,, howeireri it occurred to tihem, that they could 
do it muclv. better in pnint, fft>;theyireconmiencfed 
deadly, l^P^tilijiaes without delayi; and aU "Elataikswill 
rung with th^ ib<Mneif»-7on ]paber4 -' . ; > 

They had takefl them^ea^tn sepivate, oraches, 
early^4)em, mori^9|, jnefo^e ;thf)Dth€^ tiavellerA were 

III. u 
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sCffriA]^ ; ' fattd the weather haVing now cleared up> the 
chftiide <:oWipanion8 onee more turned thf ii' fates to 
Londdti." * ' ' 



■ -n-f.-' :•• ::o' -Chapter LI -■ '/ •'■"••^ 

'. . . : ,-. : • r_- 'if. / • '5 ■ ... ' Ul' ■' 

piTauriNG A,SCBIOUS .OUMGE JM THE WBLLER PAMtl'V* AMD THE 
.UNTIMEL-r DOWNFALL OF THE R^^NOS^ MX- STIGGII^S . 

CONSIDERING it a mktter of deficacy to 
abstain from Tntrodiiding either Bob SkWyer of 
Bien Alien to the ycMoig cottple^ imtit they 'vkre fully 
^>reparbd to ^x^ct' them $ and nt^shing to spare 
Arabella's feelings 'd« much a»possjble^^Mf/ Pick- 
wick proposed that he and Smtf^^oidd' dight in the 
neighoodrfabod of the George and Vulture, and &at 
the: two yoim^ men should f&^ th^ present take up 
their quarters' ^Isewher-e?! to 'tl*i*' they tery readily 
agreed, «ind the proportion was accordingly' acted 
upon : Mr. Ben /Allen and Mr. Bob* Sawyer b^kiftg 
themselves to a sequestered pot-shop on the reiAptest 
confines of the' Borough, behind the baNdobr of 
which their jiames had in other' days very <^n 
ap^aredj at the heftd^f long and cdmj^i^x ^culatiohi 
worked in white chalk. 

"Dear me, Mr.. Weller,*';8a!d the pretty house- 
maid, meeting $ani at^l^ iiofcif. '''' 

« Dear me I.vish it wos, my deir," replied Sam^ 
dropping: behindytailiet his master get out of hearibg. 
^ Wot a sweet lookin* creetur you ai<e, M^l '* • • 

« Lor, Mu Wdleri what nonsense ^ 6» talk ! " 
said Mary. « Oh !:-*«'/, Mr. WefldJ;'^ ' ' 

«< Dan^« ^iiiilit, my dear f ' '«aid' Saiii. 
.^^Why, tkat^'' rqilied the {ttlitty bouli^maid. 
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** Lor, do get along with ybu*'' Thus admonisiiing 
him, the pretty housemaid smilingly pushed -"StmH 
against the wall, declaring that he had tumbled her 
cap, and put her hair quite out of curl. 

•* And prevented what I was going to say, besides," 
added Mary. " There's a letter been watting fccre for 
you four days I youhadn'tbeengonesw^halfanhour 
>iHi€if it cam^ $ and mote than that. It's got, ihunedi* 
lite^oatheouMidei^' ; : '» 

** V«re is'itj my love ? " inquired Sam; «• r^ 

'♦I took caw df it for you; or I daresay it would 
Ifave ben) tost Mong befbre this,''' ieplifd : Mary. 
<' There, take it ; it's more than you deserve." ; 
' With these Words, after many pretty little cocjuetdsh 
doubts and feafs, aiul wishes that she nagkt not< have 
lost it; Mary produced the letter from behind the 
nicest lioile mij^ntnckor possible; and handed it to 
Sam, who thereupon kissed it with much gallantry 
and devotion.' 

• *^My goodness me! ?' said Mai^, adjosting the 
tucker, ami ^gni^ uncansoioumes^ '< you seem to 
have grown very fond of it all at once."; . ' = 

'To this Mr; Wellbr ' only" replied » by a witik^ the 
intense meainng of which no description could convey 
the faintest icka of; and, setting himself down beside 
Mary on a window-seat^ opened 'the ietur and glanced 
atthe^cofitents. 

« Halk) I " exclaimed Sam^ •^iWot's all this ? '^ 
<'.Ndihing the matter, I hope ? " said Mary, peeping 
ovier his 'shouUer* .'' jr.:» \ 

*^ Bless them eyer 6' youm^'^ ss^id Sam, looking up^ 

<< N^ver miadniy «ye8 ; yoii had much bettervead 

'your letter,^' said thepret^ hduseroaid^ and as«hb 

said this, she made the eyes twinkle With Such slywMs 

and beau^ that they were perfectly irresistible. 

Digitized by Google 



t9» POSTHUMOUS «A#£RS rOP 

T'Saoi rKfresbedf'hnnaeif with a ikks, and read^aa 

IqUows:-^; :•.•;.• ; ..'^ 

''■■■' ■■■ " ' =" ' ** iii&ih Gran'. 

". r. . • i '. /■■••: •• ^■•.'f'lir^n^- 

> ^My^cacSaaamle^-: iT* ., /).. 

'. **I aniiwery aotrJF to hairc the {desswrejpf 
hdsftB^aii pf'ttl.iieirftiirdiriMjOthier iq law coitiOdU 
consekens of impnidenUy settin tOo>ioiig<»srtfae'd|in^ 
grass m the man hemp, of a «hepheni ^o waitltable 
to leave off tiU htt at in^t ottreii ito faik htivia tound 
hia-Bdf uptiirkh btaiidy andi vater add noi heing aUe to 
•top hi^aeE tillhe gotta little sobetf wlhkb tcA^ka 
many houra to do the doctor saya that if ahe'd avallb'd 
vantirbraady and vater arta^arda insted c^f afore she 
mightn't haye been no Tiib- her vecIa;wo« Imipedetly 
9*eaflBd! andi efrerythink dpne to «et . fajer. a geSn- ks couU 
beintinesited your farther, had Jhopes as she vidM. have 
vorked round as usual but just as she wos a.tumenttfae 
oomer my boy she tookr the wrong road: and ventlctown 
UUvith a/welocjty yoaAeveriSeea]^ DQjtrkhstuidiB that 
the drag was ptiton:drectly by themedikel suoitworafc 
oft potttse at ail foe she paid the hist pike at tirenty 
mimitea diorertis o'clock yesfcccday e^reoin havin.done 
the jouaey werjr iih^ch under . the reg^ tiiiie. vich 
pra^ Wds partly owen tD:h« ^ttren taken inwiery litlfe 
luggage by the vay your lather says thatif you viU 
confie :andt8ise me Samqiy he !viil.iake h as a ikjfy great 
fav^r^ I '.ink wety iond]^ Samiivel* • N« Blie vcff 
have it spelt that vay vich I say ant ri^'and as there 
is ngh.HiBiany.dihigB ^ aeitle'he isjsareyour'gimier 
i¥ont objektlmioolir8e.h& viU Jiot Saittiiy: ;^^ 
Mm better. ^ he sendfi^ajdo^ iiivfaichXjoiD4nd'am 
Samivei infef1DaUy>ylniri■ 
•^;^'. .u :• .:.:'m-;-«T0MY'VjHAH!.".:' 
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<<Wot 'ft iiicompr^MMe lecttr^''^ >aid>«v&un; 
** who's to know wot it means, yith aU'thisttieMing anyil 
I-ingl^'It ain^t myftAer'tfwitlili? ^cepl thisliere 
sigEfiMier in print-letters ; fhsit- s his/^ • i 

^ '<* P^haps he got simiebody to i«¥iie it foif 'fajm, and 
signed it himself afterwards," said the fHretty lionse^ 
maid. »;• ■''' '•'.-'■.• -y • !■-' ' ' •••■-'" 

"Stop a minit," replied Sam, r^flflkig oW the 
letter agmn, and pausmg her^ aod thefetoj reflect as h^- 
did so. « You've- Mt it. The ^en^Piii -n ae wroie^ 
it, W68 a telfib' lill about thebisfortQfi^idi<pr(/pef ^y, 
and thdatny fa^er e6m^ a lookin^ icyter him, dnd 
comj>Heate» the Irhole eobcern by ptOfftin' foi^odr taif 
That's ju«l the wery sort o? Aing he'd do. • YWre 
rights Mary, my dear.*' //...ffI.^ 

Hatfng «ati^ed himtteK* on this point, iSam read- 
the letier^^ oYer, once ificire, and, appearing tb feiyii' 
a clear n^tioil of ita contents for the ^st time^ ejicni-k 
lated thoughtfully, as helblded it up t<^ ^ '. ^• 

«And w>'theipoor''^orcatar^«ieadi Fi* 'sorry- 
fo^ it. '^Shewarn'c itod-di^posed Wman^if ihem 
ri^h^rds ' ha«l' let her- aki&ei. 1"^ ' wery>' sorry- 
for it'» • ■■ '•;- ^' "'i ^«' -'• "'^A'i':.- ■ i -^n .i-.i;./.fW /.M 

Mr. l¥eller 'uttertti thiBse^ wbrt^'in si>'<derioits a 
makinei', that^j^btty 'hoblettaid cfttt dow» her eye¥ 
and looked very ffrave. •' 

'< tf ows'ever,^ «md Sani; puttkrg"thcf' letter fn his 
pocket^ with a gentle sigh, <* it wos^ to^ be-^^^nd^wod, 
atf tlkf old lady a^id tfter she'd miurrkd the fdotnuan, 
can't be helped now, can it, Mary ? " ' 
' Mary shook Her head, and sighed tioo; ■' 

** I must[apply to the hemperorfor leaveof absence," 
said Sam. 

Mary sighed again^— ^(i letter was %o tery <a^ctiti^; 
: ^*0#odbyei"^>sa{dfSiw. ' 
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«W6t abo«^'^»ittq*^red Sam, dra\HDg hh chair 

'«It» a referee, S*itony/^ replied^ the ^er Mr. 
Weller^ f^regardin' %et, StrmytM^' ' Jiere* Mr'. 
Welkr jerked his ixead in ^^'ik^tiloii ofl^rkihg 
chur<%»d> in mutee^planationthat ht^Hi^ot^ t^^^ed 
fothelatcMrs. Weyier. '" ^ * ••' ^ 

^tw64B, thinkiti', Samniy/^ said Mr. Welter,' 
liyeing his son with gi^at eamedtnesfl, dver hiiipipe, as 
if to asstire Mm that however extraidM^dinary and itt>-' 
credible the declaration nuight appear, it Was nererthe^ 
less calmly and deliberately uttered, " I wps a Amkin% 
Sammy, that upon theVhoie I "woa wery- sohy she 
wos-gohei" ;. , . r' . • 

'<< Vfell, and so you ought'to be,"'replifid Sam.' ^ • 

Mr. Weller nodded lus acquiescence in th^ seiitl- 
ment, and again fastening his eyes 6irth^%e, shitraded 
himself in a cln^d, and-mtised dee^y. • • ' ' 

' ^*Those'wps-wery s^tl^le ob^cvkthnte '>u' s^^ 
madei&mmy ? '' eaidMi^ Weller, difvit^ the sinoke 
aWay with his hand,- after a long fililence. " ' /^ 

** Wot observations ?** inquired Sana. 

••Thcriasshem^e arter she was tookill," tdplied 
dieoldgentlemani "' ' 

"Wot was they ?'^ 

«< Somethifa' to this here effect • Veller,*'8he'8ayrf, 
« Pm afeari Vie not done by you q[dte Wot I ought 
to 'have done; you'ffe'a^eiy kind-h<tarted'hianj'attd 
I might ha^' made your honie nipiit coimfortaibldr. ' I 
begim 'to see now,' she siys,' * yen it^s too late, Ait if a 
marri|^ *^>oman wishes to be religious shef should begin 
vid^ disehargin* hen dobtielsf^at home, and makid^ 
them as is about her cheerful and happy, and tUdt vile 
she goes to ehurch, ik ehapd, or wot hdti at dl prop^ 
times^ she should be wery careful not to con-\krt thb 
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alighting froni the box of a stag^i co2^:b which passed 
through Dorkingy stood within a few huii(tre4 y vd» 
of; die Marquis of dianby. {(^Mfas.a cold: dull ^ven- 
ing^ tbe.lktle'street lookecl ijLreary.and disn^alv and 
the niidhpg^y couaibeiuiikpe of . Uie j^pbie and ga[llaiit 
Marquis ^ei^med to wear a more ^d and OM^ailcholy 
ex^M'ession than it was wont to dQ> as it swung to and 
frO| creaking mournfully in the wind. Th^ blinds 
were pulled down, and the shutters partly cloded ; o£ 
the knot of loggers that usually collected about, the 
door, nojt one was to be se^ ; th^ place was silent and 
desplate^ .... .•••••'..• •• •- . ' 

Seeing nobody pf whom he. could, ask any pre- 
liminary questions, Sam walked softly in, atid glancii^g 
round, he quickly . re(;9gnised hi& parent in 'the 
distance. , 

The widowet^^was seated at a small round table in 
the little room behind the b^i smoHM»g,.^ pipe^ wilhi 
his eyes ifftepijy fixed japqn die >£ire,,.. The funeral 
had eyid^ntly taken placf thatd^y, for att^ohed to 
his hat which he ^till retai^ned p^ his ,head,: ^f(^$ a hat*, 
band measuring about a. yard and a half in kxigth, 
which hungiQVQr the top rail of the chair and streamed 
negligently down. Mr. Weller wa^ in. a very ab- 
stracted and contemplative mood, for notwithstanding 
that Sam called him by.^naipe ^^e^i*^ .tji^es hie still 
continued, .tp smoke, ^^h the :;same fixed and quipt 
Cp>intjBnan(fp,^ i^ ^j^ pniy roused ultima^ly by his 
son's plaqi^ ^ pal^n of .bis ha^ on his ^hcwilder* 

"Sammy/'. said Mr. Welkr^. <* you're v^com^i" 
,. " I've been a cajffin' to.y<»^ half a. dp^^en times," 
8^ Sam^ longing his ha^ pn a p^eg^ ** but you didn't 
he^rn^'* ._ . 

, ".Nq, Samioaty," repHe^ l^eller, ^gain looking 
thoughtfully, at the fire. " I wos in a referee, Sammy." 
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. "HalloJ-* said Aie dder Mr. Weller, (koppiog 
the 'pbkep as he-jookedfoiindy and ihastily drew ]m 
clwiraway. ".Wot's the matter now i?" : 

! M Have a.cup of tea, there's a good soul/' replied 
the buxom fefl)ale»>coaxUigly. > 

, <*l von't," replied ,Mr. Weller, in a. somewhat 
boist^rims maDner, "I'll see you— "* Mn Wdler 
hastily checked himself^ a^ adde^ in a low tbne, 
«forderfo8t,'r' ? . 

^* Oh, dear,(. dear ; h^w adversity does chaoge 
people 1^:" said the Iady,4o<>kiQg upwards. 

« It's the only tMng 'twixt this, and ^doctor as 
shall change my comiitipn,'V.mi$terediMi:. Wellclr.. -;/ 

:^f;I teally. neveir saw ajman .s^ cro88>",iiaid the 
buxom female. l :>. : 

,M Never miod^^it's all for m^rjown goodt;v:vicb ia 
the reflectiQn vith wich the penitent schoolboy 1:0m* 
fdfted his iPeelin's ven they flogged htm/' rejoined the- 
old gentleman. ;< , .^ 

The buxom female shook her head with a com*- 
passionaie.and sytt^pathising air; and, af^sealitig* to 
$am» inquired wJhe^er his father /ieaUy>e^t tidtto 
make an effort to keep up, and not ^ve wf«y ta that 
lowness of spirits. : ,- .< ;" 

J*1 Ypft .see^ Mb* Samuel^'' said the buHom female, 
"as I was teUingtHmye^^tda^y. he 4lI'ii7&el'lolle)y;• 
he;i»»'t expei* but wbaihe sh<Add, sir, butl\^:8hB(>vd^ 
k/e^Msp a good heart, bt^ause,dear me, I'm ^toe/we 
all pity his. lo^, and are ready to do anything fbrhim ; 
and there's ,nQ: situation in lU*e so bad^: Mr» Satnuel^i 
^t it can't bemendedy^hicK i» wjbat.a ivery worthy 
persom said to.mewheolmy husband di^.''.. Here; the 
speaker, putting her hand before her mQ^A,coi\ghed, 
again, and looked affectionately at the elder, .Mr* 
WeUer. 
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:"A$ I don't rekvir^ any o*.ypur conv^rs^on jaat 
noWy. muiQi vill ypa We the goodness to re->tic^f '' 
inquired Mr. Weller in a grave and stea4y yc^ce. 
. << Well,. Mr. 'V^eller," e^id. the buxom f^^male, 
•* I'm sure I only spoke to you out of kindness," 

"Wery.. likely, s^um," replied Mr. Weller, 
** Samively show the lady out, and shut the door arter 
her.". . 

This hint was not lost upon the buxom feinale, for 
she at pncft left the room, mi slammed the door 
behind her, upon which Mrv Weller^ senior, falling 
b^k in his^^^io a violent perspiration, said^*-^ 

>f Sammy, jf I wos tf^ stop here alone vun veek — 
only.tyun v^k, my boy— 4hat 'ere 'ooman 'ud marry 
mie by force i^^iol^nce afore it was over/- ! > . 

"Wot, is she so wery fond. pn. you? ".inquired 
Sam. 

« Fond i^ " replied his &ti^er, " I can't keep iier 
avay from me. . If I W9S looked ^up in a i$rerproof 
chest vith a pa^tnt Brahmin, shp'd find means tp get 
at i^eji Sami^." ,. ^ 

" yrot a ifafing it is to be 90 sought arter ! " observed, 
Sam, smiling. 

" I don't take.no pi44e put on it, Sammy," replied 
Mr. Weller^pokipg the fireyeh^Doin^tly, "it's 2^,horrid 
sitiwat^n. I'n\ -actiw^. drpve pt^it, p' house, aqd 
home. by it. ; Th^ bueath ly^s scarcely .out o' your 
poor mother^in-la:w's body^ yen vun old 'opman.sends, 
me a pot o^ jam, and another a pot^p' jelly, and another 
brews a blessed large jug p' camomile-tea, vich she 
brings in vith her own hands." Mr. Weller papfed 
with an a^ct of intense disgust, and, looking ifouad, 
added in a whisper, "They wps all widders, Sanfmiy, 
all on 'em, 'cept the campnaile«tea vun^ as wos i^ single 
ypungWy/9';fifty-%ec/' ..;.;... 
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;Sdm ijatt * conifbal lo^k }rt*t«^ly, ^nd^thfe old 

with aciOtotdsattce^expf^sit^ offts much^raesifti^M' 
ahd ittalice as'lf k'baA been di^ heW of olie oSf the 
widows latt^4ijwnti6ited,said--^^['^ - ' ^ ' ' ' 

■ ^Ifl'shortV^amriiy, I feetlfhi« I mtf<'iafeaii;^ere8 
botbD-thebox.**'- '■ ^' .'••'" ---^ •-»-' ^'•:- = 'i:^-i^ ^= 

•* How are you safer there than anyveres else ? "" 
interr^i^ SAih. ■'' i n. .-;■;/ j-i.i ^iiff 

** 'Cos a c6achma»^s -a priyil^^ ' inJUWiduak'^ 
replied MrL Welfer,^lo<ifcng ^jfcfedlyi^t hi* ion. 



meii may ti6ti''*c6s a coafchmiiJ Htey beoii 'd^v6ry 
amicabfest terms' with eighi^niiieovfbiniEdes, knd yet 
nobody thirik thatM <iver itteaAb ttt btoi^ any'viitt- 
aihong^em. And woft' other man can say the same, 
Sammy?" 

•« Veil, thiei^s' somfetliin^ 16 that^*f said Sittif. / ' 

<*Ifydur gov'tiiJrhadbeeti^A coaiehman^^'^ reatoned 

Mr. Weller, « do youir'pbse as tttat *c*e Jury *ud ieV^fr- 

ha' conwicted him, s'posin' it possible 0^ thenititer 

<ibdd W gone to that ex-tifemity? . ^hey -Aisth't 

ha' done it." ^hn. ,.f r. 

^<Wy'not?'^^BaidS«ni;rattiW:di^f^ihgiy. ' " 

"^y notr" rtj^ed 'Mk|. ^elW^/^f^^'cbsIt ^ 

lia* gone dgitf their btotiiciencesV ^ A fig'lrf'^daiih'- 

rtlan's a^oirt o' Icorii'iiectiii' littk^tWxi sin^nesft'^ftd- 

raatrhridnf/tod'^ei*y pr^ctieable itiaA kfaows it'^' - . 

« Wot'yoU' «ieat4 they're gen-ral'faV'rites^ atid 

nobody takes adivaiitage on 'em, p*t*ap8 ? ** siaid Sam. 

/Hia' father nodied. > :! ••• 

''^«How it ever eometo that 'ere pass/* tesariiedth^^ 

parent Wellei*, <* I -can't say ; Vy it is thaf long-^stage 

coachmen pGHBsess such insi^wattons, aod'is alvaya 

looked upto— a-dored I miyisay-r-iy tV^ty youttg; 
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i only know that 80 it fe ; it's a r^gflation^if natur-T^ 
a dispensaryy as yoiff poor moj:her-innhw .used to 

,f*.^^fmm^^y^i ^B^ Saviyricdrrfeabng '^^^fold 

<< Wery good^ Samivel, a dispeAbation if^jiMlkiikeit 
^ter»'Aneturi|f4Mis# W>eller;> *f/6allit^aidt8p^tery, 
and it's alv^« rwt upi^^ 9it the phcea nrci-e tbey gifves 
yQ^^))y^fpl:«lQAio^ J^yopr^Qiw^ ihat'fcall." 

With:4)e8e Wortd« Mf.> WfU^ tfe-ilfed ^d re4 
lighted il^) pipe^ and once more sommoning ,iifioa 
meditati)r6 wp^wion of countcQaokre^ continued as 
follows: — •. ./ '' •■ 

. . u Therefoi^y njy b(^» as I donoi see the ^wis- 
aUUtyi^' «toppia' here to be: married vether I yant to 
or not, and ^ at the t^ame tim^ I do not vish(tO)8epoN 
ate myself from them interestin' m^mbetsofcsoiciety 
altogtfthefiil have c<km0 jtoithefd^rminsitioti^o'drttin' 
the Safety,-a|^^.pul^9' UpfYilifcehipre at \hd Bell 
Sjavaget^ich is my .n^'ral«bom^emc^> Sammy.'' 
.., ffAndwot'stobe60ifieo'4faebis'ne8S'?.''iinquired 

bam* . ■;•'•'.' j:-; J/ :.»'■•,.• * 

*<The bis'nessy Samivel/' replied thtfoldrgcfi^ 
m^ << gQodr^i ilto^, al4 fixtcrs, ;wll be sold- by 
private co9-tact,;, ap^iODto' the mbney^two-lhuhdred 
pound, agreeable to a reXvest p' yow mother«^in«law's 
tomcy^ Utt)^,alEI(H'e^be 4i^» viU be inWestisd inybur 

^<^WpttthiE|es^' i9/(iyii!i:ed3ato.( I c»- „ : ni 
^* Th^m tilings as, is allyaysi ^ goio'^ufiE^kBd dj6wn in 

"Omnibuses?" suggested Sam. ?■ •; 

,. *? Npnwwer "^1*^ Mf^rWeHer.: »,T}hem,thiiigs 
99 is.alv^ys 4 Juctpo^tiii', ia$d g^tfOt'i thsicklvc^ 
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iowoited nunehow oriffiother vith the ta^tieAal debc^ 
and the oheccpers bilk, and 4^1 that." ' 

"Oh! the ftinds,'" «aid Sam. 

« Ah ! " rejoined Mr. Weller, "the funs: t#o 
hundred pound o^ die fnoney is tobeittwm^'fi^i'oUf 
Samivel, in the fans ; four and a half per cefl<!< tie^c^ 
ooiii)Bel«9 :i3^i]iniy.''> = '":.'•- • . '^ '" 

" Weiy kind o' the old lady id'flAflft o' the,'* nkid 
Sam, ^'aiid Fm wei^ miich obliged Wheft" J 

« The rest vlil be inwostedin my ifirtife," contiimcd 
the elder Mr.- Weiler ; ' « and vto' Fm tddk off the 
road, it'll come to you, so take cUfe you doli'^ spend it 
all at vunsti my kxuff, and mind that no widder gets a 
mklin' o' your fortun*, or you're done." 

Having delivered this^varning^ Mr. Weller resumed 
his pipe with a more serene countenance; the<ifi8«< 
closure of these matters app^nng to have eased his 
mind consideriabiyw 

^^ Somebody's a tappin^ ^t the door," said 6ai& 

^ Let 'em tap," teplied his fethfer, ^thdigirify. 

Sam acted ttpon the' direction \ upon which there 
was another tap, and ahbthet^^ and then a long row of 
taps ; upon which Sam inquired why the tapper Was 
not admitted* : ' . . 

" Hnsh^" whispered Mr. Weller, wi^ apprehen- 
sive looks, ** don't take no notice oii 'em^ oammy, 
it's vun o* the widders, p'raps." ' 

No notice being taken of t^ tap^; the utiseen vi^ter, 
after a short lapse, vebtitred lb open the door ami peep 
in. It was no female head that was tlMst' in ^t the 
partidiy opened door, but die long black locks and 
red face of Mr. Stiggins. Mr. Weller's |tf|^ fell 
from his hands. y' 

. The veverend geiidemaii gradually opetied %h^ door 
by almost imperceptible degrees, untfl the apenurfe 
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was just wide enough to admit of the {lassage of his 
lank bodjy when he glided into the room and closed 
it j^r him with great care and gentldness. learning 
towards Sam, and raising his hands aind eyes in token 
of the uni^kabte soriow with which he regarded the 
calamity Uiat had befallen the filmily, he carried l^e 
higb*baeked chair to his old comer byihe fir<&, and 
aittang himself do^otith^ veryed]^ of die seat, dre^ 
fonh a brown |k)cket-hiliidk)erchief^ and applied the 
same to his optics. 

While this was going forwilr^j the elder Mr. 
Welier sat 'b«ck in his chair With his eyeb -wide open, 
his hands planted on his knees^ and his whole counten- 
ance expressive of absorbing and • overwhelitiing 
a^toDishment. > ^Sam sat opposite hhh in perfect silence, 
waiting with eager curiosity for the terminatkm pf the 
scene. , 

Mc Stiggms kept'the brown pocket-handkerchief 
bdbre this eyes &ir some minutes, moaning decently 
meanwhile, and then, mastering his feelings by a strong 
e'ffixt^ pot it in hmjyocket abd: buttoned it u^. After 
this he stirred the me ; after that he rubbed his hands 
and looked at Sam. 

«* Oh,my young'fiifend," said Mr. Stiggins, break- 
ingf the silence in a very low voice, << here's a sorrowful 
afflict^on.*^ 
i Sam. nodded vtfy dightljri 

"For the man of Wrath, too^! " added MH 
Stig^s;: " it make's a vessel's heart bleed ! " 

Mr. Wdler wab ovdrhfekrd by his son to riiunnur 
something' Telatiye to making a vessel's no^ bleed; 
but Mr. Stiggins heard him not. 

^«I>o you know; young man," whispered Mr. 
Stiggins, drawing his chair closer to Sam, **^h^dier 
ifaeluw^ieft Emanud anything ? ^' 
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. : ."WhoVbf ?" mqiwcdSam* . - » 
I V Tl^^pel/' irepliod Mr. Stiggins; *^Q^c!ka^i 
Qur,,fol4 Mr., Samuel/'. f : = 

J ,^ ^f Sh^ hasplt left ,i)^ fold iiotluii'^ nor the sh^faerd 
i^ti^xx% wa; th($ aoixi^l^potJ^V'saiiSaaiyd^si^elys 

;,..Mj^^:iSttggi|^ looked dyly st Sam> glanded at ,the 
q14, gentleiQan|. wIm^ w^. Mting^ ivilh liiii eyeis dosed, 
asifasle^; and drawing ilk ichair sdUnearieFi siiid^ 

" Nothing for me^ Mr. Samuel ? *' ., i :.}.:.! ;. 

Sam^hookhisbi^ad. i ^ -- 

., << I think ;there's'8Qfii^i\g/' mi SuggmftxmvA^ 
a^ pale s^a iie , gouid : ti^» ,<< Conmder^ Mr. Samuel ; 
npijifitlfi token?'* 

,, .f f )^ot so much as thevurth o- .that 'eire oidfanbereUa 
b' yopfV«7< replied Sam. : ,/ . • 

<< Perhaps," said Mr. Stiggins, hesitatingly, after a 
fe^ Q)9ID^^nta'. deep thought, << perhaps she recom- 
mended me to the car<e of th^,jiuai rf. wcalih^ Mrl 
S.amueH,^f ,.n|. , :- • • -,■ • .-r; '-il^/'-^ ■,r 

, f'/i think.|thatf'« wery likely* from iwhait he^ said,^^ 
i:^joine4[Sams ''he wos a speakin>' about i you, jiftt 
now." 

V Was he,^ though ? " exclaimed. Stiggins, hi^g^t- 
e^ung up. " Ah I He's changed, I dare say.. We 
might live very comfortably together nowy < Mr. 
Samuel, eh ? I could take} care of his property when 
y|ra are away-'-glK^ care^ you see/' > ; ./ 

Heaving a longrdrawn sighi Mt*. Stiggin& |i»i8ed 
for a. response. Sam nodded, and Mr. WisSler^ the 
elder^, gave ; vent to, an extxaordinacy somuj^ vkrhich, 
being neither a groan, npr.^^ gruAt»inor a.ga)3p,inQca 
fffiwlf ^BQemed to :partake in spmir degree • of 'the 
charac^i^iG^^.^fqw.; ^ , t :<' ,■'■.-'.■. ^ " 

Mr. Stiggins, encourage. )^ ijhis. .sound, #ladh hk 
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viorieratood uibetokka iieinorse di' rrpemanc^ looked 
a|)ok|t hiniy ifabbedhiiihaixjm wept^ nnikd^twe^ agam,! 
and/^hetv; walking ^oft^^^aooonitlieirootoitbia wdl- 
rjemsiiibei;ed ^ctf in bueksiraiiefy tookidownp tm^Tir^ 
B»di with grcAt deHbeiittipi^^pit(fbur lumpa of ragari 
in, it* ](}iiy)Bgigot:thu^ Bir^ (lelookcd alxMi^liini'againi 
and sighed grievouslv ; with that ihe walked wltH^nttV' 
thehari andpfettBotlyir^fiiittiittg withthe tmnfaler htdf 
fnU of ipioe-f^pte r^^.^dvanoed to the kettle^whiishi 
waa ain^^^ilyiooithe hbb^.nnxfid hi8.£jrbg, ttimdf 
it,. sipped it;.«t dowta^and takbg a lodgiand hlearty* 
p«Aiat the nttn and. waiter, [Stopped for b^eathw ' i ^i: 

* The elder Mr. Wieller, who stiU contitiued «o make 
varioaa strange andinncouth attempts to^appear asleep, 
offered not a single word during these proceedings, but 
when Mr. Stiggins stopped for breath, he darted upon 
him, and snatching the tumbler from his hand, threw 
the remainder of the rum and water in his fiice, and 
the glass itself into 1 t^e grajte. Then, seizing the 
reverend gentleman firmly by the collar, he suddenly 
fell to kicking hin» most-forioualy, accompanying 
erery applicatian of his" top-boot to <Mr. Stiggins's 
petsonfn^ sundiyTiblent and' int^herent anathemas 
upon his limbs, eyes, and body. 

ffiSmrnay^'^Hnd Mr. WcUer, << but my hafcbn tZMT 
forme/'... .■:■■-. • ...'• -. ■ ^' ^ 

''iSaot diitiiiiUy*adjiiaf8d. the hat wkh the long hat- 
band anoreifirtoly on W father^n head, and, the. old 
gentleman, t es\^iiiijg lua > ibcking wkh greater agility* 
than before,. Jtunibled fwitk Mi^^^tiggm*' through the ^ 
bar, and thnongb thd pass8lge,rotil at/th^ fiioncdoor^ and 
80 into the street j-^-tiw kidkiig ceotmiiiDg tfae';!^priMile) 
way, / aiid: :!in€reasilig in \ Vehem^^, satlier' "^tban 
dimkiiahinft eTei!yitimciihe.top->bootiwaa lifted up^ 

\ It was a beautiful, andexhilaratang sight to. iee>t^' 

111* X 
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red-nosed man v^nthang ia Mr. Wdkr^n ^Mp^ Md 
hts /^ofev^me rqmiremi^>niidthiis^ as^ kidlP 

foUowed'kick in rapid ioooesaibii) it^wsUs sdtt'ld^' 
exckang qiectaole to .behidd Mn Wdl^, aftHT^a 
pawerfU steoggle^ immerdng Mr. Stiggfos*! h/bed m^i 
horse-tnoagh ^of ^water^ ad holding itither^^ till he< 
waai^I'Vutsufboated; ':..'. 

<1 Tli^KyV 8^ Mr Wdlee^ thrdidagall hft eaergy 
into iWieltiBiist complioated ikiokv di he- av "lita^* 
petmitted Mf. Stiggiin<tQckilihdi:aw hitihiiKai^ftoiii the^ 
tixmgfal *^wnd:ati7 yan'o^ than laz^ shepherds here;' 
and I'll pomd him to a: jelly first, and drowtid him 
arteffvacds* Sammy, help melb, and Hlhme a»flmall 
glass'of brandyi> I'm out o' iweath, my boy/' 



• Chapter Lir 

COMPMSIMO <mt TBiAl SXh* or MOik' jniOLE AND JOB 

TROTTiA ; , infn ▲ aaMT miulniho ot laniMns ni. oiav'« 

INN S^AUUj. OONCUJOINP WITa. ,A POVBLE • k»^()9K AT 
' liR. PKRKIR^S DOOR 

WHEN Arabella, after'sothe gentle pMparatibn, 
and many assurances that there was not the 
least occasion £>r being low<<spiritedy Iras at length 
made acquainted by Mr. Pick^ck with the vasatis* 
factory rank of iaavi^it to Birmingham^ she biirBt into 
tears, and sobbii^ abud, lament^ iii> momg terms 
that she.sfaould l^ve been the unhappy cause of any 
estni^genieqt betwecD a(£ither and-his son. • 

** My dear gicV'aaid Mn Pijckwick^^ kiiidly, «Mt 
is no^Qk of yonra. It was ia^iossihbto foneaeeochat 
thi M gientlman. would be so atrongly pi-epossessed 
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agaii\8t bis soa't maiaruige^ ypn know. I am sbre/' 
added^,^r.r Pickwick^ glancing at. her pdetty f^ce^ 
^'be can have very litde idea of tlie pleasure he denies 
himself.'' >-■ 

«Oh ray dear Mr. Bickwick,'' said Arabella, 
**w];at thalHyf^ do, if he eontiniies t6> be angry 
with us i// 

" Wfeyt wait patiently, my dear^'unttl he thinkr 
better of it,'', reiplied Mr. Pickwick^ cheerfuHy* > 

<<Qut'4ear Mrp Pickwick, what is tb become 4Df 
Nathaniel if his father withdraws his assistance*^ '^ 

i^gediV^U** 

<< In that cae^, my loii^," j^ejmned Mr.> Pickwick, 
" I will yetiture to prophecy that he wiU find ^ome oth«r 
friend who will not be backward in helping him to 
start in the world." 

The significance of thiis reply was not so well 
disguised by Mr. Pickt^ck but ^t Arabdb imder'- 
stood it. Sp, thr<^ng her arms round his neck, and 
kissing hin^ aflPefCtionately, she sobbed louder than 
before. 

<< Coine, ^come," said Mr. PickWick, taking her 
hand, ** we will wait here a few days longer, alid 'see 
whedier he writes or takes any other notice of your 
luist)and's ^oqimiQkication« : If not, I have thooght of 
half a dozen plaii^, any one of which would make you 
happy at once. There, my dear — there." 

With these words, Mr. Pickwick gently pressed 
Arabella's hand, and bade her dry her eyes, and not 
distress her husband. U^U' which, Arabella, who* 
was one of the best tittle creatures alive, put her hand* 
kerchief ia her reti«ule> and by the time Mr. Winkle 
joined thenv exhibit^ in fuU histre the: same beaming 
smilea/i^ sparkling eyes that had origiiiaUy captivated 
him. 
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.^Thifids a distressing precUe^yiient for^dies^ yenmg 
people/?ttliought Mr.Pick^k^ as h<idress^hinii^f 
next mohiing. «ni »walk tn^ to-Perker^ and 
consult him about the matter. 
,. 'AaMi. Pickiiiackwakfbtiii^ promoted to b^^ 
himself to Gray^s Ion 8qtHU*e by an aidciohis'idesif e to 
come to a pecuniary settlement with the kind-he!atlil^ 
Uttle.tttoito(iyi»itlioaifavthQp.delay<; hettiafde^'bilrned 
breakfasty andjdxe^ted his int^tioil 'i^o 'speckfily that 
t^ «'i2lock hadinot struck xRrfien he Veach^ ^Ckay's 
Int. . ■■•'. '- •••<!• • ■■■^-^ ••• , ' }■"■■' ' •' 

It still wanted ten minutes to the hoffr whec^h^ hid 
a,8ceiidi(dl}he staii-oase on which Piker's chambers 
wfi^ Thte ckrks had^ not artiyed* yie^^and'he 
beguilied >the tiime by looking^ out" olPth^'stSairdir^^^ 
window. 

The healthy light of a fine Octob^ mbroSng made 
even tbeidiagy bid houses brigbi^n' up k little :' some 
of thejdiisty windows actnaUy looking almost cheerfol 
asthe sttaVriiys gleamiedupbn themV - Clerk aStitt 
clerk hastened into the square by one or other of the 
eBtrancea^andtlboking upat the Hall d^k, accelerated 
ordeoieasedhis rate of walki&]giace^ding to' the time* 
at whitdi liis ofHce hours nominally commenced t the 
hal&past nine oldock peoplrmid<kt^'bec6miitg tery 
hrisky and the: ten 6'clbek gentletfttfnwllbg^intd a pace 
of most aristocratic slowbess^ ' 'Ti^<^ clo<ik struck ten, 
and clerks poured in* lister t^an ever^ each' one in a 
greatjer perspiration than his^predetessdrv ' The nwstt 
of unlockmg Andopebmg doors echoed fmd re-echoed 
oaerery^^de^ heads appeared as if by ma^c in every 
wtildbw, the porters took up' Uie^ 'Stations ibr< the day, 
thealipshod laundresses^ lilMHikf ofF, tfa^postmah hin 
from<hou8e to fa^ose^ bnd the wholel^gal hivt^ ii^t ift 
a bustle. . *»'• - 
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..,,Myou*w Iwriy^Mr, Pickwickj" «afi> « roice 

** Ah, Mr. Lowten/' replied that gentlemsuOi 'kM>k^- 

i|kgro«Qd,- and recognising his old atcqiisiiftaiieel *' 

' «< Pjre(tio0»«^aFm walking, Wt it ? ^ said Lo^ten, 

dra]|V3il|a jEbramah kef from hii pocket, with a small 

plug th^reMi^^ke^^' dost oat. ' * ! 

f«.?^au,|)tpe»Ei to RsetitiBO," rejoined Mr. Pickwick, 
smiling at die clerk, who was litaail y t>ed hot. > '^ 
. *vrvfe co^ along, rather, I can teA you,V replied 
Lowtien^ *< It went the ha^honi^^i came through 
the Polygon. I'm ibere befiiref i&tm, thoughy so I dbn't 
mind.?- •,.•■}••/•'.■ -.^ ■■ ' ' ■, '•'■■--•• u'.- .•. ^ ■• 

Comforting himself withtfaiareflectil^Q, Mt.'LoWten 
.esOracM the {>lirg frcnn the door^'keir ; having b^ed 
the door, replugged and repocketed his^Bifamah^ and 
pii&fd.HRt^/ktte^ whi(^ tbe postman had dh)(]^ 
:(hcd\|gb;U)fe boxjfaeinshe^ed^Mr,: Piokwtck i«to the 
office,. • Herey/in tbe.twiBklHi9 of an eyte^ ht'ikrtsUA 
himself of hisivcoait,' put on a tbread-^bare- garbbfie, 
which he took out of a desk, hung up his- hat^pti^lled 
forth 8 few sheets of cartridge and blotting-papei- in 
alternate layers, and sticking a pen behind his ear, 
rubbed' hia hands with an iif of great satis&ction. 

"ThoTeyou see,^* Pickwick,** he said^ «*noW 
I'm complete. IVe got my offide^cotft on, and my 
pad out, and let him come as soon as he likes. 
Y(ni havicn't got a,)nnch of.snuflF ^bout you^ have 

you?" ■ .•l".-'Nv/r : .. .•''!■■' 

* « N<t>^ I havef not,;* replied Mrl^Plckwick. • ' ' 
"Fm sorry fee it,V «aid>Lowtciiy ''J«<'N«iter nund 
— rU ilun cult pretenblyji 9hdgeta botUd*of;8^. 
Con't.I'/look rathet ; queeft aboot 'the ejnes^ Mr. 

The mdiyidual appealed to, surveyed Mr. Lowten's 
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-^1^ froilir>a ^AsoK^yMnd VxpresMd iAs't^inion 
that no unosual queemess was perceptibk-'lil *Vlio8e 
&Miire«. .- > ■ • '-••■ ' ^' ' 

"Fm:. glad of b," skid Lowten. "We wefe 
kecpiDg it up pretty tdbrably at the Stumplaet bight, 
.«cid Tm rather but: of sorts this- mbnii&g» — f^^er'« 
been about that business of youh, by the bye«" 

MWhat boaoeMf' inquired Mr. Fiokwidk— 
«Mr8..Bardell'«coBtt?'* 

** No; I don't mean that,'' replied Lowten. 
<« About; ^ettiiig that customer that we paid 'the ten 
shillings in the pound to the biD' discounter lor; bn 
your account — ^to get him out of the Fleet, youktIOW 
--^bodt gisttiog huQ to Demeraro.'' 

<< Oh, Mr; Jingle/' ^said Mr* Pickwlcky hastily. 
"Yes. WeUr' 

i M Well, It's all ar^aI%ed/^faid Lc^wteti,> meodiftg 
his pf»u " The iage&t art Liverpool said he' had bten 
ipbliged to you many tones wlien ybu were in buidnescr, 
.and he would be glad to take him x>H'your recoih- 
mendatton." 

. •• That's well," . said Mr. Pickwick. « I am 
delighted to hear it." » 

"But I say," resumed Lowtieh, scraping the back 
i>f the pfeo. preparatory to niakifajg a fresh split, " tvhat 
a soft chap thatother is 1 " 

••Which other?" 

•f Why, that serwnt, tir friend, or wha)tever he is — 
you know; Trotter." 

" Ah ! " said Mrl'P5ckwiGk, with a smae. « I 
talwaya.lhoUghthimtheveFy.reyersew'^ i '^' 
, : << W^U^ and so did I^ frdm whait litde I saw of 
hhfi,'! replied Lowtta, ''it only showil hbw'one ii^e^ 
be deceived. What do you think ofliis going' to 
IffiiB^ASsL^U^i" •••'.•1..'^ 
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*^ What l-^and giviog up wlm^-Mraa. ^e<ed hkn 
here ! *' exclaimed Mr. Pickwick. ':•••. 

, : ^fTr^ting/Pto'kier'ft offer :t>f^ghtee©: bob a*.week, 
and a rise if he behaved himself, like dirty" replied 
.Lowten.. /•He.widrhe tarn go along with the 
other one, and ! so tltey persuaded Perk^r to write 
agaiDy.aod they've got him something on the same 
estate ; not near -so good, Perker says^ as a convict 
would get in New South^ Wales, if he a^ared at his 
trial in a new suit of clblih^i^V 

"Foolish fellow," said Ml". Pickwick, with 
glineningeyes. ^< Foolish fell<?w." 

^'Ohyit'is worse than .foolish; itV downright 
.sneaking^ ydu know/' replied. Lowten, nibbing the 
pen with a contemptuous face. ** He says that he's 
the only friend h^.evc^- had, and he'9 attached to him, 
and all that. Friendship's a very good thing io its 
way 4 We are all very frijendiy and comfortable &t the 
Stttfiip, for instance, over our ff^.whfffi every man 
pys for bim^lf) butdanm hiirtii^, yourself for any- 
Dodyelse» you know! Noi maD- should bave more 
thsm. two attochmdot^-^-^^ firsts to m^nber on^ and 
the second to the ladies ; that's what I say — ^ha ! hal " 
Mr. Lowten condiuW iwith a loud laugh, h^f in 
jocularity, and half in derisioh, whidi Was prematurely 
cut short by thi$ sound of Perker's footsteps t)n the 
stair% at. the first approa^ch of whijch Jhe vaulted on his 
stool with an agility most remarkable,, and wrote 
intensely. 

The greeting betw^eu Mr. Pickwick and his pro- 
fessional adviser was warm and cordial; the client 
was scarcely ensconc^ in the attorney's arm-chair, 
however^ when a knock. W98 heard at the do«r, and 
a voice hojuired whether Mr. Perker was within. 
. •^-Hark ! " said Perker,u " th^t's^ ope of oUr yag*- 
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4i«ftd frieiidk---Jiiigl^ hin^lf^ m Wfltyou 

see him?" •'' 'iw:f...in .-ii-' b-«m;nl->x, " ' - ■:'. 

iiesiiating. '^'' -^- ,t;^ifr:i(; ■ ..y i..^':- /-n::..!.- 

<*f¥e«, ;I think y<wi'iiad better. 'IH^c, yU» si*, 

Whdt'8y(«iriiaihe,w»lk4iiiwiUy<»?/^ ' ^ f"' ^ 

- In com^^iiatic^iimh'this tln(^tteitximiiilB'mvit^^ 

Jiiigle^aiid Job walked into the rocmi^-buty seeing Mr. 

Pickijl^ickv ftji^i^d short in sdhte^confkiioii. ^ • ' ' 

"Well," said Perker, '^tk^^t jm know thA gentle- 

man f • s . ' . 

"Good reason to/' rejiSed- Jidgle, ste^^ng for- 
tivai-dV^^ ♦•Mr! Pi^y^k-ii-d^epest' obKgatidb^life 
^le8ert^e^^madtf ank^ of me-^you'shalliieteri^ 
ItikltJ': .i;' ^.^^^■: •••^ . •■. •■' ; '"'- ' t 
• '^ '•^ iMain happy to Wat* you iay so/*' toid^ Mr. Pic4i- 
Wick. •• j^*Y<W look muich bitter;^' ; - " > 
-«^Phtok»-'t6 yW, sii'-^rfeat chkllgei— MajeWy^s 
Fi^etr^MinwhokscfiWe flace^vety/' said Jfiigfe, 
sh^kitl^ hisihe^d;r 'He was d«oeiitiy 'and clesmly 
dn$fte^'<iind '«d W^^^Mi, who 9tood bok npiKght 
tehitiidliimy Mating at Mr; Pickwiif k wkhi airisagebf 

frbl,. !'.:-- ■::?:=;. * :,.-: ,'::^V v. t.. Ul--.^ - i) 

• ' ^ Whki do they jgo tO' Lil^fk)dl ?^" ifll^WMir. 
•ftckWfekjMf^iMctQperkei-;- ' i=-"" •f^-.- '••''-J'- ■ 
"Thfe' eVeoing] ir> at seteti 'd- clock,'* iaid Jfi^b, 
taking oH^ stfej^^c^i^. << By <th& heavy ibil<:kfi«lti 
thtfdtyjslr*'':^'''-'' • -uf vj'i -: .{.>[•• ..m:-. 

" Are your places taken ? " . • • . . . 

' « They are, »ir/^rfepKeilJdb*' "- 

' " YotthareMy made tif y6iff flaitidJtb go ?^' 
• << r hate,^rir," ansWtt^klJob. 
' ^'-Wiih^egaM^td sttdli^'to'OUlit^ wWiodf^dii^ 
able «W Jfegl^" said-Peiier, a*4rfeSsiilgiMr,'vPitk- 
wiek aloud, ^*I haiv taken upon myself to niak^ an 

Digitized by Google 



r TWE PICKWICK' CLUB jij 

^acrangement for the dcdueiaoa^f a small' nun from his 
quarterly salary, which, being madefy oiily one year, 
add regnlarly remitted^ wiii'provifie' for diat> expense. 
I entk^ly disapprove of your doing ahythi^ for him, 
my dear sir, which is not dependent on His own exer*- 
tions and good bonduct^''' ' f ' 

"Certainly," interposed Jingle, with great firmness. 
** Clear head — ^man of the world — qwte tightp-^per- 
xectiy* 

** By compounding with his creditor, releasmg his 
clothes fh>m th^ pawnbroker's, relieving him m prison, 
and paying for hi^ passage^" continued Perker, with- 
out noticing Jingles obwerration, ** you have already 
lost upwards of fifty poimds." 

f^ Not lost,'' said Jingle, hastily. « Pay it all-i*- 
'Stick to bosiness-^^^sash up-— ev«ry farthings- Yellow 
fever, pechaps«-<afi't hc^ that— iif not-^?' Here 
Mr^' Jingle paused!^ and striking the crown of hivhat 
with great violence, passed his hand over his eyes, 
andsatdown* t < . -jj 

' <<^'He"mesttB to say/' said Job, advancing a few 
yactHy'^^haft if hfe i« noc if ar»ed' oif by the fev«r, he 
wiM my the mon^ back iigam. If he lives, he will, 
Mr. rickwiick. < 1 will see it done. • I know he will, 
sir," said Job, wiUi great energy. " I coidd under- 
take to swear iu" . 

•< WcU, weD,*' said Mr. Pickwick, who had been 
hmi&vmig a scsore or two of frowns upon Perker, to 
fiid^ hi* fammary«pf benefits confen^ which thie 
littk attbmey' obsdnateiy disregarded, ''you must be 
carefrd not to play anymore despera^te cricket matches, 
Mr. Jii^le, or to^ renew yoin- acquaintance with Sir 
Thbffitas Blazo, and I have littile doubt of your pre- 
serving yodrhaakhw'^ ' 

Mr. Jingl« smSed nt this sally, but looked Uther 
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iooUsh notwilli9lan(d«igi so ;Mf. Pickwick ^changed 
,thefi^ject.by4iatyiog» j ,.: • . . 

<< You idbnf^ hskppen €0 knowy jdo yOtt» what has 
.become ^f: anoilier'&ripod of yoiir«^-^ moce humble 
onerwbom I 8»w al Roqhtefeer^ *"' 

" Dismal Jemmy ? " inqiiired Jingle. 

Jingle ^hook his headL • 

** Clever rascal— queer fellow, hoaxing genius-*- 
Job's brothei;.** 

"Job's brother!" eicclaimed Mr. Pickwick. 
<< Welly now.I Jookat him closely ^thet-e u st likeneiBs.' ' 

" We were always considered like each others sir,'* 
said Job, with a cunning look just lurking in the 
comers of hie eyes, "oxjy I Was. really <of a Serious 
nature, and he never wasw He.emigratedto Amorica, 
sir^ in dbnsequeoce^of bc^g t6a much, aought after 
here^^to b^ comfortable i and^b^ jtever Wen htodof 
since." • • .in . 

" That accounts for my not having recieived the 
<page from the romance 6f real life^' fwhith' he 
promised me onfe fBorBtogwhen hs appeared to be coft- 
templatpg, suicide on Rophester Bridge, I.sqppoee^" 
said Mik Pickwick, snding.r ."I need nc^ inqidre 
whether his dismal behaviour was natural or assumed." 

"He could assume anything, sir," said Job. 
** You may (consider yourself' very fortunate in having 
:esc^ped him so easily.. On intimate terms be would 
have been evi^a more dangerous acquaintance ihao 
-^" jQbIo0ke$l at Jingkybeskatody aiKiiioally Ridded, 
^UhaiHr-than — ^oiyselfevEen." , 
. "A hopefiil:fajipay yours, Mr* Trotter," said Per- 
ker^ sealii^ a letter Which he had just £nisbed wvttjiij^. 

"Yes, sir," replied Job. "Veryinuqhso." 

* Well," said; the little map» hu^hinf; **l hope 
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you are goii^ to divide it. Dieiiv^er this lette? to 
the agent when you neach Ltverpooly and let me 
aAvis^ yo% gendeaieiiy not !to be too knowmg in the 
West Iiidies. If yaa throw away this chance, you 
will both riehly d^rve to be hanged, as I sincerely 
trust yott wSl bi. And now you had better leave 
Mr. Pickwick and me alone^ for we have other 
matters to talk oyer, and time is predious/^ As 
P^ker said this, he looked towards the dobr wiih an 
evident desire to render the leave- taking as brief as 
possible. 

: It Was brief enough on Mr. Jingle's part. He 
thanked the little attorney in a few hraried worcis for 
the kindiiess and promptitude, with which he had 
rendered his assistance^ and, turning to his benefactor, 
stood for a few seconds as t£ irresolute! what to' say or 
how to act. Job Trotter relieved his perplexity^ 'for 
with a. humble, .gratefid bow to Mr. Pickwick; he 
tookrhis,firiend gently by the arm, and led him awfty. 

"A worthy couple," ssod Perker, as the door 
closed bdiind them.. 

" I hope th^y may become soj" replied Mr. Pick- 
wick. "What do you think? Is there any chance 
of their permanent reformation f " 

Perktr sbm^ied his shoulders doubtfully, but 
observing Mr. Pickwick-s anxious and disappointed 
Jook, rejoined — 

** Of course there is a chance. I hope it may prove 
a good one. They are unquestionably penitent now ; 
but then, you know, they have the recollection of 
very recent suffering fresh upon them. What they 
may beco^ie when that fades away^ is a problem that 
neither yoju nor I can solve* . However, my dear sir,** 
added RerJi^r^ laying his hand- qn Mr. Pickwick's 
shoulder, "your object is equally ^ honoidraUe, 
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whatever the rerak* is. ^Whether thit'l^)ede^ of 
beneyolebcewhicl^ is^o yeryxautioos and long-tighted 
that it 18 ^Idom exercised «t all^ lest its owner diould 
be imposed i^xm, and sowodnded in his self-lbve^ be 
real charity^ or >a worldly coonterfei^ I leave to wiser 
heads than mine to determine. Biit iftliote t^o 
fellows were to commit a burglary to*morrow> itiy 
opinion of this actios would be equally high; '' ' - ' - 

With these remarks, which wdre defiirered 'itt ft 
much more animated land earnest manner than is 
usual in legal gentlemen, Perker drew his chair to his 
desk, and listened to Mr. Pickwick's recital of old 
Mr. Winkle's obstinacy. 

.<<Give him a week,'* said Perkpr^ nodding his^ head 
prophetically.: J n • 

"Do yo* think he twill come round ?" inquired 
Mr. Pickwick. 

: «I think he.will," rejoined Perker. « If not^' we 
must try the young lady'b persiiasion^' and 'that'll 
what anybody but you would h£|ve done >at> iirst."^ 

Mr. rerker was taking a pinch of snu^widi'various 
grotesque ccmtractions of countenance^' eulogistic of 
the persuasive powers appertainii^ imto ybd^g ladies, 
when the murmur of inquiry and aitsw«r was. heard in 
the outer office, and Lowten taj>pied at tHe door. 

" Come in," cried' the littliemani^ < ' ' ^' ' ' 

The clerk came in, and shut the door after hitti 
with great mystery. 

" What's the matter ? " inquired Perker. 

« You're wanted, sir." 

'^Whowanume?" >" 

Lowten looked at Mr. Pickwick and coi^h^ 

"Whowanttinei Can't you speak, Mr. Loii^nWt 

. " Why/sir/' replied Lowten, « it's Mr.' Ooddon ; 
and Mr* Fogg is with him. '-••; 
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,<< BIqmI my Ufr i ^ said the little man^ looking at 
hi» watch^ «^ I appointed tfaem to 'beher^ atiialf-past 
eleven to settle that matter of yours, Pickwick. I 
g^ye them an/undektaUhg bnirhich they sent down 
y/Ouc' discharge; it/a very awkward, my dear sir; 
whatwiiliyott do? ; Wcmld you likd to step into die 
nlBxtroom?'* •-.■.'/.- i*i ..'t..< • 

tThe next. coomii^mg the identical rdbm'in which 
Messrs. Dodsod and Fogg i were, Mt.' Pickwtck 
replied that he would remain where h^ wasy the more 
espeeiiUy as Messrs. Dodsqn and Fogg ou^ht to Iw* 
aahamed tolook him ia die /ace, iastiead of his bemg . 
ashamed to see them ; which latter circumstance lie ' 
heggftd Mf.L Perker to noite^ with a glowing counten- 
«ice and many: macks of indignaltion« 

i ** Very well, my .dear sir, very well/* replied 
Perker> ^* I can only .«ay, that if you expect either 
Dodson or Fogg to exhibit any symptom of shame or 
conliiaiod at having. to look you, or anybody else, in 
the face* you are thd most sanguikie^'man in your 
eaupectitaioos that / ever met with. Show them in, 
Mr. Lowten.*' 

Mr. LowtOQ .disappeared with a gtin, add imdedi- 
atefy t^turhed ushering in the firm, in due form of 
precedence — ^Dodson &st, and Fogg afterwards. 

: « Youhave sfeenMr. Pickwick, 1 belidVe?" said 
Perker- to Dodson, incluiing his pen in the direction 
where that gentleman was seated. 

." How do you do,lMr. Pickwick ? " said Dodsoik 
ina.londvoite. ' 

" Dear me," cried Fogg, " how do you do, Mr. 
Pickwick?. I hope you are well,. sir. I thought I 
knew the face,'' said Fogg, drawing up a chair, and 
looking round.him.with i smile. 

Mr. Pickwick bent his head very slightly in answer 
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to theee «alutation8y and, seeing Fogg pull a builde of 
papers. &0m hiarcoat. pockety rose and wailbsd to the - 
windoMfi ."1 -■•••'•'.' '-•■ ' ■■ ' " *>■ • 

« There's no occasion &}T Mi^ Pickwick to mo^» ■ 
Mr» Perker/' said Fogg^ unt3ring tiie red tape which 
encircled thc: little bundie, and/ smiling again^ more 
sweetly than before. "Mr. Pickwick is pretty well 
acquainted wkh tliese proceedii^^ thereare on secrets 
bet^«^en.i»ItWnkw He! he! he!'' ^i ''- 

^f Notfnumy^ I thmk/' sidd Dodson. << Ha ! Ka.r 
haj '* . Then both! the partners. langh^ together'^ 
pleasantly and cheeriiilly, as men who are going to 
reoeive money often do. 

" We shallmake.Mr, Pickwick pay for peeing/' 
said Fogg with coxuiderable native • humoory as he 
unfolded his papers, .^f The amount of the taxed 
costs is one hundred and thirty-threey six and four- 
pence> Mr. Pcrker.*' 

There was a great comparing of papers and'tnmtag 
over of leaves by Fogg and Perker after this statethent 
of profit and loss, during which Dodson said -in an 
affable manner to Mr. Pickwick — 

"I don't think you are looking quite so stout as 
when I had the pleasure of seeing yoii last, Mr. Picik- 
wick." 

" Possibly not, sir,'* replied Mr. Pickwick^ who 
had been flashing forth looks of fierce mdignation 
without producing the smallest effect on either of the 
sharp practitioners ; " I believe I am not, sir. I have 
been persecuted and annoyed by scoundrels of late, 
sir/' 

Perker coughed violently, and asked Mr. Pickwick 
whether he wouldn't like to look at the morning 
paper, to which inquiry Mr.' Pickwick returned a 
roost decided negative. 
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•♦True,'- rti<4 Dddfttin,^*f:Ii.dare:;8»y yow ^aiie 
been annoyed in the ' ¥heet4 there ■ we . apme odd ' 
gentsy there.' WhereaBbilts we^eMyour apartiiieiitSy 
Mr. Pickwick?*' 

f * My . one> room»f ' '■ tepikd . that much-injilred 
geBtlemaa^ '^was oajth^tiCo^ee Room fii^t«^' : , 

^'Objindeedi" «aid Bod^on^ fffLbdieyethatis' 
a ^very pkasi^fatt ofthe estdbtishmeiit.'' ' 

" Very,", rqjlifed Mr* Fkkwlbk drily. > y- i 

There was a coolness about all this, which to a 
gentlen^pF > of »n< excitable t^mpbrament had, under 
die ckoun^akances, rather. is i^xasp^atiqg tiendency. 
Mr.. Pickwifik? eestrained'hb ^'ivrath by gigantic dFortsi ; 
but vhm Perker wrote ■ ^ cheque for the whole 
amount, and Fogg deposited it in a small^pocket^book,- 
with a triumphant smile rpkying ovei* his pimply 
features^ which communicaited itself likewise to the 
stem countenance of Dodson, he felt the blood in 
his cheeks tingling with Indignation. 

** Now Mr. Dodson,'* said Fogg, puttmg up the 
pdcketrbook and drawing on his glores^ ^ I am at 
your service/^ . . 

^'Very.goody?'. said Dodson, rising, «^I am quite'- 
ready." ' — ;• '' 

**I saAiYcrf haifff/^ said ¥cgg, softened by the 
cheque, >^ to have had die pleasure of^ making Mr. 
Pickwick's acquaintance. I hope you don't think 
quite so badly of us, Mr. Pickwick, as when we first 
had the pleasure of seeing you." 
. ^ I hope not;" said Dodson, with the high tone of 
caiumniaied virtue. . :^ Mr. Pickwick nbW ki^ws us 
better, I trust ; whatever your opinion of gendemeh 
of our profession may be^^I beg to • assure yoo; sir^ that 
I bearno ill«will or vinc^rtive feeling towards y6u 6st 
the sentiments you thought proper to express hi our 
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office in FreeKian'a.Coiii%CorBhiiiyoA die occasion to 
which my partner has referrddi" J' fl ! • ^ » 

^Ohno^ no$ nor V said^Fogg, in'a moat forgrring 
manner. >. . ^^ 

' ^* Our condncty or/' said Dddaon^ =<' wilispcik for 
itself) and justify itself I hopie;»ii))on every occasion^ 
We have been 1 in tbe'pnmssion some yeacs^^Mr. 
Pickwick, and luKvei Iw^ hoiioiipedi'iwidi thicj coiv- 
fidence of many exdellent Meakl 1 I wish yefa> i^ood 
momingf.sir*'' .'; «. :i: '>j '- 

^^Goo^mbrsingy Mr. Hckwick,'' sand 'Fogg$ and . 
so aaying hepdt hia nmbrcUa noder his arm^ drew ofF 
his rig^t gloveiiand eitftendedihe himdoff ci^conciliblioJt 
ta that most indignant gendcman, who thertapon 
thrust his hands bmeadi his doaC tails, and eyed. the > 
attorney with looks of scotrnfol amazement;- > iv/ 

" Lowten ! '* cried Perker at. this . momciit. 
"Open the door." . ^ 

"Wait one instant,*' said Mri 'Pickwick^ "Perker, 
I w/Z? speak." . : ' •« i . ' . 

" My dear siv/pray let the mattiir rest where -it is,'' 
said the little attorney, who had been in-^a state of 
nervous- apprehensibn du^ingi the. . wh^>interview ; 
"Mr. Pickwick, I beg '* 

"I willnot be put doirvi^ar^** jcefl^ MiwPiokwick 
hadily. :i **Mu Dodsdn, you have, addressed some 
remarks to me." . '. t -^ 

Dodson turned sound, bent his head meekly, and 
smiled. , . i 

" Some remarksiio me^'f re(>eated Mr. Pickwick, 
almost breathless, " and you' partner.has tendered, me 
his haiid, and yoit have both aamriied a tonei of for* 
glvtness and'high^i^mnidedness, wfaiohiia an extent of 
impudence that I was notprepinned for^' even in you." « 

" What, fltr ! ?f exclaimed Dbdsoff^ 1 1.; 

Digitized by Google 



" WhaSiyMr I ^' reiterated iFogg*^ .5 \h // 

^* Do you know fihakil h|lve^)beinI• die iirictimi)f your 
plots and ^oospiracies.?-^' contmued Mr. , Fie Wicti. 
<< Do you know that I am the man whom'^ou hare 
been imprisomng: and robbing I : Ddr. you -know that 
you were theattbm^jfr foe the iplaintiff ill BorcteUand 
Pickwicki^.':- •• -- - - ' .--•'.! 

*^ Yes^B^^ we do know it/' replied Dodebn. ^ 

" Of course we know it, sir," rejoined Fogg, 
slapping his pocket^-^p^rhaps by acddetit. < ^ ' ' 

"I see that ybu recollect it with. satipfaGtioB," 
told Mr; Pick^ck, attempting to: call^ up.a sneer for 
jthe-first titnein1iis'life,ixndiailing 'most! signally in 
so doing. * **. Althou^ I hav^ lo^. been< anxibus to 
tell youriQ plain terms «wliat itiy opintooiof ybu is^I 
should have let even this opportunity pass ' in defers 
jcnce^ t6 my 'friend Perket's ; wishes bai- for the 
unwarrantable > tone , >y<m ' have. aSsiabed^ • and - you)* 
insolent familiarity — I say iiisolent fisriiliarity,' sir/i* 
said Mr. Pickwick, tuiHulkg iipon Fogg with a 
^cenesS of gestuiie wluch caused, that pers6d' to 
retreat towards the door with greatiexpedition, 

** Take care, sn-," said Dodson, who, alttiou^ he 
was the tHggest man of the party, had pnidehtly in- 
trenched himself behind>Fogg» and wasr speaking 
over his head with a very-pale ; face. ** Let him 
assault ydu, Mp. Fogg^ 'don'tr rdtum.it od any 
account." ' . > . i- /x - 

" No^ no, I -won*t return it," said Fogg,i faJiliiig 
back a little more as hejspoke ;./to the evidhit relief 
of his pactner, who by these mieatis was gradually 
.getting into the xiuter office. 

' ^<¥6u are," continued Mr. Picklmky I^imiog 
tibe thread of his diacQursei^^you area Welil-matched 
paf^'of meai^rascaUy^ pettifoggihgrobfa^itf' ' 
ra. Y 

Digitized by Google 



9tz t>(ffiTHUltO08/iPyi9Ell5 • OP 

« Well," interpofl?d IPIcrker^ « is tliat aH i '' 
Mr <<{i.]s;.jrll;Ba]ii»(Bd>iiqyt In diat,"' rejoined Mr* 
PicfcyrmK ; ^ thby.are meai^ lascally, pettsfoggn^ 
TobbeP8i'V':f.- !w j'. . ••!: . 'i; .. : ■: -:;..*' " 

"Thercj.'-' /said Perkcr, tn.a inpBt:<caqcifiatory 
itondy^n^ cteariiBirB^^heiha8:saidialltihe.'ba8 to saj: 
now pray go. Lowten, is that door opfeh ^ ^' i 

Mr. Lowten^ ^ith a distaoc .giggle^ Tjeplied in the 
afiiriiikatiwy ^ ' " 

« There, there-^good morning— ^ood: moonng 
'-n-now pray, -my dear '8ir»,^^-Mr. Dowtenj 'the 
door," cried the litde- man, pushing Dbds^ and 
Po£%9 nothing iosith, out xif.the ofhce, ^< this wajr» 
toy dear :sirB,*^noW pray^ floof t prolong this-^ear 
me^Mr* ! <LxnvteQt>¥the doory sir, 'wtiy don't yon 
attend??'- •■. J .".: : _ ..•:• .-; . . : ..1 
. <<I£ thete'^ lamin Englaikd; sir," saki Dodson^ 
looking towards ^ Mr. iPkk wick,' vas hd- put on '/his 
Tiaii, *> /yon* shaO smrirt for ^ia." 

^ Youare ia couple syftassmn^r^^ ' ' 

•^•Remember, sir, you pay dearly foe this^" asM 
Fogg, :^king his; fist. ■ /% ,/.. 

** — Rascally, pettifogging robbers!" coiftinued 
Mr. Pickwick, takii^ not the least notice of the 
threats that were addres^d to him. i ! 

« Robbers ! " cried ;Mr. Pickwick, rumiii^ to the 
8tair4faead, astiie two attorpqys descended^ 

"Robbers!" shouted Mr. Pickwick, bneaking 
frcm/ljowttn and Perker^ and: thru^ng his head 
loitt of 'the staircase' windonfw 

When Mr. Ptekwickdredr iii hiskeafi a^ain^ 
his countenance was smiling, -and -^placid ;>'ati^ 
p^MoBff qiiiedy^ back liito their office, 'he dechu*ed 
Ithdt iie4ikd/now removed a gceab weight .from Ins 
mind, dodikkt^ ^tp^ifectLy cotafbrtatide and ^ffy^ 
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'B^r4a?ifsaid^ nothing atrajyiiii^l he badeinptied.hif 
anti^^boac^aQd sent Lowteo oiit ta. £lli^j«^hdB be ya^ 
seized With a fit of laughing, whick lasted jbr.&Vjf 
midiitdi, at the ei;piration of iv(rhtch'tiD[)e he 9ai4 ^at 
he* supposed henonghtl tof/be-iieiy attgry, ibuifc he 
couldn't think of die business seriously yet^— wbeo 
he qottld, he would bew ' 

" Well, now," said Mr. Pickwick, "let mehave a 
iMffitlemeolf with yon.'' t ,;,«. 

: .iMOf 'thei sartie kimd as > the- la6t^'' inquired 
Perker, with anotber lau^. : t ...:,: 
V« Not «3iiactly/' re Joined Mi*. PifskwiaHt drawing 
out his pocket-book, and shaking the little man 
hecutily by the ihaod^'^^Ilonly^. nciean ^a petxiniary 
settlement. Yoii ^ have done* lof jUany atts of kwd*- 
«edb chat il can de^ repays/and h^ve^no -wi^^ to, 
*fbr i prefbr pontinning/the obligaiioo." : .. .: ,:■;.... 

'Widi thfe ^preface tbe'tiKQ/iri^sDcls diyed iat^is^pfoe 
very complicated accounts and vouchers,, whji^h 
having been duly displayed and gone through by 
Perker, were at once discharged by Mr. Pickwick, 
with many professions of esteem and friendship. 

They had no|8|opijer ,arr;ve^ at this point, than 
a most violent and starding knocking was heard at 
the door; it was not an ordinary douUe knock, but a 
■ constant and unintferttipted Bticoession'of the loudest 
single raps,^ as if the knocker were endowed t(rith the 
perpetual motion, or tne person outside had forgotten 
to leave off. ' V « ^ i 

i-* Dear me, what's that? M eiaclaimed, Perller, 

i^Ymg*"-/'' • • '■'■.■: '.■;.:- 

'• '"I think It is a knock at the dboE^?, aaid Mc 
Piektriek) io if' there could be.the smallest doubt df 
'the^fect! • '.• -- ■■'• '" • .-I : •^. 

( The knocki^K ^nade a morei^oeo^etic regl^ than 
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iif6i^s tould have yielded^ fcnr i£ ritontitiued^ to faim- 
fhfir lirffh ' flfUrprietng 'force and noide^ withotit a 
Aldmtffft's 'cessaliion. '•'.:-' ' rl-"'' S. •• 

*t)car tne!'** teid Perker^ rin^g hi&'beU»;.*^w« 
sHalt dlarm the I»ii.-i*>^/|p; Lowteny ddn-t ym hear 
aknock'?" '^•'•:=- -.; .' •■ : ^ •• • . ■, 

^< I'U answer the door in one«ibmeiity sir,'': replied 
the cferki ■''' • :•••' '^'i .•' ■*,■/ ;:/■ '-v " 

The knocker appeared to hear the ^respoBse^ aod 
to as^it that it' was quite 'hn()088ihle he could wait 
80 long. It made a stupeitdotts nporoar; ' < M 

« I?6'qul« driadfirf,'? said Mr* Pickwick^ stop- 
^iilg hiA ear$» . ^ « , 

<<'Make' halite, Mifi^I^owteby" Perker itallediouil, 
<* w<i shaH have the pannels^hcatBhW 
! Mr. D^lvten^ Wlio^waB washiiighia hands in a dark 
closet, hurried tothe doorvanditamiiig the l^atadle, 
beheld tiheappeai'ance which J9 desarib^in dieiiext 



. ':';;■ ■.; xhipter-Liii '■ '■[■ •■ 

cdifVAININtf 'S6Mt i^ARtlCtJlAK^ RKLATIVr TOTHE JDOPBlje KNOCK, 
• AND OVfiER M#flrm9.. vWWpNft -Y^piin , P^TAlN INrU|£^7l|«p 
D|SCU>SU1UES ^UJitm TO MK. Sa/oJXSEA^S AND A TOUNG LAOT 
ARE BT NO MEANS IRRELEVANT TO THIS HISTORV 

THE object that presented itself to. 1^ eyes of 
■' the astonished clerk was a boyT*^ wond^rRdly 
&t boy — ^habited as a serving lad, standing ufright 
on the mat, wkh< hisi eyes cloMd as if ila sleeps He 
ifaad never seen suck a £it boy in or out of a'tifaveliti^ 
caravan ; and this, coupled with the utter icalimKQss 
and ijiepose o£ Jba8.appearanoe,ia/fiecy.<diffiereoii from 
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what'ivsis reaeonkhfy t&^have beeil expected of the 
inflicter of such kinocktf siiiote liihrwith wonder* 

'«* What's the matter ? '' mquired die ckvlu ' »• 

The extraordinary boy replied not a word^ blit he 
nodded once, and seemed, to the dark.'a imaginition) 
ta snor^ feeUy. ^ . 7 

-••Wliere do you conie from?/' in<|iiired the 
clerkv •••••>■.-• ' .•. ' • . ' ' • 

The boy made no sign. He breathed heavily; 
but in^all> other respedbwasimOtiffiilb'si. 
. The clerk rejieafeed the questida thrice, and re- 
ceiving no answer, preyed to shut the door, when 
the boy suddenly opened his eyes, winked several 
times, sneezed once, and raised his hand at if €6 
repeat . the i Iknocking. Finding the doot open he 
stared 'about him with great astonishment, and at 
length fixed his eyes on Mr. Lowteri*a &ccL 

. ' ^* Whft the;4tBv)l doyou knock in that wiay for? " 
inquii^d the clerk, angrily. : • ;: ' 

. ''What' way ^^^ said theibby iih a slowi, sleepy 
voice. 

<'W^y,; like forty hackney coadimen,'' replied 
thederk. . ; ' . : , >.i- , ■' 

< >f Because master «aid I wasn't to leave dff knocki- 
ing till .they -opiened tftbe>dclor, for fear lahouldgo to 
sk^p," said, the boy.. 

'^Well," said.the derk, ''what meesageihave you 
brought?" 
■.^a^a^fi down atairs,'^ rejoifiedrthe boy. 
'•■"Whififc?'^' ! ,.. ■:.• ^'/t ..-.:'■ 

,^' Mkster. , He wants to knctw whether you're at 
home." ■••::• '..•'* •• ■ ./ f • ••' ,.• ■'•••. 

Mr.^^ Lowtcn'beth4>u^:htmself at this juncture of 
looking oat of ihe window. SMng ari:open cai>- 
riage with a hearty oJd gentleman in it, Ib^ung.iop 
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very anxfoualy^ he. vemuded to beclcoo Imn, oa 
which the old graddkiaa jnropcd out directly. < 

** That^aycHir ttnnter in theiauriage^ I sapposcf? ** 
soidLowten; 

The boy nodded. j r . ^/i 

All fiirther inquiries were superseded' fay the 
appearanoe of ofd Wardle, who^ nnkiing^ op stairs 
and just recognising Lowten, passed at once into Mr. 
Perker's rootau i » 

"PickwicLi" Kud 'the//dd gendeibani **yo«r 
hand, my hoy;, why ha?e I:never heard till the day 
befbce. yesterday of your snlPering yourself to be 
cooped tip in. jail ? And why did you let him do it, 
Perker?''-- * '.'•••'- • ■ . ■ 

] <^ I couldn't hdp it, tny dear sir, ^' replied Porker, 
with a smile add a ' pinch of sntifi^ ^* you know how 
obstinate be; is*'^ . • . c . , ■ .' 

*^ Of course I do^ of course S^ob," refvli^ the 
old gentleman. <'I am heartily gl^ to see- himyiipo* 
widikaodiiig. . I ■• will noti lose, sight of him bgkitt in 
a hurry." 

! With thete'%rards,.Wanll^ shook Mr. Pidkirick's 
hand once more, and, having done the fiame to 
Perker, threw himself intb an arm-chair, his^ jolly 
red faicb shining again wi^Umiles and .hefltkb. ' 

"Well," said Wardle, "here are pretty goings 
OB^-^ pinch of. your snuff, Perkev, my hoy-^never 
were such times, eh ? ** 

« What do yoainen?" inquirediMrv Ftekwick. 

" Mean ! " replied Wardle, « why, I fliinkithe girls 
are Mi^rumrfng Aiadf that's no- n^s, yoo'IK sky ? 
Perhaps it's not, but it's true for all that." 

M.Yoiiibahre not tome lip^ieo' Liondoo; of> ill. places 
iftthe world, totdl'us tkii,mf dek iir, kvrfjoai^ 
iB<|BMred>Perker* . i >< -v 
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« No, not altogether,'*. rwplicd Waidfc j .« ifhough 
k was the main cause oi my doming, thm'^ 
AwBellar* '• 

" Very well," replied Mr. Pickwick, « and wiH 
be delighted toiee you,. I am. sure." . . 

« Black-eyed little jilt ! " replied Wardlfc. "I 
had a great idea of marrying her mysftf, (Hue <i^tliese 
odd days, fint I ain glad oi" it too, very ^a^'** 

<^ How did the intelligence reach ybU?"astod 
Mr. Pickwick.: '. ; , ; 

'^Oh^k came to my giirk^^ofvcowse^'' raplied 
Wardle. <^ Arabelk wrote the day befbte; yesterday 
to say she had made a stolen match wil^out her 
husb^d's father's consent, and so you had gone 
down to get it when his refusing it ^oulda't ^prevent 
the' matchy and all the Hest of it I thought- it a- viery 
good time to say something serious to my girls,^^ I 
said what a dreadful thing it waathat children $hould 
marry without their. parents! cbDiiett,,and so-fofth; 
4Mit, blesa^your heartb, I cqiildn't make the. le^t- im- 
pression upon them. They thought it such a.^uch 
more dreadful thing • that therecshotild have- been a 
wedding without hridesmaids^thajt I naghtafr well 
.have preached to Joe himself." 

Here the old gentleiitian stopped .to latigh ;' and 
having done so, to his kearit's : conte^ presently 
resumed. - .'..'-• l,,' - ,, •••/ 

** But this is not the best of it, it se^tns. i Thi^^lis 
only half the love-makiagandpbtting that have been 
going forward. We have beesa walkihg on minims 
fop the la^ siK months^ iai theyVe sprung atlastv" 

« What dayou mean! " exclaitoeidMr. Pkd(wick, 
tumiiigpale; <*'to other secret marriage, Ih€f« ? " 

^llSa, Do>" Replied M WahUe; MiM m bad as 
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« Wiat tken?'*' bqliired M^i Pickwick ; <*am I 
iiiteriitediftttl" ;.; . 

"Shall I answer that question, Fetktxt" .fisiid 
WarAle*^^ ,>:■•• i^' ' -i'-."/: .;..>. ■. i - 

" If you don't conmnt yQucself .by^idoang :to^. nay 
dear8i^i'^ ^'/ :' . ■• " ' -J- •.. 
V ^f» Wea th^ yoQ are," said Wardlew 

^< Hciw ? ■'' aakcd Mr. Pickwick anrioualy* f< In 
Whatway'?-*' :••-• !■•' . . ^ 

" ReaJly,*' replied Wardle, ** you're isuch a fieiy 
sort of yovaaig (tHkom that I am almoet afira^ to tell 
you 5 but, howeirer, if Perker will -sit' between us to 
prevent mischief, I'll vtoture." • i 

Having closed the room-^door, and fc^tified himself 
with s^odiier appliqatioB) to Perker's 'smtfT-box, the 
old gentlei^a proceeded' with his great) disclosure, in 
iheseWords^: - .i, : - < in, 

' "The fact is, diat«iny'daughter:Belk^^Bdla,:that 

man-iied ydung .Trundle, you^owu*? ) . . 

••'i«< Yes, yes^'we know/' said Mi', Pickwick . im» 
'JMrtientlyi • ■: ■.''-. •'.'.■• .••■ f: .•: ' . !. : 

"Don't aliinn^me atthe: very, beginning. My 
daaghter Belial, Emily Jumngrgbne toi bed with a 
headache after she had read Arabella's letter to m^, 
set hjersf^lf dowik by my side the^other evening, land 
bega& tp tjj^k^over £hi8 ii!iarriage:affafr. *Wellpa^' 
she says, * what do you think of it ? ' * Why^ my 
deals'^ I said, ' I suppose it'a all very well;. I hope 
it's Tor die besL'> I answered an; this way because I 
was sitting before the fire at the time, drinking .my 
grog rather thoughtfully, iad I knew; my thrdwing in 
an ittdedidfid'Woid now and: then, i. would induce her 
to continue talkingi Both my girk ace^iiiptures! of 
thdr dear mother, aad'asl |g^ow oM I Hke.to^^t with 
only them by me $ for their voices and Iboka carry 
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me back to* the happiest period of my life, and m^e 
me for the moment as young as I used \q be th^ 
tliongh HDt ijuite so l]ght«4iearted^ ^ It's quite a msai'si 
riage of affection^ pa,' s^dBelia^ after a.8hbrt.sileQce« 
* Y^s, tof dear/ sdd I^ ^hat such marriiiges donot 
ahrayss turn out the fai^pie8t«'i'\<' 

** I question that, mind,'' interpDied M^. Ptckwifilk 
wansriy. 

"Very good/' responded Wardle, ^ question atty* 
thing you like when it's your turn t6 speak, but do^'t 
interrupt me." 

** I beg your paidon," said Mr. Pickwick. 

" Granted," replied Wardle. 1* « I am sorry to 
hear you express your opinion against marriages of 
affection, pa,' said Bella, colouring a little. . f I was 
wtong i I ought not to have said soy-my de^r, either,' 
said I, patting her cheek as kindly as/ difOugk old 
fellow like me could pat it, < for yolir mother's iwa^ 
one, and so was youra.^ : < Ijt'a not that .1 me^mt, pa,' 
said Bella. ^ The fact is, pa, I wanted to speak to 
you about Emily .^^' u 

Mr. Pickwick started. 

"Whait's theihatter now?'' inquired Wardle, 
stopping in his narratite. - 

« Nc^ing/' replied Mn Pickwick. " Pray goon." 
' <<I never could spiir out a story," said Wardle 
abruptly. '^ It must come out sooner or later, and 
it'll save us aU a great deal of thne if it comes at oace. 
The long and the short of it is, then, that Bdk at last 
mustered up courage to tell me that Emily waa very 
unhappy ; diat she and your young friend Snodgrass 
had been in constant correspondence asid communica- 
tion ever since last Christmas ;• that she had very duti-^ 
fully made ep her mind to run away -with .hun,. in 
l^Mdabte i|)tttatbB of her old friciid apd schoolfellonv} 
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bfot ^iit havii^ ^some comjHinctioBs of consci^oce on 
lli« -subjieoti inasmiich as I had alway-Sf been jaither 
kbdly disppsedito botk of tlieih».they had tJionj^ it 
better b'^ first instasioe^ to pay ipQ^die compUmenfc. 
of asking iHiethsr I wouldiba^e aay ol^jedioii Do.thoir- 
being married in the ustol nialler*-ofl*fiiot .maiKier* 
There nbwi ^t. Ps^ kwick, if yovt'oioi make, it .con- 
venient to reduce your eyes to their usual siz^ a^tjo^ 
and to letpme hear iv/hat yoii think we^ou^tt^ xlo, I 
shaUf^i^rashenobligedtoyou.'^ ; ..«; . 

The testy manner in which the hearty old- geii^e- 
man uttered this las£ seiobence was not wl^Iy un- 
warranted; for Mr. Pickwick's face had setdeddown 
into a^^expressioaof blank amazfiraeot.and perplexity 
qtttte-ctu'ious to behold* : / 

^Snodgrassi^^^nce last Christmas! " w^rfi the 
first broken' wordis ahat issued from' the. lips (9 the 
coiifouiidedfgentkmani i ,«. 

..wSincefiastGhristmas,?* replied Wardle^ ^^tl^jt'a 
plain enough, and ve^y^ bad spedtadeiB we must have 
worn, not to have discovered it before.'- . « 5 

"I don't understand it,'!' sud Mr. PitkWick, 
ruminating; **I really cannot under stand iiL'^ '. 

<<It's easy enough to understand," replied the 
choleric oldigentleman. *^ If you had beea a younger 
man, you would ^ave beeaia the secret long ago ; and 
beBide»,V added Wardle after a moment's hesitation, 
'^^le* truth < is,; that, knowing nothing of, this matferi, 
I have rather pressed' Emily for; four or five monfih^ 
past t0 receive 1 favourably Y If she could; I would 
never attempt td ^ce a girl's inclinations) the ad- 
dresses of a yoQ&g gentleman down in our oetghbolir- 
hood. I ha<i^e no'idoubt* that, girMike, to ei^iaoce 
her^own «al«e aodiincrease die ardcwir ff Mr^t Snddr 
ffmifjAt Has rqvescBted thu riiattc«.io;«eiy gliKwriag 
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colcwsy and ^t they' have both acrited ^al^^the qoo^ 
diisk^ 'that they 'ascf a terribly perlecnl^ : pair of 
iinibrtuiiatefl^ and- htTc no-. rfiouroQ k^t: dwiiMxm 
ihatrimoiiy ondiarcoali ; Naw. the queotioii ia» i^hat's 
toWdone^^* - . ' : : 

<<,What Kave jm done? '' moiiired ;Mc4 Piohwici;; 

** I mean what did you do when your^ marriiBd 
daughter told ybmihia F'*^ ■ 

" Oh, I made a fool of myself of course,,*' rejoined 
Wardle. . . .: . . 

*<Jnst ^i'' interposed Perker, ^bo had accom- 
panied this < dialogue < with sundry twitchioga .of , his 
wat)ch**chaiii, vid^dictiTe rubbinga of hisj^ose^ aivl 
other Bymptdms of impatience << That - 1 very nawal ; 
buthow?"^ '. r. 

^'I went into a- great pasiioti.and frightened* my 
motli^r idto a fit^f ^ said Wardlei / > - 

«That was judidous/' r^marjked Ferker^ <^aad 
What elsei by dear sir'?/' : .' .,,• , 

**l fretted: and 'fiuned idll next day, and raiaed a 
great dJitupbance," rejbfaifld the old goortleman; <* At 
last I got tired of rendering myself ui^af ant a^d 
malkiiig eve^ body liiiserable;' aoi I hsred a carriage at 
.Mttggletdn, and, puttLng my own horses in it» came 
up , to 4own, under pretence, of bringing Emily to- see 
•Arabella* . »• - ti 

-•^Miss Wardle is- with you,.tbe&,j'*. swd: Mn 
Pickwick. 

" •« To be sure she is,'* replied Wardle. ff She is 
at Osborne's hotel ia the Adjelphiat diia. moment, 
unless your enterprising frieixi ha9 ru& -away .with 'her 
since I'cane- outthismoming*" ' • * . / y . 

*' You are reconciled, then ? '* said Perker. . 

^Not a fatt of'ii),'*' ^iitweMd.Wtf^;i /^shehas 
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beea cfyiilg andmopmg erer bince, eXfeejH; Ja^t night* 
between miAttd M|yperi wken shemgctea grtatiparuk 
(rf'writiifgaletter»that Ipretcnded totakenoaatioe^'' 

^YoVL vatftnif sdfmt\k thk matttT, I aufiposei ** 
said Perker, looking from the musing ftee <)£ Mr. 
Piok^vick' ta itk eager cototteitence of Wardfe, and 
taking several consecutive pinches of his favbarite 
stimuli&ti'- - . . <••' ■• '• '>if- t;,.,., . :■ 

" I suppose so," said WarcHe^ lodkii^ at M^. 
Pickwick.- ■..■:>,.,•• : ^_, 

** Certainly/' replied that gentleman. 

'^Well then," said Perker, rising: iaxki pushing his 
chair back, ^*my advice is^'that you hoith walk away 
together^ «r ride away^ or get away b^ senile meana or 
other, for Pm tired of you, and just talk this matter 
over between you. If you have not settle it bf the 
nexttimelseeyouyPliteUyouwhattddo.'' i 

" This is satisfactory,^' said Wardje^ hardly kaowr 
ing whether td smile«r be 'offended.' ./ u ! 

" Pooh, pooh, my dear sir,": returned Peck^iV ^ I 
know you both a great dedl bettet.rthto you know 
yourselves. You have Settled it ali-ieady, to aU iintenta 
andjMurposep." • ' -i i.. ,,•••<.: .-. j 

Thus expressing himself, liie little gentleman polled 
his snuff-box^ first into the chest of Mr » Pickwick, 
and then into ^ the -waistcoat of Mr* iWardle,4iip€in 
which they all three laughed, but especially ttieS'tiWo 
last-darned gendemen, who at oiice ^ooks hands 
again, without any obvious or particular reasoiOj 

*«Ybu dine with me to-day," said Wardle to 
Perker, asihe shotved them out^ '<. ( i 

<< C«i't promise, mvidear sir, can^trpromiae," re- 
plied Perker. ''I'll look i%m:tlie evening^ at ail 
events."- • .•.>."• .•*. .h ., .r. •. .. 

''I shall expect yovat five»" said Wardk. I'Now, 
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'Joie>) '' and Joe faaviog been atiengfehawaken^t the 
two UneoiM^^parted in Mr. Wkrdle't caFriage^ which 
in common humanity had a <lickey behind for the lat 
boy,: Whov if there had been a: fbot«»boBrd instead, 
wodd hare roUed off and' killed, htmaelf in his r&y 
first nap. 

Driving to the George and Vnltuve,! they • found 
that Arabella and her maid had aeift'fbr 'a hackney 
coach' immediately on IheTeceipt of a short not^ from 
Emily anoooncing lier arrvyal in town, and had pro- . 
cieeded straight to the Adel^^i. As Wardle had 
business to transact in the 'ciiy^ they ient.the carriage 
and the fat bby tb hisi holbel^ with the information that 
he and Mr. Pickwick would ceturn together to dinner 
at five b'cloek. : ^ 

Charged with this message, the fat boy returned, 
ilvaxibdaiiig as peadeably in liis dickey io,Ter the stbnes 
as if it had 'been a down bed* on watck«8prings. : By 
some extraordinaryr miracle he awoke of his own 
accord, when the coach stopped, and gining himself 
a good shake to Qitir up his ciculties, went upstairs to 
execute hit commission. ' > • 

' NoW, whe^er tiie shake had jumfcled the fat boy's 
faculties together instead of arranging them in proper 
order, or had roused such a quantity of new ideas 
within him: as to render him oblivious of ordinary 
foFih&and ceremonies?, or (whichas also possible) had 
proved tinsnccessful in prevehting his falling asleep as 
he^ascended the stairs^ it is an undoubted fact that he 
Wiikjed intio the sitting room without previously 
knocking at the door, and so beheld a gentleman witii 
his arm clasjHng his young, mistress's waist, sitting 
< ve#y lovingly by ber side on a sofa, while Arabella 
affiid tier pretty handmaid feigned to be> absorbed in 
locking outiif a windbwat theotfaer eqfi«f the room. 
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At light af-'Wlii4^:|ihBnonwhoDy' the bt boy ut^fcd 
in inter jiecticHi» the ladi^ ai^-eaih^ amf ifheigentleiiigiii 
an oath^ alinost Bftnahtanfeoasly^ .1 : . ri 

" Wretched creatare, whfet do you liraitt here ? *' 
said the gentie111a1i9lwho.it xirjieedlestt to say W|i4 Mr. 
Snodgrass. 

1V> thito the fat hayyicooakbrably terrified^ briefly 
responded, ^MisasL"'* • . : ? i.:f .. / -> . 

' ^^ Wint d6 you want me: fopf ** b^uired lEmUy, 
turning hhr head, aside, V you stupid oneatorcu" 

^* Most^^ and Mr. Pick^ck'is ftgoittgtadibe'here 
at five," risplied the fat^boy. 

*< Leave the room/'/ said Mr^' Snodgrasi, glaring 
upon the bainlderedyfMith. . ; .: 

"No, no, no," added Emily haslily* '."Bella, 
dear, adviflrm&f' ;, • ••'•.. " 

Upoathis^EaiilyhndMr. Soodgrass^a^diAmbeUa 
aftd Mary ,1 crowded' ihto <a corner and rdoolversed 
earnestly in wfaisperslbr some, mioutes, .during wJbich 
thefki boy dozecL .'..■:.. v 

"Joe," said Arabella, at lengthy .looking;- 4f09iKl 
with a most bewitching smile, .Mliow doyoudo^ Joe? " 

" Joe,'* said Enrilyv'f * you're, a vciy good-. bo^ ; I 
won't forget you, Joci" • -♦ 

"Joe," said Mr, Snodgraiss, adviancing to! the 
asixmished youth^ and seizing hishandi.^ I. didn't 
knowyott before. There's:fivc shillings for yoo,^ Joe/ ' 

"I'll owfeyou five, Joe," said Arabella, "for oki 
acquaintance sake, you know^'' andliabdther xnoftt 
captivatbg smile. was bestowed upon the corpulent 
•intruder. V ,• ' 

The fathom's perception being slow, he looked 
ifiither puzzled . at. first to. . accoubt for > tfais' • Sudden 
prepossession in his. fiivour,; and ^starfed nbovit hlMisi a 
verjn alarttiag madnerki At lt^gth his broad^A^e 
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began to show symptomsof a^grin 06 propoitionsMdy 
broad dimensions, and then thrusting half-a-ck'own 
into each of his pockets, and a hand and wrist after it, 
he burst into: a horse laughs being for the first and 
only time in ihis existence. 

<<" He understands nsy I see," said AiiheUsL> 

** He had better have something to ;eat inunedi-r 
tftely,^' remarked Emily. ; w 

The fat boy ahnost laughed again when he heard 
tlm miggestion. Mary^ afler i little more whisptifeng, 
tripped forth firom the group,. and said, — 

' ** I am g<!)ing to dine widi you to->day, sir^ if you 
have no objection." 

« This way,'*)8aid the fit boy^ eagerly. " There 
is such a jo)ly meat pfe." 

With these words the fat boy led ihe :way ,dowo 
siairs, his pretfy^companion- captivating all die waiters 
and angering all- the ichambeunaifls as «he followed 
him to the eating room. ;/ 

There was the meat pie of which the youth had 
spokck so- feelingly: and there were, moreover, a 
steak and a dish of potatoes, and a pot of porter. 

"Sit down," sad the fat boy. "Uh, my eye, 
how prime ! I am /o hungry." 

Having apostrophized his eye in a species of rapture 
five or six times, the youth took the head of the little 
table, and Mary set herself at the bottom. 

" Will you have some of this ? " said the fat boy^ 
plunging^ into the pie up to the very fcrulea.of the 
knife and fork. 

" A littie, if you please," replied Mary... 

The fat boy assisted Mary to' a. little, and himself 
to a gfj^t debl, and was just.gf'^g to i begin eating 
when he suddenly laid down his knife and fbtk^Jeaa^ 
forward m his chair, and letting his handsel w^ the 
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knife and fork, ih them, M on hist knees^ «aid|. very 

" f say, how-nice you do look I n=f 

This was said in an* admiring matoec, and was, sO 
far, gratifying; but still there was eriovgh of the 
cannibal in the young gendeioan'seyestbrreiideFthe 
conif^limentadoubtfidoiie.. ih: fl 

*' Dear me, Joseph," said Mary, affecttngtd Uash^ 
''^wkbt'do^ycHimeani" ' - * . 

. Th^ fat boy, gt^dually recovering ; his forni^r 
position, replied with a, hea^ sigh, and remainii^ 
thoughtful for a few moments, drank a l<Hig: draught 
of the porter. Having achieved this feat' he sighed 
again, and applied hiraselflasiidubudy to the pi6i -* 

" What a nice young lady Miss Emily is 1 *' said 
Mary, after along silence. 

The fat boy hid^ by this time finished ih^ pie. . He 
fixed hit eyes oa Mary, add replied-r-^ > 

" I knows a nicerer." 

<* Indeed I '' said Mary. 

"Yes, indeed 1 ". replied the fat boy, with un- 
wonted tivaci^; - 

" What's h^r name ? " inquired Mary. '* 

"What's yours?" ' 

"Mary." 

^•So's her's," said the fiu boy. , "You're her." 
The boy grinned to add point to the comipliment,>and 
put his eyes into something between : a s<{uint and a 
«ai^t, which there is reason* to believe he intended for 
an ogle. 

" You musn't talk to me in th^t way," 4aid Mary ; 
« you don't mean it." I 

<« Don't I thoi^?" replied the fat boy} ''I 
«t y -i f' i- ^ ' •!,•:•-..•'.• ... .,.• • 

•"W«U." •.. . ■ ••.. .... i. ' :. ■,...•■. . 
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" Are you going to coimft here regular ? *f 

<«No^'^ rejoJDied Mary» diakiag her head, ^il'm 
going away i^ain tQ-ni|ght. Why I*' 

**Qh\'* said the £it boy^ m a tone of strong feelipg^ 
** how we should have enjoyed outi^Iy^s at meals, iif 
y»tt had been!" ; u 

<^I might come here scnnetimes perhafps, to see 
you^'^ saki Mary, platting the table d^ in assuyped 
coyness, *• if you would do me a 6?»i^"," 

The fat boy looked firom the pie dish to the St^k, 
as if he thought a fiivour must be in a xaaimer conpiected 
with something to eat ^ and then took, out onje of the 
hatf*>crownt and glanced at it nerYOttsly* : 

** Dook yda trnderstand me ? " said Mairy, looking 
slyly in. his '&t; &ce. '. ',.: 

Again he looked at the halfrcrown, and js^id 
famtly,<*No." 

** The ladies. wAnt you aot to say anything to tbie 
old gendeman aboit the young; gentleman having bef p 
up stairs ; and I want you too.^' > ' ■ 

<^Is thatallf saULthe faD hoy, evidently very 
nroch relieved' as he pocketed the half-cro|ra ag^ip. 
<* Of course I ain't a gomg tOk^" 

« You see," said Mary, " Mr. Snodgrass is very 
fond of Miss Emily, and Miss Emily's very fond of 
him, and if you were to tell about it, the old gende- 
man would cariry you all away miles into the cquatry, 
where you^d see nobody/' n. 

** No, no; I won't telly" said the fat hqf^ stoutly^' 

"That's a dear," said Maty* «Now it's.timeJ 
>krent:up suirs, and got my lady ready for dinoer-^ 

**Dbn't go yet," urged the fat,boy4 

" I mast," repHed Mary. «• Good l^e, for the 
present.". 

The fat boy, with elephantine playfulnesSy stretcbf^d 
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out his arms to ravish a kkfr; but as it xequired no 
Ifr^at a^ity toeludehim,hii &ir eiMla-verhadyanished 
before he closed them again; vipon which the apathetic 
youth kte a |>otmd or 8<y of steak wkh a sentimental 
coimtetiancey^and fell £ut aoleep. . 

There was so much to say up stairs, and therciwcre 
so many plans to concert for elopement aQdwtriniony 
m the event 4f old Wardle continuing to be crueT^diat 
it wanted only half an' hour to dinner when Mr. 
^nodgrass took- his final 'adidu. The ladies. ran to 
Eh)%'8^ bedroom to dress, and the iover,. taking i^ 
his hat, wdked out of the room. He had scarcely 
got outside the <door, when. he heard Wardk's mice 
talking loudly ; and koknig oter ihe banliisters, 
beheld him, followed by some other gentlemen, conliiig 
stf iiiglit up stairs.- Knowing nothing of- the house, 
Mr. Snodgrass in his confusion stepped hastily back 
into the room- he had joat quitted^'.and passing from 
thence itttd dn inner apartonent (Mr. Wardle'a bbd- 
chamber), closed the door tsoRlyv j^si as the persons 
b& had' taught aglimpse of, entered the sitting room. 
These were Kfr. Wardk, ^nd Mi** Pickwick; 
Mr. Nathaniel Winkle and > Mr. Benjamin Alkn, 
whom he had no dilHculty in recognising by their 
voices. , • ' • • ' ..'..•,..•• 

'^< Very ludky I had the presence of mmd to avoid 
>thM,'' thought Mr;* Snodgrass with a lamtle, and 
walking on tiptoe to another door near the bedside, 
^^thiis opens into die same passage, ahd I qan walk 
quifstlyandcohifbrtablykWay;^' '. : " 

There was only one obistade to his walking qniedy 
and comfortably away» which was,, that the.dodrwas 
tetked aftd the ke^ gone. ^ 

"Let us have some of your best wine to«day, 
^w^iter/^ «sid old Wardle, tabbing his hands. > . 
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thewaii^K * • 

" Let the ladies know we have come Ift.'-'' 

♦*ye8,«ir." 

Devoutly and ardently did Mr. Snodgrass wish that 
the ladiea doUld 4now i^ hdd coinie in. He vehttired 
once to-whi8pe» <* Waiter:! "throagh the keyhole^ bat 
ij^ ftdbkhXnftKf&^e wrong waitei* coming. toJ^his 
relief flashing upon his mind, together widi 4i?rEem»e of 
the strong resemblance between hhf owneituation'^nd 
'that in whteh another getatleman had 'beeni recently 
found in aneighbourmg-liotel (an ictzdnnt of whos^ 
roisfbrtiines had appear^ under the head of ** Police " 
in that morning's pkper),'4ie set Mmself down upon h 
portmanleiM^ «id tremiued violently; " 

"We won't wait a minute for Perker/' said 
W^rdk, kkyking at*his watch ; " he is alwai^s eiiact. 
He will beksre in time if he means to c^fmt ; and if 
he cbe^noty it's of HO use waiting. Ha! J^abella^^ 
- "My sister t-' cocdaiiiied Mr. Benjamin Allen, 
fblding her in a most romantie embrace. 

^< Oh)' (Ben) dear, how you' do fcmell of tobacco/^ 
said Arabella, raither ov^ercome by this mark of 
affection. 

"Do J?" said Mr. Benjamin Ailen, ^Bo I, 
Bella? Well, perhaps I do." 

i Perhaps he. did; harving just left a pleasant little 
smoking party of twelve medical students in a small 
back parlour with a large fire. 

" But I am delighted to see you/' «iid Mv** Ben 
Allen- "Bless you, Bella." 

.^*Th€Te)".»aid Arabella, bending fcorward to'^iss 
lier brodwr ; ^< don't take hold of me again, Ben de^, 
because you tamUemi& so.-' 
• At tkisi point of nbe reeonciiiation^ MPi Beiv Allen 
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allowed U» feelings and the cigars and porfer tdibver- 
come him; and looked round upon the beholders with 
damp spectacles. 

^Us nothing to be said to me?" cried Wardl^ with 
openarms* 

. << A. great deal,'' whispered lArabeUa, as «he 
r«c^Ted the old geatfaman -a heafftf caress and cqh" 
gmtolation* *^ You are. a hard-hearted^ - unfie^lingi 
mmel, jnanoter ! 'V 

,.f:."LYbu are a^Jitde teW/'rcpli^ Wardlc, m the 
sioKotono^ .'<and I am afraid I: shall .be* {obliged to 
forbid you :the^^ hojuse. .Feople. like you, who get 
married in. spite of eva-y body, ought sot l» be let 
loose oQi society, . But coole/' added t^ old gentle- 
man aloud, <* Heref« the dinner ; you shall ait -by ;Bie. 
Joe ; yhy, dlmuiithe boy, he's awake I" 

;)To the great distress of his iaaster|itbe.&t,bbywiite 
indeed. in' a state of rem^kaUe figilaate, his ey<jB 
beitig wide opeii, and looking as tf .tfa«^,iotended jto 
reiiiain so. There jaratf axinaiacrity in his manner too 
which was equally unaccountaUfr^ eiftry ^tisn^hk 
eyes mefc thos^ of EjAiLy or Ai:4beUa, he sauj-ked and 
grinned ; and oo<te Wardle could have sworn he saw 
him wink. 

! This alteration in thefartfboyf sdemeaiibunoriginated 
in his increased sense of his own importantjie, and. the 
dimity he acquired firoqi havii^ b^to taken ikitoithe 
confidence of the young ladies!;.. and theiismirks and 
grins, and winks, were so Inany condescending 
.assuraitc^sr that ^y might depend upon his fidelity. 
As these tokens were rather calculated to awsAin 
siiapicion $h«n aUay it,.and were somewhat embarrass- 
ing}hesides» th^ were occasionally onswefedtby :a 
frown or shake of the head from Arabella, which the 
fat /boy. contidering as binu toi be oa;hia gilard, 
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^xpi'esscd' 4118 |)«rfect understanding of, bf smirking, 
grinning, and winking, witb redouHed a^duity:. 

^'Joe,'' said Mr. Wardle after an tmsttcdessful 
searcli in all hk pockets^ **m my tttufT-bbk on' the 
B6hr' ■.-.-' .=,-.. ^ .. 

"No, sir,** replied the fat boy. 

•♦ Oh, I recollect 5 I left it en my dressing table 
this morning," said Wardle. •* Rtfn into the next 
room and fetch it." 

The fat boy went into the nextrookn;; and having 
been absent abbut a nuniitf, returned wkh'the snuff- 
box and the palest face that ever ti fat boy wore. 

"What's the matter with the boy ! " exclaimed 
Watdle.' ■ ' ' , : - 

"Nothen's the matter with' J nae^'* replied Joe, 
nervously.' » . • • . 

** Ha(ve yow been seeing: any spirits ? " inquired the 
old-gentleman; 

« Or taking any ?" added Ben Allen. 

«* I thfeik' you're right,''- tvhispered Wardl6' across 
the table. " He iv intoxicated, I'm sure/' 

Ben Allen replied that he thought he was ; and as 
that gentleman h&d seen s irast ideal of the cUsease in 
question, Wardle was confirmed in aa iinpressibn 
* which ^had been hovering about his mind for: half an 
hotir, and atbnce arrived at die coDoltision that the 
fet boy was rery druidu 

** Just ke«p ybur eyfe upon Mm for 8 few. minutes," 
murmured Wardle. ** We shall soon find out whether 
-^he Ifi'bff :iiot."' .'- ■ '» ' ..^■ 1 •• 

• 'The ' utiibrtttAate youth bad only 'tdterchanged a 
Vloizen words^ with Mr. . Snodgrasi^. that:genikman 
having implored him to make a private appeal to some 
friend to release him^ and then pushed hira out with 
the snuff-box, lest Ids prolonged absence aliould lead 
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to a diacovery. He niminated a Iktle with a Biofit 
disturbed expressKMi bf £icey ;ind left the room in 
search jof Mary* 

' But Mary had ^onr home after dreieing her 
mistressy and the fat boy came back againy moce 
disturbed than before* 

Wardk akl Mr. Ben Allen exchanged gladcesk 
-** Joe/' said Wanile. 

"Yes, sir-" 

** What did you goraway fori \ " 
' 'The fat boy looked • hopeksely in the face of every 
body at .tabled and stannnered out that -he didn't 
know. 

« Oh," said Wardle, "you don't know, ehf 'TaJwe 
^scheesetoMiwiPicbHrick." : 

Now, Mr. Pickwick being in the very beH health 
and spirits, had been making* hmiself /perfectly 
delightful all dinner-time, and was at this' moment 
engaged in an energetid coiiTersatioQ with Emily and 
Mr. Winkle^; bowing his. head courteottsty^ in the 
emphasis of his discbiffse, gently^wiavirig 4118,1611 hand 
to lend force to his observations, and aU glttwicig with 
placid smiks.: He^took a piece of checisd*from the 
plate, vkL wu upon the point of tumiiilg round to renew 
the conTersation, when the fat boy^ «too(>ibg iso as to 
bring his head'ooa levd with dtat of Mr. Pickwick, 
pointed with his thumb over hoA shoulder .9xA made 
themoot honiblefaDdMdcotts face that waf ever "seen 
out of a pantomime. : . • - .« . 

** Dear me ! " said Mr. Pickwick, statting^^' whtt 
a :Tery-«*-eb2^' Herstop^, for ibbe fet boy had 
dnrafin himself: i^aiid' was, ot pcttended «0' be^vfast 



UK's the matter I *^ inquired Wardle. ' 
^ Thisiis such an isxtixrady ai&gular hd of )iour«»'^ 
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replied Me. Pickwick^ looking^ unesbBilj at tlid boy. 
** It seuemft an odd tlung to 8ay» but, «pon my word, I 
am ^afraid tbatat tiines he ia a litde deranged.'' ' 

"Oh 1 'M*. Pkkwiek^ pray: dool't ialy .ao/* cried 
Emily aod;^»beUa9 both at obce. : * 

**I am not certain, pf cowrse/' said Mr.rPick,wick» 
amidst profound sikbce^aod looks of general dismay; 
Mlsuthismaiinetito methfis moment was really >ery 
alarming. ,Ohi " ejaculated Mr, Pickwick^ suddeEAy 
jumping up with.a short scream*' *^I beg your pardon, 
ladies, but at.tfaatmottMiDthe ran some sharp instrumbnt 
into my leg. . .Really he is' ii6t safe." 

"He's drunk/' roardd old Wardle,. jpassionatsely. 
" Ring the bell, call the nraiter^ ! he's drunk. •' 

"I ain't," saidthe-fat boy, falling on. his knees as 
his masteit sei^d htm by the collar.' ; ^1 ain't diundc." 

" Then you're . i maidU^that's [ worse. . t Gall the 
waiterV' s^id the oM gentleman. ' ' r- 

"I ain't mad ; I'm sensible," rejoined the fat boy, 
beginnihg to-cryv 

" Then, what the devil did you Vun sharp instru* 
menta into^ Mr.: Pickwick's legsi £<x i " inured 
Wardk^angril]^., S' : > 

" He wcmlcb't look at me,'' replied tfae boy* " I 
wanted to «peak to him." 

"What did; you wait to 8ay> ? '^ asked haK^a dozen 
voices at once. ' •• 

:: The fat boy gasped, loolqsd at the bedrqbm door, 
gasped again,- and wiped two^' tears away with -this 
knuckle t>f each of his forefingBrs. - 

" Whafc did yen wMit to say ? •' id«maad?d Wardle^ 
shaking-hiQi. • . : ■/.. ,-. . u. .•■ ■■:[ h: t •»« j>> ■ 

"Stop/' saidiMrkf (Pickwick 5 ""allpwrncj -l^awt 
did you -wish to comnmnicate .to'tne, my poot 
t»y?» ... 
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^^ I #atit ta whisper to you/' repKed- the fat boy* 
^ .^^ You want to bite hia tzr 4)k;t mippofie/' said 
Wardle. ** Donh come near him^ he's^^ mions ; ring 
Ihebelly «n4 let ^m be taken down^taii^'' ' 

Just as Mr. Winkle caught the^ bell^rbpe in lin 
hand, it 'was arrested by a general exjHVssioil' of 
anooishmeat ; the cipdVe toyervhis face burning- with 
confusion^' suddenly walked in fromthe bedroomV and 
inade a comprehensive bow to the company. 

« Hallo I " crfed Wardle, releasing the fat boy's 
coUar, and suggering back, '^What's this ! " 

** I have been conce^ded in die next room, sir, since 
you returned,*' explained Mr. Snodgrass. 

"Emily, my girl," s^nd Wardle, reproachfidly, 
" I detest meanness and deceit; this is unjustifiable 
and indelicate in the highest degree* I don't deserve 
this, at your hands Ennly, indeed." 

"Dear papa," said Emily, « Arabella knows — 
every body here knows ; Joe kndw8--Miiat I wa^ no 
party to this concealment. Augusta^ for Heaven's 
sake, e^lain it." : r - 

Mr. Snod^»58, who had only waited for a hearing, 
at once recounted how he had been placed in his then 
distressing predicament ; how the fear of givibg rise 
to domestic dissensions had alone prompted' him to 
•iToid Mr««'' Wardle on his entrance;- and how he 
merely meant to depart by another door, but, finding 
it locked, had been coh^)elled to stay against his will. 
It was a paini^ situation to be placed in ; but he now 
regretted it the less^ inasmuch as it afFoorded him an 
o|i|portiinity^ ikfaekhowiedging before iheir mutual 
mends that he loved Mr. Wardle's daughter deeply 
and' Aincereiy^ that lie .was ptouii td avow that the 
foelpg waanntual, and that ^ thouoandb of miles Were 
placed between them, or oceans rolled their waters. 
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he could never for an instant forget those haj^y days 
i^en first^^^ cetera^ et cetera* 
' Having deiivered himself to this effect, Mr. Snod* 
gifass bowed again,: looked: into the crown of his hat, 
and stepped towards thii door. 

" Stop ! '* shouted Wardle. « Why, in the name 
of all that's " 

" Inflammable," mildly suggested Mr. Pickwick, 
who thought something worse was coming. 

"Well — that's inflammable," said Wardle, adopt- 
ing the substitute ; " couldn't you say all this to me 
in the first instance? " 

" Or confide m me ? " added Mr. Pickwick. 

"I>ear,dear," said Arabella^ taking up the diefejice, 
" what is the use of asking all* that now, especidly 
when you know you had set your covetous old heart 
on a richer son-^ifirlaw, and are so wild and fierce 
besidefs, that every body is afraid of you, exceptme. 
Shake hands with him^ and* order him some dinner, 
for goodnjsss gracious sake, for he looks half-stai-ved ; 
and pray have your wine up at once, for you'll not be 
tolerable until yon haipe taken two botdes at least" 

The worthy old gentleman pulled Arabella's ear, 
kissed her without the smallest scruple, kissed his 
daughter also with great affection^ and shook Mr. 
Snodgrass Warmly by the hand; 

^^'She is right upon one pdnt at all events," said 
the old gentleman, eheerfiilly^ ^ Ring fi^r the wine.'^ 

The wine came, and Perker came up stairs at the 
same moment. Mr. Soodgrass had dinner at. a side 
table, and wh^h he had- dispatched it 1 drew his- chair 
next Emily, without tlie nonllest opposition, oo the 
old gendemaii'4 part. • 

The evening was excellent. ' Litde Mr. Perker 
came out wonderfiiUy, told v^ious comic atoricsi and 
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sang a serious song, whicb was almost as funny as the 
anecdotes. Arabella was very charming, Mr* Wardk 
yeiT jovial, Mr. Pickwick very harmomous, Mr« Ben 
Alira very, uproarious, the Joveiyi: veiy: silent, Mr. 
Winkle very talkative, and allof ^ihem very happy. 



Chapter LIV 

MR. aOLOMDN PELL, ASSISTED BT A : SELECT COM^UTTEE OW 
COACHMEN, ARRANGES THE AFFAIRS OF THE ELDER MR. 
WELLER 

« OAMIVEL," said Mr. Wellei;, accostiog his 
O son on the morning after the funeral, *^ I've 
found it, Sammy. • I thought.it V09 there.'' 
" Thought wot wos. vfcre ? ". inured Sara. : 
♦'Your . mother-in-law's vill, -Sammy*" , replied 
Mr* Wdler. -''In wimue o' vich, them ifrrangements 
id to be made as I told youoaiast night respectin' the 
funs.?' ■ . 

"Wot, didn't she tell you vert it wos?" ibqutred 
Sam. •.'• • 

**Not a hit on it, Sammy," fepUed Mr- Weller, 
" Ve Tosa adjestin' our little differences, and* I vos a 
cheerin' her spirits and'hearin' her up, so that I forgot 
to ask. anydiin' about, it* I don't know as I should 
Ha^ done it indeed, if I had. remembered it^'^ added 
Mr. Weller,i<< for it's a.nutt aort o' thing, Sammy, to 
^ a. haakerin' art^ any^xxiy^s priiperty, lien you're 
asaietin' 'emib ilbess. It^zlike helpmg an outside 
passenger up ven he's! heoi ffitcfacdt ooF a oaacji,; and 
puttin' your hand in his pocket, File ydu askhini vith 
a 8igh:how he findfc his'^aelf, Sammy/' * i ^ 

. With -this ^gurative iliiulratioii of his weaoingy Mr* 
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WeUer unclasped hu peckel^bool^y aii4 dr^w &M:th a 
dirty sheet of letter paper, on which were inscribed 
various charA^tetl^ crowded togetlier in remar)cable 
confusion. , ^ 

** T^is Ikere is the dockymepty Sammy 9'^ said Mr. 
Wellcr, *• I fdund it la ^ Jittle black t^pot on the 
top shelf o' the bar closet. She^used to keep, bank 
notes there 'afore she voe. piarried,. SamiyeL I've 
seen her take th&lid ofFrtd pay a billi ipan^ and many 
a time. Poor cteetur, «he might ha' Med.all the 
teapotB in tbehcAise vithtvills, and not have incpn- 
wenienced herself neitkeTi /for: she/took wery little ojF 
anythin' in that vayiately,/cept on the Temperance 
nights. Ten they just laid.a foundation o' te^ to pi)t the 
spiritsa-topon." ; .: 

^ What does it say r" . ift(^«ir(e4 Sam, = . . 

, ** Jist tot • I toLi you, myutbpy," rejoined .his 
partint« :**Two hundred pouixls vurth q' reduced 
counsels to my sonni^lawy Saiiiivel, and all the rest o' 
my property of ev'ry kind. and description vot^ever 
to my Kusbadd, Mr* Tony Veller, who I appintas my 
sole eggzekiter.V ; ..; 

^ Ttet'sall^ is it? " saidiS^. 

*f.That^s all/' replied Mr. WfilJer, "And 1 
s'pose as it'c all: rijght and S9ti&£u:tory ^ you and.me, 
as is the only parties interested), ve may as veil jput this 
bit o',piper intd the fire.'* . . ^ / . 

"WJut are. yott ardoin'!o% you lunatic?" said 
Sam, -snatching the pa|ier-aw^5^ ^s bis p^^t^ ^t^ 
iHDOcence^'s'Stirred tie- .fire ar^paraJUvy tP. 3^tiqg the 
action^o. the: word* ' "You re a i^ eggziekiter«70U 
are.-'' -. ^. .-,..: ^ \ ;;.; - 

"Vynot?" inquired Mr. WeUer, looking stfrnjy 
Toundy with the poker in hi^band. 1 / 

« Vy.not!^' exclaim^ Sjiiq,— "'cos it must be 
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proved, and probated, and sworn to» kni all maimer 6* 
formalizes. / ^ 

« You dotf t mefah Chat ? *' ' «aid MriiWeUer, laying 
dQ;\vn, the poker. r,'- - 

Satii buttoned the willcareliiUy ina^ sideif^ket, 
intimatingby a look meamirhife, that lie did meatb iki 
and.vety fiieribuiBly too. •' 

' **Then ril tefl you wot it is,-' aaid Mr. Wcllcr, 
after a short meditation^ 'f this is aicaie fer^that *crc 
confident!^ pal b' the Chanccli«)r«hip'& iPettrmust 
look into this, Saiiimy* H^'s the man for atdi^ult 

Suestibn at law. Te'll 'have thi» here brobghb afore 
le Solvent court dirfectly,-Samivel.'^ : 

"T iievct did see such a addle-headed old creetor ! " 
exclaimed Sam, irritably, ** Old Baileys, and Solvent 
Courts, and slll^ybis, kndev'ry sp^ietr o' ga'iiimon 
alvays a-runnin' dirough hid braiil. You?d bettferget 
ybur out o' dobf clot)^ )dn, and come tb town >about 
this bishess, than staild' a preadnn- there about wot 
yoii don't ttoderstandnothift* of." 

"Wery goodi Sammy,^;' i-epfied Mr, Weller. 
**Vm quite agreeable to anythin' as- Till hexpecfite 
businejBS, Sammy. But mind this hbre, nay boy, 
nobody but Pelt— -nobody but Pell as a legal adwis^." 

**I don't want anybody else," replied Sam.-^-^ 
♦•'KoWjareyoua-comin'?" * 

" Vait a minit, Sammy,'^ replied Mr, WeUer, 'who, 
having tied his'shaWl with the aid of a small giksis that 
h^ing in the windotir, was now, by 'dint of the .most 
wondi^fiif exertions, struggling imiO las uppergamentSi 
'^^ Vait a minit, Samiliy ; fen you ^roii^ at old aa your 
father, you von't get into your veskit ^uite as eaky as 
you do now, my ^yy*.'* / • 

**l{ I couldn't get into it easier than that, I'm 
blessed if I'd vear vun at afl/' rejoined hiaiion. 
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. .. ♦! Ypn thhA 80 AOWy" said Mr, Weller, with the 
gravity of age, '' but you'll End that as you get yidor 
you'll get yiaier. Vidth and visdoniy Sammy, alvays 
pows together/' 

Aa Mn Welier deliyered this infallible maxim^-* 
the TQsvlt of map.y yeara' pecional experience and 
ob9ery^tiati-!-4)e coatriyedy by a dexter4;ms twist, of his 
body, to get the hoittov^ jbutitpn of his coat to perform 
its office. Haying paused a few seconds to recover 
breiadly^e j^rushed his hpt vi^ his elbqw^ and declared 
.hioiself ready. 

** As four heads is beUerthaq.^ii^Or Sammy/' said 
Mr. Wjelleri as they drpye along the London road in 
the chaise cart, ** and as all this here property is a 
^ery great temptation to a legal gc^n'l'm'n, ve'll take a 
coiiple o' fri^s o' mine yith us, as '11 be wery soon 
down upon hifn if be comes ai^y thin' irreg'iar ; two o' 
them ^8 saw you p the Fleet that day. They're the 
wery best judgi^'' added Mr« Welier m .a half 
whisper. **^ wery best judges of a i^orse youeyer 
know'd-" . ). • : 

** And of a lawyer too ? " inquired Sam^ 

** The man as can form a ackerate Judgment of a 
animal, can form a ackerate judgment of anythin'," 
replied his father ; so dogmatically, that Sam did not 
attempt tQ controvert the portion. 

In pursuance of this nptaUe resolution, the services 
of the mottled-^ced gentleman and of two other v^ry 
fat coaqhme;) — selected by Mr. Welier, probably, 
with a view to their width and- consequent wisdom^- 
w^p^, put ii^to requisition; apd this assistaqce having 
beep.sedorpd, the party pro^e^ded to the public-house 
in Portugal Street, whence a messenger was dispatched 
^ to. the Insolvept. Court over the w^y, requiring .Mr« 
' So)Qm(io£eU's inutnediate utt^ndaqice* 
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The messenger fortunately fbuiid Mr/ Sbloifion 
Pell in court, regaling himself, busiiiesd being rather 
slack, With a cdld collation of an Abemethy biscuit 
and a saveloy. The message was no sooner whispered 
in his ear than he thnist them in his* ])6cket- among 
various professional ddcumehts,: and hurried' over the 
wayivith sttcfh alacrity that h^ Readied tite' pari<^ 
before ih* itiessenger had'^evctt erri^ipated himseljf 
fromthdcoArt. ' ' '=;i ; ^ ' ' ■'-'- -'' 

** Gentlemen,'* 82n4 Mr. 'Pell, tmichittg his hat, 
" my service to you all. I don't say it to flatter y^ 
gentleman; but' th|Jre- dre not live other '=men ''in' the 
"M^orldthat Fd havecomeout ofthat courtfor, to-ilay.^^ 

" So busy, feh ?" said Sam. * 

" Busy ! " replidd Pel! ; «« I'm completely sewn 
up,' as rty friend the late Lord Chancellor riiany 
a tinie used to say to irie, gentlemen, ii(4iefr he'catrie 
btft fr6rti hearing appeals in the "House of Lords. 
Poor^fe^v^^ he was vei^ stisceptiWfe of fatigue ; hfe 
usedi6 fedl t!iose appeal^ uneonimonty. 'I iici:ually 
thought more than once that he'd have sunk undet 
them, I did indeed.^' * •'* . .. .. ' ,y - 

' Here Mr. Pell shook his heSfd, and paus^ ^ (ipon 
which tfiie elder Mr. Weller; nudging his" neighbour, 
as begging him to mark theattoiiiey's high connect 
tions, asked whether tlie' duties in question produced 
any permanent til effects bn th^ constitUti6n6f his noble 
fi-iendi ■■■ ''* ■ • '• 

' **I don't think he ever quite recovered thei*,*' 
replied Pell f ** in fact I'm sure henever'dJdi • < Pell,' 
he used td say to me rtany a-^timej^^hbi^'thei Mazite 
'you can stand the headMnrorl you db^ is a'liiysteiyto 
me.'-4< Wfctt/ 1 used to ansWer> * /4iai?fiy know hdiv 
r do it, upbn my'life.' — «Pell,* he'd add, sighing 
and looking at me with a Me e!ivy-«i-ifrWndJy€nvy, 
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yon know, genclemen^ mere friendly envy ; I ' never 
minded it-x^^I^ell, you're a wonder; a winder.' Ah! 
you'd have Bleed him very much if you had known 
him, gentlemen. Bring me three penn'orth of rum, 
my dear." 

Addressing this latter remark to the waitress in a 
tone of subdued grief, Mr. Peil sighed, looked at his 
shoes, and the xreiling $ and, the rum having bythat 
time arrived, drank> it up. - 

" Hbwever," said Pell, drawing a chair up to' the 
table, <' a professional man has no right to think of his 
private Irieiidships when his legal assistance is wanted. 
By the bye, gentlensen, since I saw you here be- 
fore, we have -had to weep over a very melancholy 
occurrence." 

Mr. Pell driew out a pocket-handkerchief when he 
came to the word weep, but he made no further. use of 
it than to mpt ali^ay » slight tinge of rum which hung 
Upon his upper lip. ... :: 

"I saw it in the Advertisers Mr; Welier," con- 
tinued Pi^lh ^** Bl^s my soiri, not more than iifty- 
two! dearn»r—orily think.". 

These indications of a musing spirit were addressed 
' to the mottled-faced man, whose eyes Mr. Pell had 
accidentally caught; upon which themotided-faced 
man, whose apprehension of matters in general was of 
a fbggy nature, moved uneaeily in his seat, and opined 
that indeed, so far as that went,'thepe was no saying 
how things wo/* brought about; which' observation 
involving one of those subtle pr(^)06ttions which it is 
difficult to en^iOunter te argument, wis controverted 
by nobody. . i i j ' . 

** I h&ve heard it remarked that she was.a v^ry fine 
woman, Mr. Welier," said Pell in a ^yitipathiaog 
manner; ^^ ' • 
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. *^ Yes, sir, she wos," replied the cslder Mr, Weller, 
not much reltshmg this mode of discussing the subject, 
and yet thinking that the attorney, from his long 
intimacy with the late Lord Chancellory mu^t kiiow 
best on all matters of polite breeding. "She wps.'a 
wery fine '^oman,' sir, ven^ I Hrst know'd her. She 
ivos a Iwidder, sir, at t^t: time.'/ 

^* Now» it's curious,", said Pell, looking acpund with 
a sorrowful smile ; " Mrs. Pell was a widow," 
■■ *^ That'9 very extraordinary," jsaifl the niottied- 
facedman... : . , ^ 

: . <* Well, it is a curious coincidence,'' said PeU. 

"Not at all," gruffly reinarked the elder Mr* 
WeU«r; " More widd^rs is m^Jried . than, single 
vimin." 

f* Very good, very good," said Pjell, "you're quite 
right, Mr. Weller. Mrs. Pell. was ^ vf-y. elegant 
and accomplished woman; her qunAers wore the 
theme of universal admiration in our neighbqurhood. 
I was. proud' to: see that. woman dance; thei^e-was 
something so firm md dignified add yet natur^^ in her 
motion. Her cutting, gentlemen, was simplicity it- 
self.— *Ah! well, wejll Excuse my ^jjking; the 
question, Mr. Samuel," pontimued the attorney in a 
lower voice, " was youj; mother-in-law tail ? " 

<* Not wery/' replied Sam. . 

"Mrs. Pell was a tall figure," said Pel}, ":a splendid 
woman, with a noble shape, and a nose^ gentlemen, 
formed to command and be majestic. She wa^. very 
niuckattached to me — ^very mucl]h--high}y conn^ct^d» 
; too;;. ,heff mother's brother g^ntleiiien, failed for eight 
hundred pound as a Law Stationer." 

*♦ VeU," said Mr<.WeUer, who had igrowpi rather 
restless during this discufsion, "vith regard tpbi&'n^s,*' 

The word was music to Pell's ears. He had been 
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revolting in liiftinM whether Buy biiskiins was to be 
traiteact^ of whefili«r^iie had he^tf merely iiinted to 
parlAkje of ai ^smcihtuAy^isAykt^tfix a boWl 6f 
pundh, or stay tkmhf praMssMMMdebftipMinettt^ and 
fiowi the doubt W86|Mt it i^!8t ^thouc his appearing 
a«iall eager ferits M>ltttionl' His eyes glisienexl as ^t 
kid his hat on the ftibk}) and saM-^ 
. ** What h the bosmeM apon Whlch-^uni > - EitHef 
of thfBse gendemen wi^h to' gd' through- ttre'icburti 
We re^iiire'^ tti armt^ ai (ri^Mlff tereM' W9r do, yoo' 
know ; we are all friends here, I suppose ? '♦* "'''"// 

••*Gwfertie thedockyMest, Sahimvy'' sdid ttr. 
WeUer^ taking l^e 'wlli fronrhls son, who appealed to 
enjby the ititernew«maxing}y. «<Wbt wei^k-fire, 
siTy isra^pW)beo* this here.'* ; ' 
• ^ ** Probate^ wiy dear sir, profcate/'-said' Pell; 

^VeHi s»,?' replied Mr. WeUersharpljr,'** probe 
and'ppbbeit; iswery^mudi the same; if you don*t 
understand wot I mean, sir^ I deisay I can find them 
asdoesi''-'-' •'•.•••••' '-J i^: ■••'•• 

**No pftnee^I hope,itfri Welle^** saW Ptell>' 
meekly. <*yoiu*aretbe ekeeuttMf I see]'* he addl<^,' 
casting his eyes- (Mrer the pa^rv'-'-" 

•*I.atti, iky'ftj^^ied Mh WfelfeR^ 

••These^othergendi^Mett, I wes«tie/are legi^ 
are they f^ inquire* Felt- with a cbiigriemaiory 
smile. ' 

^ Stmnty ia a leg-^t-case;'* replfed Mt.' Weker ; 
^ the«« other gen^i^men is frknds o* ifainej just eome 
toseefair^^'^'^kfndoftimpi^eK.^* r 

> Ohi! " saki'Pell, Hvery gooA I haVe ttd db- 
jections, IW sureH I riiatl Wsint k 'Mtter of' five 
pound of you before I begin, ha ! ha ! ha( \*- • /^ 

It' i^eii^ dtteid«eE by the comihkke' thUMhie ^ve 
pounds inigHt be a^vanted, MtvWellerpJoditi^tlttie 

III* A A r^ 1 

Digitized by Google 



154 PQ«r»V>IOW»^eA«»E»8lOF 

nep ^bp^Bacw fair* ti^^i^ t|i< Mpagenieot ,ei£^^ 
b^8]iB(q«jlrM tb^S0rl5Wr»»«torf - |o hira^ k m»i* aUt hw?© 
gon^.^ro^gy.for r^asQ^^ not^ deafly niadfi Q«t^ bUtJia 
doubt sufficient. .TIjb hoppriafeit ptvai being;. <1mi4 
f»s(tch0dy MiiC..FeH.r^«pMi bimelfiwHh ^et diops, 
ai^d Uqiii49 both,ii|»U)fD4t8pkUtt<N:Ml|i«t U^ expose 
of th^)f^st|<|Q^ a^theQi|^^!ill;^eiili«WAy U>iI^9ictoc^ 
Commons'.'- i -. -vir;.,. [ ^ .yiri -.burni I--. •••;■■. 'n. : . y - 
. tThferpext,4ay''flwrq»WJ»«lo«Api?»^i8^^ 
Cotniopiifi^^ a ^eat t0n4Q iHthjjm l«t(w^^ (imUa^/ 
^b(v-()<^g inftb^tetcdy deleJIided «w«3mg>«vr7ditng(bitt 
profane oaths, to the great'^cmtdal Qfa jiroctoi^ja^^ 
8urrogat;jt; /fWtSftt'>eefc tjiwi wefce/»o»P.flrifit8'»to 
i;)t^tf>n\ C^imonsU^flUd Sh Hsit tp the' htg^iSf Ihty 
0&4C b<sijd^9^ta:eati?8i^xie»edinfcoib|:itb0 dhposal 
9f ^f llfiife #iyilbuio9lB,[a^ rad&Qatiofi«49£ the saihe^. 
and inyentories to be made out, and lunchi^.to'be. 
l^l^y Mid d^t9 W ^ k4t^: aild |o i9aiiSr< profttable 
i^tiiklgs to,be 4oQe,;aiid*9ugh mas^rof. pajfiers acclUiHirri 
latedy that Mr. Solomon) JP^U^nd die bciy* ififiithe. 
blue bag to boot, si&ff^ii) incxtlt'Uiii^'fc&i'pelyiaftybedy 
WQuld^h^ye Hnow thenf fer ibiQ «$^-,i»a% hfi% «nd 
bag«,)£^fi,hAd.lQiteiiei(lvalM9il PaRlugal Street ft few 
days before. . ire 

. .lAittogA^llttajse weighty mai;t^rsbdng«ra^ 
ai4»y WW ^*rt; fOT^iftllHjg i)wt„«t*l transfenringrthe- 
stocky and of waiting .nfrijijb tha^ vioivt &pop iWiUunsi 
FlaisWi'6i<*l*i stQfek<7l^Qlw/<)f '«>to*whete!neai'>fthe 
9^k|owhQjby9d jl)e»n;^cttBi*3ne<ided.by Mrj SlokHiiooi 
Pell for the? pttT)Qpfl. ! j..( .iiir^o 1 •••..}•>.■: •• i.-Tuo.,' 
o/StjKfs.^'kisMiiiifuf^veiocfds^'aQd ^^{Murties 
W9reK4i^«d p(!tiOrdibg)|p( ,fD*ic. -Welfer'fc toptiweoc) 
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oewly vcleioKdi aodlkwr tlrfCii; w|m itfM|igf4(,with 
peculiar care: the mottMTrfeccd gQdU^fMQ: VfQTC 
^thMhavmk0^e»fol\ «i2td dahlia Vf^ ^ev^ral Wves, 
and tl^e cpaMrofi hb/tiKO, ftiei]i44 were a^cprqed with 
iMMega^.<if jbirel aiid otbcs evfr^i^^w. . A^ tlmee 
werti haUtedmiitiict Jmliday <:<^<ti^^;' 4hat is ta ^y^, 
tlici)r!wjere wra|iMd«{> ta/du^ Kbrn^ <«d w^fe a« maiiy| 
clothes as possible, which is, and has.bc^Qyr ^ sUfi^« 
cotchmad'* jdet^of M<ilii^ ^^i^t i»i^^tj^gr-<;9ai:^e8 

Mr. Pell was waiting at the usual. ^pl^ge! of 
ineetiQg-;iil .d»e{||fMimd\^%j \^^meah^.yfore 
a^'painiofl^igl^Jir^ijf?^ 4:ck»M| .^1^ ^ft,]b^^»itp5ip^ 
64yed:rat>th6riC<>llflf Sffd yffiwhaii4|t ^: fr|j<(|ii^^ 
wa«bingB<.!'.i< i'ft ij^. .,:.! ../'.... ,^ .;,:;, .:, -.r:::" 

"A quarter td'.Wq,'' said P^U^lQOyng :at the 
j^lbui} tibclu ,.?« If vwe ate wit^^.Mr, plf^v^rj at a 
quarti^ past^ w^^shril^liui hit theW ^fp^.'V.r^ 

" What should you say to a drop o' beer, getiTmen i ? 
suggested the <«eit2ed-f»$editia9^: . . « 

" Apd ar^btki lUtfO' c^ld ]beef/^; said the c^^f^QOii 
eciAchmaii* .-.-■»[ ' •.. , ... ^•■*-. «.• ...... ;<,•., 

♦* Or aioystierif*' ad4«d.<lhe.'third,jwjl?P.waft a hoarsq 

!,MHeiir>Jbear 4*'Tsaid.PfEil 5 .f^tpcangrajtula^/MfrJ 
WeUeiV 00 his comiRtg iiHO fo^^fWfion.^f hi$:prap€rty : 
db?:ha:|r*a;r". ;..■: ;.' -.-v--:..: vCO .-. v. i.' 
; ;^*l'niit^uiAi^^eeftUe> geQ'r»cii,",|in8Wi?nB4,Mj;- 
WdhjTv -ff3ftmmy^{^.i*sWl|.V ,[ : . 

Sam complied; and thA>jp0rAer<t^i^ol4 b^^y ^n<^ 
oystets being :jiroifiptJy:pfiHiucM» ^h^ IvachjiKS^ done 
aniple'^||]8(tice to. 'y^b^e,eiyeiy;hf}^,t^soji^Uy^ 
a {«rt| itk alAMII invidip)}^ tft^ake a^if^tii^don ;, but 
i£iCiQ^tbdividfl94^▼i»<^^8r9a^^ tbaa'anpthpr, 

ilfwtta thei^Qaishlnfiaiimh.d^ hoJMrs^ yoi(;C| MflK>,t99l[ 
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bdtfyihg *l!keied6t ^nioiiotk - ; • •. 

« Mr. P^, »r,^' Mid ^i^itr Mr. Waller j Mimb^ 
a glass 6f brandy and Wati^l-, ^ ^i^h os^xratPpkieed 
hdtore etery g^ntleittaidr wten tiie^ by Met sheiln^^ivere 
removed; ^^Mr.Peli^'^r^it^iRi^mybceimdii tolunre 
prbpdsed the ^fin^Ml this <^ea8ioV^ '^^amivcl. ins 
visptt'ed ta niirf— i-^** • ..,'..: r 

' Heris'Mrw Sniridel Weik^ who bad ntetidf ate hb 
oysters with tranquil smiles, cried "Hearl*^ imi very 
loudTOiKfe.- ' :^'^- >; I >1 .li/ 

i<^£^H^i Vlftper^ t(ym^/^t^^M^^ Mi!fafhef,«<thatr 
M voidd'bi^be^)^ t&^-t«^ethe MqudfWti^iiif^yDtt 
sifdccss 'aiid^ pl^ipeHtjr'i -a*^ fhynkin^ )^oU for the 
manner in which you've brought this here'iiOsitiaMr 
Arough^'-^: if €i^e'iy<iui' healthy »^.'^ r /. »• 

'■ «H6ld;lferd^tlicfr^«Mi«er{»s^thenio«lcdvfoce4 
gentlemsin,' ^itli 'sttdcteii ene^,-^ your o)^ on m^ 
genTtneb;^.''^-'^'^--. •;•";=• -^ ■ -•-•''''•' 

Saying this, the ni6tt!ed-f^ced gCMteniaii ldse» an 
dM€de other gentleihef». 1rhetn<m«d^aeed g^tie- 
man reviewed the company, and slowly r^^ted kk 
handy vtpGn whichr ^e^^yih^ (iacIiilUlig lie of the 
mottled counteiaiH^)'drewa fong brttfli, 4lfd iifted 
his tiidiobkr to 1^ H^. ; iti^obe^nstam i&e-mJtfcMd- 
faced ^tiehiMii d<^i«^4li6^ hfl«d a||tiii, Mi^bc^ry 
glass was set down empty. It is impossible to deecnbe 
the tli^ifi^^ffect^HkiiiGed by'this scrikiAg^femiJotty ; 
at once dignified, solebiib^'8A4ff|i]rt(€Miv«'^ it combinetf 
every^el^eiat^gk*aYid^''' ^i-: ; t-^ .^ > ..-. 

'«^W(<Il^'g^ti^e^''t.^ M^. ap^ttl; << all I ean 
f^f^iy ^thtft toeh tAsit}^' of te4)bKlemsef mmft ke' Verjr 

ahyihiiig that nfight ipf^r tgbfiiMlbaii, gcMdMtii^ -bub 
Fid \^^gkidy fdr y^ <dMi^n' fiial;«i»<tiib'y»iPibiiifi!»t* 
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loe: th^'Stldl,!: If jiM»>ha4gpi^taaa]|(Jow member 
of (ha iicafe84i9)lf jt'a my fimjOi^victioB, andl a|i9|tf:^ 
you ot it 38 a fact, that you would haveibuxxllSiQiV'- 
9«lvfei:iti .Q4€firr*trfefct hekfff tfil^ .1 could have 
wUh^t9iy:.ti<;ri^^iiFi^ had ^ntalivie to.hatVl^ /seen 
9]iy.9i&a9geti9e»l! of ^^m <^m; I doa't say:H,qtit' of 
pride, but I think — ^how^«|ift/vgent|cmeD* : I Wj^'t 
fi}W|?k.<y^uir)|iitH: A^, ,Vga fteo^f^ly tQ ibfe.fwnd 
here,:g«?|tfemenj,^i|^ if J"'ai,n©febe«^, PF.^v^-tbpw^jIi 
t^i's 9^y a4dres<}. ; Yoi|'U(^ii4 ^ny^i^nits.yery gheap 
imd cea^OQal^e* and W hNIP anepdf. tpoire to Hi^^U^HW 
thadil 4% a^dlilippQiI foij^a jittfejof my pr<)fewipn 
besides. If you have any opportunity of T^^sfmf9§t^r. 
wg 9^ ff>^nf9iy<mj S^fftAsj^^ndflmptl, ,1 sMl* be 
'fPBy-l|lHchpbUgp»|,toiyftu,'afld;8o;wi}l rtley ^,'.wh^ 

With this expression of hjftff^liflgSi. ^r^ jSo|oqH>« 
F^ lp«4,atf%<9qnjiU witlep ?^dR4>^ffi.Mrf WpUft's 
mp^ivA Afto^ringiaiVthe <?lqfjH agJHft fe|w^e4 fc W» 
WifiiWbe.4Bfiaki<i»t:^Up?»i:J^ Wfrfler 

«et((^jl;h()}^lti?^ jsswg forrf>,lt»e ej^ecutSTxlw^fiei 
attomeyr ^lod jifi^^ .4>fi^9t^. ttmr^$t#ps tp^ards the 

' I^ip offic^^pf, WiJkiiMb JB^laah^rKf^m^t .pf the 
StpckE;ic4hfiqg^j W8|s in a'ftra^Jaa^^pAftowtb^biwi 

Ewimrp, ^wip..4|t' ftfi;^^ ^ iOTJl^liawl 

9b^9V^jifW.ii^mi ?4ad^r, E9<|wre, ,5|re<?^,^t;j»ft 
adjaceg?. Jw5jl ifl*^^ :ut^ ^tftOPfav of, 10*^^10% 
FJash^, E^qM^ W«§ onAML^nrayi^e the.W^^rP^pdi to 
deliver some game ; the 't\^fk 0f j^ijlkl^Sl ^lasb^r^ 
E§ff4f«l b^IiffHafeilP^bis djfi^c^^ i«4 sp,W|lkins 
Flasher, Esquire, himself, cried, "Come in^imh^ 
Mr. Pell and his ^cM^ptfiiQi^l^iMJ^ke^ai; tliQ.eOuttiag- 
honfi^dopr., j,J i ,,„;:'■// L ;•., '\j-, . ;' »♦• 
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^viaoxktf: <** We i^mnt'fS iiiake^ktlicele traoisferi tf 
jm>jAisL^?* •••••'■ '• •^^- -'''':. '^^^^ .'-'•'• '• •• • -• • •• -^-Y 

« Oil, Just'comef itf, 1^11 ybu >^' satd-^M^. Slasher. 
« 8k doim a m'miite ; I*Ilait^t6yt«'dii'«tlyv*^' 

« Thank yba, sir/' -iaid BsU, » tltt*fe'« Mi hllnrji>; 
t^ak«fafchaif,'MKWe»tt.*^*''- -*-' ; ' - '> .-•i'M 

Mr. Wietlerieook a cUh^f and;$km^k alx^, «(id 
tke^m{nre» fbttbivliat 'ditf^'<ioiild^^et; attd' kkik^d a^ 
the'idmanaek kAd-b^^'b^'Wo papers vhidR i)^ 
wafered'iigaiiistfhe^litrtitlj^th as mu<[*il^'<^p<^ft(^y6i 
reverencfc: as If 'thef 'hid be«i the{^it efforts ^f thfe 
old^iteifife)!*.- ''-• ■•''•• '-'■ •• r -:'"' -^ '■-•'' ^*''' '^ - ''' • • 

"^'Wdl, FIT bk ydtt^i^ii d0zex]^<of alara ^ li'j 
edfhcf.V said WiikiM Fl&iih«n<l^^^ restuiliflgr^tf 
co0r<eM^d& t»lirfii<sli Mr. PelTtfiefltmiiee^had^lteiisei! 
iifmottietitarj/incertlip^i to f:oic.rw|/', ntlt iWiU 
' l^lus^Waddr^diiM'to a<^«^sfhakt^?6dn^^ 
Wh6 W^«hikMl4mHkf^hl!w&]ffi4i^}l^d%8il4i0^ 
11^ ov^r thb<]^fllt^^kd%1Keft Widi'l^' riil«. -'^WiUbBM 

of an ofike ^tool, sp^iufing a'^x^l^ix>3t 'i^th a 'pen<^ 
knife, which he dropped every now and then wil^ 
grifat dextfcrtty ' into ^ ^eiy tte^eof'^^'ttiiiffl W 
i^f'ihaft Was'tituck oot^.-' BdtlV'^^Uem^tf M^ 

^malllK^ idd Yejjrb9gni{gH,' atj^'rery iStdew^tlehe* 
and vei^^fergiif' gt^tdi^,^ aiid sfymnietMcar t^' 
^tttorbs^ldfS arid sceAted^keii^lJiitKik^Miftefi^J''^' ^ / <• 
-^^Wyrer ()ef^htfifWdoji^ ttid<Cfa«f<Mle^]^lbi 
Baati.-'*Ftflikfc'a"do2idfll^ -^i- r'^'";^ :■ :<v. •-r/:' .^i 
-^i&<^nei'Sliittn«i^^46^ PMffit^ 

g^\j|lirei«f!- '..fno'J** J'-irj .li^";.!:!! ,'7'r.«p^2{ .lorfi-r.r^ 

" Of course/' replied WUkins Flasher, «iq«4^y 
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i THB iBlCKWICK CEU80S ^ 

afld^Wakm Ff4iliiryE84uire9 emeredikinaMtttle 
book vinnh^ ^(i|)cncil-caae9 and theocher |eatl^miii 
efitl»«l it alsoy in another little, book with another 
goldpieiicil^aae. •"• i =. i ■-■ ■•. ;.-•...• .•://■* 

^* I see -ihete's sk notice np thfs jndrning. about 
Bdffietf^*^ observed Miu Simmenr. . «" Fbor)de«n;'he'8 
expeiledithehotke.V-'? r.:-it •; ' t.. .../** .-. . ;.. ' ! 

** I'll bet you ten guineas to' fife ke cuts hSs throat,'?! 
said Wilkins Flasher, Esauire. . /^ ] •* 

' <«'Done/' refilied Mrj Sanmieryw . . 

<^Siof^l I b«f/' 4HUd Wilkint Elashev, E^oire, 
th^ghmllf. H Ptt-ti^M hei may htogfhiluielf;'^ . . 
'^ Very good;'' lejomed Mr« Simmetfy^ipnilingloiit 
the gold pencil-case again. ''I've ndobjectic^iti^ 
takey^that'my. ^ y i ■ mq f k el aiwjywifch hiaii^.'' 
f <*i^ K]ito:4ilms^i in fkcV' -uid 'WUktiM Flashervi 
Bv^uil^'^ ->'. " *• '• •* '-••*-'i:j '.!•'« 'i^' ■•.,•:''! '••i/::fl 

<<'< I^hMhets^--4«tf ^neas'itb five^iBodferkiiUslbrii^seMl^x 

WKhiili^^ldb.titnS'SlttU^)teyJ-^^' <.'':'•:•' rJ LI < 

wA^^fiwriighr^i?' sngsg^Sttd; Wiikins FlaAw^ 
Esquire. •" - ■••''■ ^^ ' -^ 

'MCttti'-foiffld ity' nb$^'' Rejoined Mr. ^^Simmehy, 
stopfiing for «in liAitapt to bminh a fly with the: ruler » 
««Sayawieek.?^.,--' :• i-; - 'i •>• f- • :' 

^ Split ' titfe' diff<Qr^n<ie^':'^ «Hdi. Wtlkinw.:FUsheiy 

fi^sqiire^^'^'-Mttke'itteii'day*.*-' • : oi-i»(i/ 

. wWell»f''ttlAdayV*'Mjj<tt««dMr;Siiifcm^ ' :: 

Soy ic >Wflf8> ent^ed down i» th^ Ikde books ihbir 
BMfcfr w^'ib kill 4)ifiMffirwichini%h diay^ V'^^^^ns 
Flasher, E8qi^iif9\ra84d4anAiGrv«r.ui'Fvank'Siit)mi^mv( 
Escfttir^ «lhe>«itm^4»f ien* gdneas ; and thartf Ddffer 
did kill himself within diat time, Frank Simnper^ 
Bi|<luii«i W^uld'^ td WittSttB^Fkodier, Es<|iiiiiK five 
guineas, insteaxli • ' ^ • • • » j • »b-j i.i ,,:'•;♦ h;.^' ; ' * . : • 'i i ..o-j 
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909 postrauifous farers jOf 

^Vmirni^aany he ^as £ukd,'>^8akl VRlktos 
FlMher» Esqiiio& - ^ Capital dimeri lie gate." - 

^FiDcport he had tooy^femacked Mr^SinHM^y. 
'<We are going to send our butler torthti «alf Ito- 
mortowi to pick up- tome of that 8txW<*foilr/' • i • 

^^Theideril. you ai^J^V^^taid Wilkin^ >Plaalier; 
Esquire. « My man's going too. Fivie giiineas my 
man outbids your kkaa^^' 

"Done." 

Another entry was made in.the littfe bQoks^:with 
the gold' pcfMiil^-cases ; and Mr^ Sinmery having' by 
this time kilfed all the..flk8 s^.tAtxx aUthe he«i9ii 
strolkd aw&y/to.the Stock £xobl«ge'(i[X«^ wbaf was 
gdag'IbrijiravcL 1 -''i .r.^/^r . ...-ir-: f •... ..1* 
'.WUkin&lFladKr^EsqBireyiiQW CQ^mafwkd, Xq 
reeeindH Mr. 'iS^ldmofi PeD's-'lio^tnicli^iMKryl and 
having filled up some printed forms, requef^jb^^d^e^ 
pariyr^to. fpttow him to the .Baitk>^Yhi<^b th<^;tdid : 
Mr. WeUerand hia^thfee friondasc^iig at aU they* 
beheld in unbounded MUnmhwitai^i^nii^m^.l^fv 
QOvAteHng eiferything. wiihna^.cooln^sfl.'^iMhi^ nothing 
could disturb. ) 

Crossing .ai^oiut^ysird ^ah ^^ j^Uc f^Qi^f^) and 
bustle; and passing a couple of. port^ra, who seiifined 
dressed to match the red fire-enginl^ . which was 
ijifiictelddiaway into' axxurnef^ theypMed into an oAce 
where their business waa t^ be tninsaiQli^df 'whpf^ Fetti 
and Mr. FlaslierleA Ihesa aUwdit^ for a;&vi^ DloiA^ots, 
while they'wbofc up stairsJoto the Will Q4{icew. ,0- 

aM Wm pl^efa this h«l»t''lwtonefi^ tk^SQP^^ 
fyced gciitlcroaD tothe,eWar,M».cWeH€U*,,. : [ , -, j. . j 

•ft^Coiinsel's ORce^^^.^sfglM d»Qr.exW9C!iili^ JH 

>^ttb.ail£, a^tm te»*Vmfi « tfetfitif. .behind thef 
counters r*' asked the hoarse coachnia|]bf..'M'i , • . •. 
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, . «* Reduced conmels, I a'^xM^** repfei Mr. Well^, 
« Ain't they;thi5,f<wiuc^ powwds* Samivel ? V . 

alive, ^o you ? *' inquired Sam, wi^ isome disdaiHi 
. ./« HqiK=»hould:I^Jum>*l ?.'" retpwd Mr. W^Her ; 
^^ I tfecrtigh^ th^y Ipol^Jd wery like iu Wot are t^y- 
theifc?** ■ : 

<* Clerks," repliedS^m. i , * 

: .«Wotapetbciy*Rllraeattn';b8m saagwidgeeft^:?". 
inquired kisfa^or. » ^r 

«/Cl0B itfsi» tteif dooty, I $um)p80/Vreplied Sai^ 
f' it'9 a p^t o' tfa^t^teiQ i di^yV^^dinysa doli)' it 
hen*»'flttdayloi«!r % K-Ui.: '. / -. 
nfMr/AYdUe; .'WkI: Uaf frietidr bad mcmfily had » 
QMHacnli itoor^clitt^ife tbis .^giilar.rcegulatiOnj.iai 
toniV5etbl;q|(rith the! mopetafy systemof itk^.tCoui^y 
when they were rejoined by PeUand;W^kin9 Fl^snerj 
E»^e»i!irhoiMtibeRiitost>part f£tbfi ctitsntffr.^vc 
mkvek i^as-arouiid Uack aboard i with a.; large <^W'* 

. i<f Wot'ri Aaf fiw^ .siri " kaquired Mr.j Well^^i 
Greeting iPeH's attenttosi tol^ target in.questioti* - 
" The first letter of the name of. the deceased,": 
replied P:£U. ' /' , 

- f<f I «ry,'' aoid Mt. WcUer, tmmg .fouwt\to : tfcfe 
uaipire«.(> ■ f *n?here'a somedbin' witw^g b«re» We'j» 
oirleeter^-r-thi$woa't!d6i" :* . ;.o 

> iT'heirefereea atooce gaT&it^ft^etr d9i(tided opinion^ 
that the bufliness could not be legally proceeded Wttbt: 
under odieidtei- W,i.aixl:ift aU:>p«)bfibilityJtf^(r^d 
haioe Itbbd tiv^ fof/bne.day nt leiiMi hfAit^^m^ ben» 
for ifaofiiikBfte thougkjdijt fit at sight undu^i&t foete^viouf: 
of SdiB^htbiibixb^ jhb father %tdiQ durt frf^^Mo«l^^ 
dmggod.hiai ^ii^cwMiTf iod .pimiedfibim t{i«Ee 
ifflillw badafiixod')u8 b^grtaiuve W » coi^ qf iDeticuf^ 
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36t POStHUMOOlS PAPBRSlOP 

rnentSf whicK from Mr. Weller's habib of -priiithig, 
was a work of «o mti^h labour aitid^tinMitthse the 
officiating clerk pe^led'idd ttir^ifee Ri^Mone ^ppins 
while it was pertormkig. ' "•* o.;, ; 

As the eldeii Mr. Weller'^kiiiiMed on* Mlittg loiit'his 
portion forthwith, they prdee^ded £'0|ii 'the Saikk > to 
the gate of the Stock Exchange, to which Wilkint 
Flasher, Esq., after a short absence, retumied With a 
cheque on Sniit^, Payne, and Smid), for five hnhdred 
and thirty pounds, that being the ^otil of money to 
which Mr, Wetler at th^ narktt price «f the^^y, was 
entitled, in eonsideratioii of «he Maabeof the second 
Mrs. Weller's funded savings. SkmVtwb hundoed 
pojmds ttcwi trabferred to hiii name, and' AVil&ins 
Flasher, Es^.i' h««^g l^^etf'naid' his 'comamsiooy 
droppedtheYiionefbat^leMly into hii^datfdcket^ «^ 
lounged'baok to his offi^cei ;' • i; > ' ' r^li iv*i\^j 

Mr. WeUer wa^ at finstfobstimtdly'deterhiioedvpoii 
cashing the cheqiie^n Nothing bU iovereignt;/ boiiM 
its being represented by the umpires that by so doing' 
he must incclr the expense of a ainbll< sack' to^4:^fry 
them home in^ he consenffied to recehe t%e lam<miit'& 
five-pound notes. 

"My son," said Mr. Weller as they cameinoi of 
th^bankfn|uhottse^>^my'SQn- andbe has a woyl^- 
tickler engagemeftt thisartemoon, andll'^honld nfce 
to have this here Ins'ness setlsted'outofihand^ a^'lec^s 
jest gO' straight avay^tomeveres, ^creJve can horsBtithe 
aocottrits."-' -'I'f V ■.- '• -' ■'^ '->">■ '>-' • ••."•* ii-.ij 

'••A-^Utet rodm vn^ soon' fbtmd, ^'itndvth^ imbccninia 
were fwt)du<{edi and aadited.''nMrJi Bett'i bitt Jvrasl 
taxed m Sam; and sdme «bai^,wer0 djaaifaiBnd by. 

the^unph^^r biit^ti^tfaitiui&igMriFeiHa^Kh^^ 
timi acQdn^ni e^ iwkh mony^ rolomn Muivkmi^aakt 
that they Wiire reaHy tcxxilnvd ixt)6Q iiim; W wt^iiif 
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ketfj^ny 4tgtee9 the best p#oferisioiial fbb he had 
ever had, and one on which he boarded,' lodged, j^d 
^tishfefd^ror sict niMtlis ii^^wifffiBL "• ^ •' 
■' The uttijjirds hMag fkkaketi oB a drailiy^'shook 
hands and departed,' ai they hid to driW OM ot'tomtik 
^attlight; ^Mn SeAomottPU^^ Gliding thiitnothing 
more was'jgbifljj ibi^ardi^th^r in the-<^^ting or ^^ 
in# Wi^; t^k ^ niostiHenfdl9(t€<9ve; an(f ^mand his 
fi«Ae!» ni^ire feft^ftleiiei- ''■-■ •'-•■•' .■•;.•':••'• 
••«iri«te," said Mr. Welter, thinwthig'his pocket- 
bbok i6 hib side pi^ke^^^vid)f the iMlis for the lease 
and^that^itheb's ^ten hundred and eighty pound 
hJeikl Now Samive^' my-bo;^} turn the horses- heads 
to the George and Wulter." ..i . 

WKK AMp: SftlAtt^ VTRUii, AT WiflPH HISl. rARUTT A9iSi9T«< 
^. ,<T-AH.OLD, 9fiNJI;C14^ IN A ' ^Fjr-<X)(C01IS^ SUIT J^UVES 

'VNkxrtcTEpwr ' ' • i. ! ,jV. , * . f 

ffftj 2 PICKWICK wasi rimog alone^ musti^ 
<»rer many ^ngs; and tAinkhig,; among other 
ooAiBideivtioM^rho^ he^*4Wd^beM^ipiiodde' for thb 
y«Mfl^Uoi«pk'Whoie'pMBeiii!t ib^ 
mktter4rfi'<M>mMant?iv^et«md(i(93tiety talxidi, wivni 
Mcrj^st%pd(£lighilf mtOKtiii^rooiiigaktdiradwmeibg 
t64ai»^i9|lMe,'satdiittthet>'h^Mtiiy^'' t ':.;!v-.',.;-. ^>t.,m 
w>i<fOih,<if yMi'tdeise sir, olin^^l i8''d«itird''stair4 
andhei«ay»«ia»ftiB-ft(died8eelyott?'' 'i ^ot = bi/ 
o MS«Jefyi« ii,«ied^MrriPi<*wi •■^^- 

ic^f^itokvyott^'Biry'!' laid Mdbyv tri)i^ii^:!<»Wahd8 

t|itf diir agaili"^^''''' -"i ;•:'"•'•' i/.ii/j--/: --'nrr'- -u.^; 
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3$4 POSTHUNMfS eM'SRS. OP 
f< Sand bai. not beeo hece.loQg^ hz9ihi^i '' kmuir^ 

" Oh no, «ir," .(ftpU^i Ma?jf e?ftiriy« .V.P© hv 
fMily ju^ cdm« home* ; Id^'iB^^ goi^ t^ a§k lyou 
for any more tov«^- $ir,f he layiuM . ,^ 
- Mapy<might haijv^' been qcmmcioqi .that> sbfi had 
conUKiuQic^md ihuj^ iiiteiC|iBfi0jeuwitb^9r# W^mfh 
than flQemecl actually n^cfcffa^ryi or she,. naigh^ bavie 
observed the good-humoured smile .witb which, MCrw 
Pickwick: regard^ her wh«l 9herhad£ai^m4'iiptak- 
lag*: She certaitily bfld do^ b^ b^d*<aH4;e9c;4 
aimii^4i6 cooMf ^f 9l. YfxyMom Utile inpfoiitWxib 
more cloeebesa thao; ((KeDe,,Apj^^;'apy/ab8ohi^ 
occasion for. .:: '//!". .. . : r 

** Tell them they can come up at once, by all 
means," said Mr. rickwicL 

Mary, apparently much relieved, hurried away with 
her message. y ■ . , ^ ^ 

Mr. Pickwick t6ok \:wo 6r three turns up and 
down the room ;. and,, robbing hi» ch» with m left 
hand as he did so,'j|ipeaied iost in thmigliL • 

"Well, Will,'* said Mf. Pickwidk at Icngdi, in a 
kind but somewhat melancholy tone, "it is the best 
way. IB which tsoM reward him for Utf^attJidlnjflt 
and ikldiky ;, let it^bf 'soy i%Htaym'« name, xah 
tk» fate of/a iopeiy^ t>ld!0MD,.th«ioliiQ«e( aboHt: him 
shttuU'&Irm neis/ iaad dtf&embf ttacboierilf aod'icwre 
luil^ ^(h&vis mrx^tito 5e»pect';tbatt<it stemdiJM 
QthsDwiia: i|iitb umooiN4| «vi add^i Ufa^.^E^ickwiAk 
more cheerfully, "it-w6«]iibeifldfeb and, iidgraMfoU 

viding for him so Welli^^ I Alitef-<>ncniinM I ampler 

Mr. Pickwic]tf:ihadr.!aeeit<^MiA)ivbk^: jftrtk^ 

rtBeoiion^ilt^ti ^vkjklckiAt thpi<d90i\wais.jUee'or 

four times repeated before he heardiiit*. .£U(Btil)i 
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seiitiiig'^fimsetf, tand^^csAtrng^ up hit acciistDmed 
pleasant looks, he gave the required permissioiiy 9nd 
Silt) Welky.4nt«<XKl, fbUowed ^ 1^ 
'"**fejad to see yoH back again,' Sam,** sdd Mr; 
Pici^cV. «f How 40 tott ^f Mr. Welter V' 

^ Weiy hearty; Awikee si/}** replied tke widower ; 
•* hope I 8cc>ii well, sir/* 

•*Cjhiite, I thank jmf^ ttfAied Mf. Picfcwi«k. ' 
* «* I wtateil^ h^e a littl^ bit o* conwersadoft .with 
you, sir," said Mr. Weller, " if yott could spare me 
five riiimts or so, ^J* "^ * 
: *K::crtairfJr,": tepKted-Mh Pitkwi^.- \'3Mi4ftPe^ 
ypur father a chair." r -^ 

/ «* Th»hk^, SkmiTd, 4'^ ^ot a' ch^rliere,'** t^d 
MK WeMef^brfagitfgoiWfertjrardttlie spbice'r^im- 
common ^ne. dsty it'#- l)«en, sir,^''' add^ the? did 
gentlefrian, feyirig hlsr'hat on the flaor as 4ie>'«et 
hittiBetfdo^»i^.' ^ ' ';• ' . 

" Remarkably so indeed," replied Mr. Pickwick. 

••Very^^sonftMc/' ■; '^ '^ •' 

V Seasonabteift'iei^W I ever see,- sir^** rejoined 
Mf. WeUer;' Here' the old gfefitlemaa wis Veiled 
witira violent'fit'of coug:hiiig^ whicfh beiiig «irmi]islted, 
ht ^bddedhiirflieaiif, and Wi»led, and rtsadesfc'^^^ 
suppHcatbi'^ and threatlinuig gesttires^b his son, all 
of which Sam^^Wiflfer'Steadilf iA)Staii^^ from 
peeitflf.'- ; •'• / ' •' '''■' '■ •'^>'' •"•■•■•'• .'•' 
''M?: Pickwiek, petccitti^ tHA« there was some 
te'i^bkfras^ment btf - the, cfld ^titHm^^B ^part^ dt«e«ed 
to be en^^aged in cutting the leaves of a book tkat lay 
b^ide hihi $'and>Vaited pati^ndy until Mr. Weller 
rihbuld arrive at the- o%jec€ bf his'vibitk' : * 

" I never see sfchi a ajggerawatin^ Boy m you are, 
SatttfWl^ said Mr*' WeiteTj- febking incygnantly at 
his son ; " never in all my bom «<kyi;^^ > , . > - . 
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' )/<^ What 18 be dcnng, Mr. WisUer ^ V ia«fired J^* 

Pickwick. -;..; ». -./. '.'.■.: '" .' ^l-f 

« He. (V4*i^ .tegin, sir," rcjaiwloMr< We^iei:;! 
<*!lie knows.! ain't ek^l/tojei^'^'pressin'.ioj^f^^yen 
there's aoylln&'.^aiticjjer to j^ ^pnei-and^iy^he'li 
stand and sfittme a settip' here. (akin- np your walable 
time, and makin' a reg'lar snectad^o' myselfi rayther 
than help m«j QHtTith. ti fvuaUi^ . It fuq't fiU^ ^oon- 
dvct, tSamivci^' ' said Mr. Weller, wipu^g')^ foi;eVead ; 
**wery fimfromit." i-^. .;/ / h. 

"You said you'd speak/' 'rcifjieifi Sam^. /^.tiow 
sh^jiVil 1. 4na^). ydUi ^jC||/!d^)|^.' up ,^T,thc, jwcry 
beginnin'?" , 

« Xov^rtmghC baV,5W\f ,«^ari»'t,:ah^'.^|B(tait,'* 
rejoined hif^ faitheif; .^Vlfm^.oa tjl^i wiTopg/ sid/e 
of ; the r^ad; and backia?' intp tjhe, palinsn^ aU 
manner of ,iui{ileasaDtae8s» and yet- yiou YOffft put 
out a hand to help me. I'm ashah^'po: yotif 
Saiiwd-'* •^' • • ; .^.. . ,- ' .. ..;.,'>, ■■ 

"The fact is, sir," said Sam,\wM:(^r^ f^gk)t]b9w, 
* the goy'lver's^been.a d^awm' i^in^n^." 

" Wery good, Samivdi, wery ^fod,", said ^r. 
Welkr, nodding /hia bead wi<^ .^^a^ffiejl^iF^^ifl 
didn't mea»tto spe^k i^rah.to you, S^ir>|i^. ^^y 
goojd. That's the vay to b^^; : po?»e to the pint at 
once. ^ Wenr< good indeed, SaiK)JVfL'',ur. . i / ; 

Mr. Weller nodded his head an extraor4if^ry 
numbeF f of times an»jtbf a^se^.of his^atifoatio^lind 
waited in a listeniii^ia^titude foii^t&un |AMrc!SunM?;bjif 
stalenfent* .'■ .- /> .' 'it ■,'•■: . i i ^ -<,>,* 

<«Y^u.lal^y:sitd^wint*Saifi,'' ^i4 Mr.]<Pif:kwip]4 
apprehending that the. inte^vienyr , w^ likely jHo, prp^^f 
raiherJoQgeF'thabheh9dex|)9c^ m, .,; ; , *. 
t SluK bowed agaiiii^aild.salAOVn {i iiis fajiierilqpj^qg 
round, he conlinuedif i.:i /... . ^ '. j,j 
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. ^ Th^ gov'«eri:8ur>rhS|9 drawn out five hundred apd 
thirty po«mL"\: 

.• M Reduced ;c9Ufi6el$i'^ iqUtftmi Mr. Weller, 
teidcir^ m an ttnd^i tone* 

^ It /doti't much matter v<9kher it'«.reduced counselsi 
Qr< wot Hot," said Saip^ ^'fiveihiondred and thirty 
pound i^l&e flMiOi ain't it { " 

!'*f Allr^t, Samivd/' rcpM Mr. Weller. 
: '*/ T» vichi«wn/.he haa ad4f9d &r the house and 

-i M Li^ase^-g^odrVilly .stOCk» aiKl fix^.s," iot^rpcnsed 
Mr.,Welkr.|.. ■' . • ...:.:...!/; '. ,, •■ . 

. ^^^'As^much «iB Btmkes it," <:ontipued Safp, <' ^to- 
gether, eleven hiwdrml Jin4 «?ghty pouqd." . 
, . f» Indeed I ** 'said.Mr, Pickwiqk, « X am delighted 
torhelu: ic I Congratulate ;yx)u, Mr. Weller, on having 
doneso VulL" . . ; 

**Ydk ar minit, sir/' said Mr..Weller, raising his 
hand in a deprec^ttiry ioiaiKpier. '* Get on,. SamiveL" 
. ^*«ThiaJia*eni^nei$r/' siuid Sam, with a little hesi-* 
tation, ** he's anxious to put someveres, yere. he 
knows it'll, l)ei«ftfe, and I'm wery anxious too^ for if 
he keeps tc, he'll go a lendin' it t^ somebody,, or in- 
westin property in horses, or droppin' his pocke^-: 
book downa airyrftr.iiialMQ' an Egyptian mnmrny of 
his-self in some.tay 0r another.,''. 

^« Weuy ig9od^ Swivel*'' observed Mr. Welljer, in 
a« amfUnsuk a maimer, as if Sapn had jie^n passing 
the highest eulogiumi on ihis' prudence and foresight. 
"Wflrygwl.". .. 

<<For vich reasons," continued Sam, plucking 
iiecviittsly at. -the brim of liipi^ti "for vich reasons 
WaidsmOl Jl o^t to-day, and come. here yjth me to 
eay^JeastvUys tfl^ OfFer^;^ m other yords to^ — ^" 

"To say this here," .8ai4 Ac elder Mr. Weller, 
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Impatiently, << that it' aiti't o'iio txwt*^ me; Vm a 
goio' to vork a coach reg'lar^ and ha'nt^dt ttoveveatd 
keep it in, unless I vqe to pay the guard Kir takiB* care 
on it, or to put it in vun o' the <x>ach poekett/ tidh-tid 
be a temptadon to the insides. If 3ibu'll takd tir^ on 
it for me, aSr, I shall be wety macb obliged to yon. 
P'raps," said Mr. Weller, walk^ up to Mr, Pick- 
wick and whispermg tn his ear, ^« p'mps- it'U gb a little 
vay towards the expensieso' that 'ereconwicdoni All 
I say is, just you keep it till I ask you for it 9gaaaJ' 
Wfth these tWafrds, MhW^Uer placed the pocket- 
book in Mr. Pickwick's hands, caught up bi^h4(,^<l 
ratt out of the room with a <x*leriiy scaroriy'to be 
expected from so fcb^ldent ft iubje^ ' '^ ' , 

"Stop hini, Sain,"'' exc^mtd Mri : Pickwitk, 
earnestly. ** Overtake mmf • briag > him back in- 
stantly ! Mr. Weller — ^here — come back ) " • 
. Sam saw that ids master^^ injunctions y»€te Act to 
be disobeyed; !and catching Ilis Bl^ier ^byUhe arm*^ 
he was descenditig %h^ stairs^ dragged biin^ back' by 
main'fbrce. ' ' ' " .' 

** My good friend,** «aJd Mh Piekwi«lb, taking the 
old rh'an by the hafid^ " yofer honest confidencjc over- 
powers me.'^' "'■' ■ ■ '" •' ' '"'' ' • '.• f .• 

"I dbfa't see.no occ*8fe«iifdraothin'^o^ th6 kiiidi 
sir," replied Mr. Welfer;' obstfeately. it . - 

" I assure you^ my good friend, I h^^more ftiotiey 
than I icaii i^er need ;' faf more than si man al my age 
can ever live to sj)^d,"'*did Mr. Pickwicks 

** N9 man knows how much he can tfpend till he 
tries," observed kr. WeMer.- '■ ' ' '• • « 

*« Perhaps not;" rej^ied Mr. Pickwidt; ^^botasi 
havi6 nb int^lonf'df tr^itlg- dlify mich ^ISftmmints^ I 
am not likely to cditieto waniL I mutt beg you to 
take this back, !^r. Welfer.'* ' ■ ^j . . i - 
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do somethin' desoerate vith this here^cc^^ ; apme- 

« You'd better not/* replied Sam. 
mtMt^ ^Uf«/ reflected for. as^x;^ tiuw^ and rfien 
te«tQi^»W^*.<:W with great cietf^^in^tiqn, paid-r 
..W'l'MfkfiMpi^pik^Hlir: ' ....,r. . ::. 

" Wot ! exclaimifd Sam, ;t, -fM. : . 

,.1«7A:piike»"TejpiQ(^ JSlr, ^yeller,. ^o|agh hjs.Bet 

tviethi ^^ I'U K^ a pilK. $ay good bye to yq^ir 

Either, Samivel; I dewote the remainder o' my days 

tQ.^.i)ike,'"r/ . cr ' /]. 

This threat was such an awful one, and Mr. Weller 
l^id^^fsp^mg iuUv fetplved to carry it into execu- 
tion^ seemixi SQ dc^pfyf |IV>^fied i^ly Mf*.Fic)^wicya 
refyH^tbs^tf ^^^p4^n)ai>,,a^ a short r^ieistion, 
said— ,^,.- •. ^.•., ,. .; ,. ;. , i,' ', 

..i" Wellt well,' Mr> Well^f,'! will ke^p the? m^P^Y' 
l6wA^.in(EH3^iqpd wi4hi^.perl>a|]|^,^fft ^^ 

** Just the wery thing, to be sure, saiamp, Weller, 
hrighleoing .upi .V ojj^oiirsc j^ caju-Air/* ^ , ,. 

^ Say no more about it,'' sai/l Mr« Hcknrickiiocl^ 
i|i§;!*i^ p«!MM>oqk i|i.iJ4 desfcf f'l am hearply 
<lblifil4. lo>^^Df|ny; gp<4 friend^,. ,.,l:Jows|t ^Qwp, 
%gapp|: I iiKant: ti^^rf^^y/^jur-^vice." 

awwM Qf(W^Ti|8il».wW9^ had copplaed not only Mr» 
Weller^s face^but his arms, legs, and body ^o, durix^g 
tto loK;kitig ^ 4f tbp:pocket«bQok^ suddenly igave 
place to the most dignified gravity as he heair^^l^^e^e 
words. 

"Wi^t'^itsjdc.a few jpMi^u)ics^$»% will yojuj" 
aaW Mr- ?tckwick» . 

Sam imracdi|iSriy^«f|lfel!;pW . .., 

UU BB A- T 
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course by raj&igi-^ "' ' - ^' •'' '-'*' '^w '' ':-' i-'rm«- 

" You are not an advocate for mati4rtidnrili'%hWlky 
Mr, WeUer?" •' ^ ' ^'"T'' "-••''^ "^'^^^-^^^ - -••• V ' 
' Mr. Welfer shbblt His "hea^.- ^^^^k^oUi^^D- 
able'to speak'i 'Ibk''^^ tN<!^H«^^ 
widow having been successful in b^4eli||atf ^jMxf Mr. 
Pickwick, choked his utteriinc^.'^v^ '■<'\ ' • ' > ''^ * 

« bid jrottli4p^% scti ydtog'^f^doWtt'sUfirs 
wHenjrou,eSame iti just ^w wttJi yoofer'son ? '^ {h(}ubed 
Mn-PicTcwick.- • '■•• "^- '^"'''' ' . -•i?-; " . ";.• 

« Y^s— I see a young gal," replied Mr/ WtMer, 
shortly. " ^- '•. '' •-■"• '^^ --'-••• •■.■' T.•;^iJoai■r 
; "What did ybtf thiiik df 'hiiH iw^^'^^^^tt^W^y, 
Mr. Wdlet/xifhatdiaybuthiiAi^her.*'*''^^^^^ .' 

«^ 1 liioUgHt sh^ #l()S'ivierjr'^iU^ ibiit Vdldi^/^ 
said Mr. Weller, with a critical air. 

:fSx>' aie%'^ &d'MW^ittk^ckil'^«»a4(>8Be"i8. 
WbUt did v^:diii^ 6f Hef^'iiy^^'fi^siiirMybtPyeu 
saw'or ner*^" ^^''^ ♦'^'''^■' **'' "^;-:'^''^^ (■!>'/ '-jjI* ^"'-'l ^* 

" Y^ery pl«J^V; t^JoteetfMi*; WiH^^'^i^^Wiwy 
jiliia^nt ^ dbdforteablifi" ' ^' '^^' *»'J<^<i' <>'^ \>^^ " 

Th^ Wedse/meai^iik l^cfi Mf.^^W^^faltli^hid 
1^'this Ikst mWitione& adjectft^'^id%o*^'i?^p^*/%«^!te 
it was evident from the tone tti which he used It that 
it waa a favourable expression^ Mr* Pickwick wa* p 
well satisfied as if he had been thoroughly edighti* 
Ofl the iubject. 

" 1 take a great interest in her, Mr- WiHr 
Mr. Pickwick. 

Mr, Weller cough 

"I mean an inter* 
Mr^ Pickwick 
able and proiperoi 
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ataadnao^Aig.j^t w^ l. ....... f.-j hn, ,,ni.i ilJiv/ ::i ■-.[ 

oi<5f;ThBt j3K)to|^ fferspn^i^^ saidbMr. PickwkkylKtt 

- : ^^<^o^S/gEiMdiiVjdhBry/HtxdmmiiSihe^^p^ ; 1 

yf-«rY«8jif,^ end Mr^Pifekwidui ,'..;'- ri .-f..i . ,•• .,-.!: 
.'< f l^lt'i >riial?iial/i^ said Mr. Welleir, after iSOfBeoca*^ 
Qidcmibii^f'^b&t^ral, btt ii^ylher akraranf.. Ssmmj 
inii8t>be'carefQk" ■ ..\ y/ •>- h;ij'>v/ -j.! '. u '';i- 
V j«^?HoJwr do you nieaH? !^lmqiuned/Mri jPickwick. 

-ffWery careful thkt hc^dob't^y'iibthiii' tti faof^-^^ 
responded Mr. Wdlc^Ti-^^W^tftrefol th'athe'aih't 
Indl avay in Amnoeeiit mdment to «ay kijrtM^ Bsimr 
lead to a conwiction for breach. You're'neycr safe 
vithi*e»;[^fi/. PMwkk, veto they^vyao* ha^d^igns 
on you; there's no koowin' vcretto faar^ ^ciiif«lid| 
Ti*E»ryou?poa-cod8idering ofdt -thiy hive yom ; I ^os 
Kiarribdiust^ i!i;ad'inif mye^Mf and Saihioyiro&^lie 
^toDBekeiwV thii*BJw6o»ei/'^;? ii-.-v':: ^lail-jui vll n-jifi 

" You give me no great encouragemeat to eoriciudc 
whacl have to fiay," observed Mr. Pickwick, «^^t>tit I 
had better do so at once. This yoting persoii is m 
only attached to your son^ Mr. Wel!er,^h^ lyouf wm 
te attached to hcr.'^ 
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he 4ook «ii,iQteri»t/l)iili48' Mn- PSU^Wkk: a^fpied the 
point with him, and laid great stress .mo. tiiefiictthafe 
M«ry. w» not a iutdbw^ he gFadfia^i becamtflfriore 
tractable. Mr. Pickwick hacE.goeat inlliieiicBrfover 
him^ iaiid< |iehad)beeB bmsh stntdLix^thMary^sa^pear- 
ance, having, in fact, hefeMNiredisevehil tecry lipfalJierly 
winks wftm hec, akt^aS/. /ilAtkngtV^e-aaid that it 
WBHnot for. IdiB toioppotevMr. Pi(;Lwiok^sinaliiiitadn» 
and that he would be very happy 'iio- yield 40' his 
advice $ Hipod' which,; Mr. iPickwick jbyfiiU^ ?took 
hi|B at lad wdrd andradkd Sam.bkck into the nwm. 

' ^.Sam,? said Mr, Fiolcwick, clearing hb thir<^ 
^ youpfa^sbcb and I faavie been-haviagsoine coBvecaa^ofli 
alioatyou." ;>>/ ,-.{ > " :. « • , i..j 

r.i^^ikbout; you^ -SaaAvd/'.^aid Mt. Wdleff^> ina 
patcqmaihgaodimpinsivermaoL < :i.^'.: 

^uff I am:ii0t 80 blind* 8anvA8 Biotto^bavei8eehia.^lai^ 
laitie flincrv ti^t you ^oteftatn aomethmg vaoi^ jdian ai 
friendly feeling towards 'Mrs. WiiidLk^s maid,* f .said 
Mf»ifiickwiok...s -.. .• - .,• : ..-. •> ' >- 

I ^<(yoi&l>«rldii^SMiivcli/'iBafd,Mr^^ 

'u^-^ Iliopc^iir/^ aald Sdih^addreasing his mastDTy ^1 
hope there's no harm in a young n^kn- t&kin^ aAtioe .o£ 
a, yiNipg -dmnln I as • is.tmdeniably ^dodi^lbbldn^ and 
vell-c6ndttClied.'V: .-.f ; ' .r < ^ . ; \ sn: 

><fOertaii^]iolv" said Miu Pickwicks o : ' 

^Not by. no asttum*''' acfuiesccdMc^. WbUd'y 
affably but magisteriaBy. > '•' 

• . *^Sobifrmn tUidBiagthai'dieise is anythiitg wraogr. 
in ccmiictsQnaiuial/f oesumediMr.iPickwiok, ^lit 
is iny^ wish to assist sad propiote ydnc wi^9> oi^ thia 
respect. . With this view 1 bkm had a little cnByma-* . 
tiaii • wi^ your faiher; and >iio<^g' that -he k. of /my 
opinton-i^— ^'' • rs-.- : ^.1^ '.iJ. ■.■'.: ^ 
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'^ The Mj tioihmt' k fidclexv'' intiBqipBed Mr. 

smiling. «<I Mdfihtd'^ee^iralromtbeoMtn^ 
70ttr^pfi^Bl^^{k>^itiotf iinpd8C»r«ipoii'ybo.2 andWMark 
iay M^Mfc <yf jliu^ ficfeliiy and ma&fcxoeUtni ^^iaintinh 
by enabfinf y^utOsMaCrry tlmgiHist KHMoeyaDcLtocsrh 
-^imiiklep^Ddetit U^eiihood iocytAirse^iDAhaBBaiyhoA 
shaftt be prdudy ^Saiti/' taid Mr. PickkriclL^ 'i«b6«e 
VfiMce 1ieklldlt^l^<^' Ifttie intbeito^ but fiow roamiwd 
ite^ tim^nyitftaott <«>t>r0ad a^d.baopy tb.kadko yoor 
^f^M:<ire t>roa^ect8 irf M& iri% ^gnlikM>Bai ipccttliar 

There Wtt»d^of4^itiid«iledce ifbr aiBborttiine, and 
tkf^ SauS^s^id tir ftikrw hdtffcjr m#I of moe, bttfhnly 

; ' «^I'tnireryiiHi<ibobli^-|otyoji|!fo.yoBr«goddDefMy 
'ftir^ as 18 only like yddw^^ibiit it can't be doiie.!' : 

. <« Can't be done! " e)soiitkted Mei PickiHek iji 
•dttb*B8hment' ''-■>''' . ^-•i-- '.;- "•' • ^- ;.-'»* 
^ ««aiiiiv«l « '' ^id M»., Wclier^^iiith digpity*^ // 

' ** I say il <kn'tbedotie/' repeated^ 8dm iara ioiider 
key. " Wot's to become of you, sir ? "^ ' » : .n >/ 
^ •^Mygod* fellow," replied Mr. Pidwisk,) ••^the 
re<^t changes am^g my IHeiids wBlaker. myiAMs 
of life iti Asfl^e^'eiitirelly ^be8ide8<I.'am ^owm^loi/iuif 
laxi i^ant depose aud (^et . My rambles,! Sin, me 



«itep< 



i»». 



'^tii^ ^6 f 'k^w 4kat<W^ sir ? " argndd SiM; 
'^^yoUUiink to ndw !> ;S*)io»ry6Uirosl0xhai^^^Tour 
mind, vich is not unlikely, for you've the spiHt&f^iie 
a^d tfehty ifl^ytnl stiU^whaUi^ud bfioome otf^ou 
ffthdueixie? I« cati't ht iloiie, dv^ ittin'tbedote:^ 
!"Weiy |96df SaMaveH thtvcPtla goodr.<dM ia 
ihlKt,^' ««d Mtg WeOepy €ttcx>ura^iiigly. {.. 
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the certainty that I shadl kee]^,mj:,m0^i*4ai4. Mr. 

•klbM;apoii «ie<;i J1117 rtmhlet^re^MiatieiKL" ^-^ :> i | . ; r 
>• .^Wtfi5P^ood/*n«joiiitttSamj/,hfJ(Th^ 
tWCtiy>l)^trey8Qa wyryon iknuM '^kjMjlk^ somdbxxiy 
bfyoaimB.undinstttidfl y«il} tofcoep^yoa^^-abdil^^i^ 
lyott iiimAttaMi.. If - yni Imt il .m0re {ioli8heds \8o^ 
i^ Moi^fiU' atid .gh6d^;havfeMiiofr^ ,but yages O? iip 
^mgei,motice ornonockc^ fao«fd:pf/]ai^jboaif4«4odgi9' 
10P 'QOv'ivdgin^ j&Mh.-¥eHcri '|i»- y«iii,jtoQk,:^p«t tfce 
«ld iiip hv:.the :Boi)ipugh| stidcsrijby yiHi^ .^<^e :wt>dt 
come may; and let cv'rythin' and ev'ry body do.^ir 
i wer]f (iRr<teet^'n0thin')8haU;e^flr. f^^^ntiktJ^j r >. i J 
: .riAt «he<cloffy6f) tkia ddsbtfafioli^.whiabR^. iW^ 
with great emotion^ the elder Mr. Weller iqs|3 4f{W» 
tkisr bhair, aod ifiirgetti8^1jaUiidoq<i(iiratio»8.'f>f 1 tamey 
place^.OF>{ffopi*iet7V'\med^»'h9bt »bg!Y0 his >H«^ aa<i 
igatbdiveeNlebdUkent'clleer^^^ '':■/: /. :>■: !*:'r.:;»* 

" My good fellow/' said Mr. PickwiQky.wft^^r^ 
Weller had tatidown Vigait,jAtb^»tash^ ^(.|^i«wn 
eibhifeiaiiiv^6ii'aoc| b6i^d«to co^&M^^i the young 
woman also.*" • j .:. / : *■ .j ' ... ;*■*<,//•■' .v, 1 
i • «« X doivobsider theryoiifig ^Opma^yi^iry- ^saill; Sam. 
^ If have OQfmdktfd Itheryicniog • ooowny l^p{ 6p(»)ui<tQ 
ihtkydltetoki (herlhoiv. X'li^ 9Htfat^.|^'«rfeg![ly ^^ 
'WBtfliil'. X'ciii(i«ady>{Aid .liiiplifeTKft she wiJUnBlf l§bp 
don'ty she's not the young 'ooman I take her foTj^an^ 
i^rghfcl^hmfiiim'yith reaflioefit //()CauV^)FjcWHf14-me 
afbie^;^;'^ >My'finnd'« ]Bad(f4ip,:apd iiotli^Ql,<p0fifriirer 

r.'f)^hoMoocihii dombatf vliusi^liFesoMoA^ ,j^l% MlV 

PidnikiioMj'dHeiclenKedc^ 4&at looyfent n^f^. pfj4^ 

4»di^kKiiy^pfifeeliag(froto/diift<di^ii»^ 

ment of his .l|i«pil|ie.'fr«f»d^ tttatfAgH^cM^d^pffli^ 
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awakened m his heart. v t'^ : n ; 

wick's roomy a little old gentleiiutt..itp.ii,ri8wii;'of 
§9i9iET(E;ojoHrffdrK:k)|hl»l»,Mo)^ by** p«rtcb^ctr»ting 
a iH|iaU;|)Q^|mftiH«a%ip(rei^il«l. him^^r.Mow;; and 
ILft^r^nieioiiri&gta jlH4'Jpr,-^;mght^ kquix^ of the 
waiter whether one Mrs. Winkle was sta3riAg ditrc^ 
to which question the Wylitietrof <$<})ur«^,i;^pQnded in 
lb#.aJSf3m9tive.. , .-r.. t, -,,..; ..,./,.... 
< /fl««be 9lkmi Vm^fid.th0^uk oldgettfemaii- 
.r:^itefe^*«.i««iyif? t^fiM the jvaJter ; "J oa^ 
CisdSfeher qf^fffcBw^d,/^¥r>if'3i^Hh^^ 'v. ,. 

^,n/ No» I dop^iWanckerirVviidiAfe ©Id g^mleinas 
quickly. ** Show me to her room witboHKanmotunan 

^,-jf/Eh,6irrif -Midthenraitcr-.t.; r-h 1. i ...:.•■ 

•«Are you deaf?" inquired thc^ ii^ ^U, gentle* 
man. .' • • ' :'>fi i/..:;', .:.•>< .. 

^,,«*Then„li8tep,.if^y(W. pl^iA9»i{.{Cffi yen hekir me 
now?" .•/•;..(:■ . .;.i';<i; .'-f- !':''•../;)["•.• 

:oj"i3:hai^'i8 wlW{^h0w.»ie;to Mrs. IKinkfe's roc«n, 
without announcing me." . .. av.^'-i - 

\ !(A9<l4ia,S^]e'^.^tl^i9)iuiiutt6rM tUs^comitand, 
he slipped five shillings into the waiter's JtaodilaQd 
Ipftkcrt^tfia^ily^Wm^ ' tTo... .• '" 

" Really, sir," said the waiter, " I .doa'd kaow, sir 

<« Ah ! you'll do it, I see," said the littk. oM 
gf^^im.,1 /f,X<|u ha4;b?t^ ^4t ptopoiv. .; tt#ill 

There was somethin^;^:i^ryi(?ptJ^aq4lcolkQt<!d'i» 
^ 4»Wtl?»»n:^ Maiffl«rt;i*^lf*«. Wimx(»^ Afe -five 
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akiffingft in fail {Mbtoef^'ad^ted hini t]^r«td^^^UHya( 

another word. - : : t m K.A\."-'^r 

'^Thfe'ir tll«^toopf^1» 'fe*^^ teid tl* '|;dttill!§^ 
*^YmmAygio.f^ -■ i i''^ -''^'''^ ■' •'-' - ^'^''->'^ 
The wato; ^mplkKH'irobdiGArf^ niixih' who tKg 
gfftttlemai^i^oliIdlJe; ^id? Wliftt;h^ i^t«Ri ; tUe 49^« 
old g^tlemati wahiag till he Waa<mt of- eighty ta^pi»ii 
aidw^ctebr. ^- -••• ':-^'.;V/ . •^' --- • i^-.v/ * • ..v- 

"Um, a pretty voice at an^j rate;**^'»nnrttfW^ 
the Ikfik; old ^^kkiti^v ^%b^^^ f^i^thjiig." 

A«^' &e 8did fh^ h^' bpttisA tke doot anid' #^^ in. 
Arabella, who wsLS-nmti^ "Mtkikb^ i9tihth^ 
ft smflger-t-^ iiklib i^oTiftS^f- h^t^hy W'Vneans 
nngMje^dlyite." «•"' •'• ■ - -* -^'^ *••='''• ' ^;<i'i'>"M; 

"Pray don't rise, ma'am/' said die unkiidiliiftj 
walking in and closing ieH^ d6<Mf ift^ fiiti'/ t'^'^Ntrs. 
Winkle,;i-^ifel%?^"^ *— :- '".t/ • -• --. '-•.■'* 

Arabella inclined her head. , , *' * 

" Mrs. Nathaniel Winkle, who married^ths'^ii of 
the M^tmm m ^\rtihig]i&mi<^' stM the ^toger, 
eyeing Arabella with visible curiosity. ., ^^*'^ 

Again Arabella inclined her hea((,>lkd 'i6o1ced 
uneasily i-bundi nJi'^i^ iatixitsM'Vfh^ 
assistance. ''•'■>'•' V"' >'-'"'^ nr- *'.; 

f '♦♦1 4urpirMid ^;^ I 81*^' fitf?^*^ *4d tfife^)ld 

<« Rather, I confess," replied AriMik, #bi}d^k^ 
itior«<«iidinoffe. '•*•■''•'•■•••• • •■ "*;;'''-'^- '**'' 

"I'll take a chair, if you'll allow me,'ma'ami*lrfW 
titestrfatiger. ■-- "^>'^ 1 »^' -' ^^W !.;/,*' 
i 'iU to€4f <m^') '^ M^iig^^ fipe^tacle^^lHf^ 
his pocket, leisurely pulled out a pair of sjltfctaj^^, 
wHkh^*ii'adJ«»tJd'on!lfenej8*''^^3- '■- -' '' '^"^''^'^^ 

^ V4u 40iifi<k»W'ki^ iiiia^wi^^ he mMi'tottkid^ 
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M' intondy at >AnMlf that ^« begato i&^Gsti ^tjfi^ 
atonacil . . . . • :i 

fT>'*«:No,gir*??8lWfe|^led,tmiidl i > • 

* "^^iill),^' 'SiM^tlM'^tfemafly nofrifig^hfe' left fcg^ 
««I don't know how you should* Y<ni knbV my 
nahlci^thoiigh^ ma^am. • ■ ' 

^1>& i f '.' aaid Arabella, trembliiig,, though #he 
scarcely knew why. "May I ask what k is? "^^ • 

•*Freieaijym&*imf preseiidy/^ said'thd ftratiger, 
nor having yet removed his \eyt8S' &dm her 
<!Ounieflalice.f « Y<Nr have ht^ reccntfy tttairi^dy 
nn^arfii'^ •- ' • *'/ ' • 

•«*I hafi$/^ T«l4M'^j^bella^ in d'4karcei^ Elidible 
ukk, kyiiig wii4e kef '<^rk| iaiid- bkdthmg greai^ 
agitated as a thought^ that had occurred to her befi>r^, 
siNdcmor(J!ferc^u^herittilMi4 ' ' 
'-•■ ^WMiotfclia¥l!ig^f«^<«ietitk^tofbtiif1to^ 
jroftitvf of 6rit %omddrig his ^ther^ dh-st^iriM h<Pii« 
dependent^ I thfak ?'♦ ittiddie strangeh ; 
i ^ ArafelU a(^)i«d her handkerchief to herey^^. '' 

^« Without aiv etideai^our r^en t6 asc^ttain^ hf idnm 
indirect appeal, what were the bid Aiaii's' sendiiiemff 
^fd^'^ix nf whioh he wottld iiatUTstlly ftel mttch m- 
e»fe8tedi'^si^«|[|«8tmtfg^r. • ' ' '' 

•'«I'XjaADiotiileiiy4i,islf/*^«ad ArrtbfeJa. - \ 

"And without having sufficient property of your 
oivtt^'affonl your htisb^-aiiy ftermdiaent assistance 
in exchange for the worldly advantages wMch ybti 
knew hb wMdliaVo^ga^ked>if lie hadlnarried a^ee- 
abhr «»h(8|iRh^f'i('Widlic¥? '* said !the>V>ld gelitleman. 
**T^94$ what -iioyi HHd girl« call «riitfer^ted 
affection, bll they have boys and gids' 6f thi^ir bvthf 
and^thenihirf mtiti^k ^^h«r siiid'^ry'difl^rent 

ArabiiilaV "tears fkhftdik^t^ tH ytii |>kaded' ifi> ex^ 
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tQ||f|»tioo!t])fiit she wa%,)iouQgta«d!idafi^iieiki»L)iithat 
her attachment had alone induced her to taMe^AtMtxifi 
to which she had.]^Mm^f9^»^hllll<flil^;iVNt<'been 
depri^ qf^ithc^k^$VP8^ »nii^iilc<^4f>h^(p4rcint8 

<< It was wrong, said the oldgf^AtlemiidimA^i^iMeR 
tpDe, f « .v«ry eWttdgf It ' WHS romanticV UAbotflias- 

. *«J[*^wa«.my fiwA; jaU myrf§^ w,;v»!epljedJp©or 
Ar«MU»tlvc^ping. /t'd ' ,.: ,.-. ,c J". :. livrrl - 
/ .^ NjQHBs^^/^ aaid»^e oUigfBdbiiian, >Vit WW not 
your fault that he fell in love with you, I fl^ipfKl^ 
Ye«}it w?? Ihp^lj^ ri8aidnllwAl4;'g«fWttV«*^ locking 
iff^rflfljfM'At^HsifA :<f«Jtrii|a%j)rtoiir:&iati ,Ifc 

90uWn^t:|lfflpTivV.:.»-jvn L/i JI,.I? ,1:'.fun{t i; gr,*h>lnti-t 

This little compHffMptt.0rrflitfJHiI«ig9dtIei^ 
Wy}9<f il»yM«<it» rtf ni-Jw^^^lfff^il^Wlfteir^ 
)^ndf:i>i^bf)|KMti W^«i{ fi^strrferl* ti*W i9ff0ei^ifw^ 
a snule from 4f«bdiIaia|kt.nN<iM; <tf j^ ieMrs*^ m : 

"^Jicr^f^ ,your ' hu9bawdf?.-r! »^rcd'' itei/pld 
gfffdemaQyiaVnipdy.i rM9ppiR^»4mM«jWhu;htMfc')Qst 
^WWft/^y^er H»j«win,fa^« ■- ... -jgr t;.., ;, .f.... ..jr t^- 1:^ 

.;. ?M .^ffpe^^jhim: fm«firiitif«4Pt, pifc^i wiA*Al»WW 
<< I persuaded him to tak^j^^wrifc lU6)«iiartiiQg^i^ He 
is very low aij!i|[w««^^ at ^^^Ijijv^ieiwdifi^ 

bifnriglM^'' .n..-!i; /i^o < <• ^dl :•"";-.' "'jX'« n 

I hsx^jfytm tb^; sQJhnit^op pf'JN-ingiilig Un^t;i$'his 

jn ff S)lHi'j^i9¥il4i)t i>|»!b»l)ac«Q|9»i|^ nip dw!ir"ii«rid fthc 
old gentleman. ** It serves him right. I am gljNl|if 
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iUhfi wor4%:Wi»e |<»u:cQly;Qttt'of theoldig^Dtleptiaa's 
Jip8y .ii^ieof fe^tqiB :w«ref I^card Mceodiog tbt stairs* 
rViduehfJiPvADd Arabell9..|eeiBed both tp recogiiMe at 
tb^ifaiQeiBiomfaiit jThe Uttle genttesRian turned pale*; 
and making a strong effbrt t^iap^ltt ca^ipfpoaeAi ^tood 
•uptil^Afr.'Winkkwtered th^fcoflip^i , 
h^^W^fA^fl *\mi Mr, Winkl^'recoiliiigiaam*2>ir 
ment. - - 

'. VYes^ sir^-f; r^i^' the^Jittle; old g^otbriian. 
•<* Well, #if J whatilif j? yourgptiQisay^tQ^ mt I " . 

iMr, WinJUe.remliipeil. sHeiit. : . i ,. ■ 

i i/«^fiYjoift^rfc ashwuediOfyowriel^ T Jiopeji iir/' «aid 
the old gentleman . -ivTi^- -j-xi ]<^ nni; : ••"?•• h< ''.-j 
',{-atiUtMr»'Wiuye8aidl|9lhingMii:..!. i.:,.i .n.K 

ir* «f,Ai«; yQii.<aibaiij«^^|ijf:'Yipw or aw you 

ilftt J -* iii^UHfed the qW gWowfeiii. / . ' 

"No, sir," r9tiied/Mri.Wiiikle,idrawing« Arabella's 
.aiim durpughihis^ :-i<X.amj(Qt ashtuned 6f mysl^lf, or 
Ksrflmy^^ fcithipr^?' / , ; ' • 

" Upon my word ! " cried the old gentleip*n> iron- 

iC^lIyi' . '.' :;.>.:r. .J Ir' '.y •..' .': -.; ,// .:!■ 

n ISSi am vjeryto^ to have dope anythiogMwhich has 
Jeifwedyour aff^hetm former ^/'4Hl>Mr. Wix^kle^ 
>Sbiiit,l.wiU say.at this sajQUe.tiinertkat I have nore^ww 

to be ashfimed^pf biviti^this Jady forimy wtfe, Qr.you 

for having her for a daughter." 

" Give me your hand, Nat," said the oldgentleman 

in an altered voice. " Kiss me, my love ; you are 

a very charming (^\^ltterrittf-law sifter all ! " 

In a few minutes' time Mr. Winkle went in search 

6f Mr. Pickwick, aM= t^ttminjg ivkh that gentleman; 

pres<hited him to his father^ whereupon d^ey shook 

) :**Mf*M\Ayiii^p:liifywk sil 

jfimf (fcifidhefa^ ttiy mfi^^ uudold.Mr. Wi^ei in^a 
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<3%> pos^TtnjKmPE^pjfpmis' of 

bhitif^'Stra^litforward' wa^. ^^I mna hasfy fellow, 
•and when I sawyaulait^ I witt V03ecid iriod takeo by 
surprffie. I hate Judged fot mfsdi kuiWi^sMtm 
more th«i dsidtfied* Shall I dotke ac^t ^fdore 
apobg^^ Mn Bek<wick^^' : n 

"Not one." replied tiUe gedtlemian^ ^^« iMirfcajre 
doner: th» .^tily thing wanting^ complete luy happi- 
ness." •' 

Hereu|^ri there was mother ^jbaking of hands for 
five niiiHAes lK»nger^^ceoiAif>^ed by a^^^ 
of complimentary sp^ehe^^ W^ich, besides l^g 
'cc^mplimentary^ bai the addiiionalii«nd veryfdbvel 
recommendation of being sincere. "'? ' 'ij-nl* 

Sam had dutifully ^^ hi)r fkther- to^th^iSelle 
Sauvage^'When, '^^rettifnkgr -he eiM»)tttit(<red^i^ fat 
boy in the court, wte hl^ ken d^g|i^ Wit^ ^e 
deUYerybf a note ftoni Ertiiy Wm«d|e; !• •'> ' ** 

^1 say/"* ^id Joe^ iv^ wak tnusttdlylo^natioaa^ 
" what a pretty girl Mary is, isn't shei'' I iiiHF/«|foiid 
ofherilani-!-'!. • * -'• ^^^-^- ;;: ii« p ;* 

Mr, Weller made no verbal remark in replyi hiit 
eybing'the fat boy for a mOtheAt^ mdue^trafiifiied at 
his ppesumptioti, !ed Idm by the<«oBar tO'the e«naei^, 
and dismissed Um wich a teurmliidtf b^t cerenidlttotfe 
kick^ a^ whidi, he Walked homejw^^ilitigi - ^ 
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3S1 POSTHUlfOUa^ FAPERSi OF 

**Mi^the changed th« h&l?e tafk«ff place afO(3iijg<\is>^ : 
8ai^^^fr1. PiickiRnck^ f<} m^tB.titt; in&riiagecluit -J^^ 

wkb'the dhai^e»tb<7 i^bl^-r«idef>ed' it iMtesMnri 
fof< me to 4^)fik soberly'^aiKt at dtibe iqi>bit my filMW' 
pH^nJEi; ' I^ieteitittoedonjreArkl^WlNitnfsc^ 
iyghbdilt4i(kid'b'ti^vltiifiity of f^bbdlj»;'^£i^^i«i' 
hbose whith toactly^iiitiediijiy fiiicyi i' I- hk^etiikdtf' 
itatjd-^ndsliedil ^ ic«ft%i*«i))Bired:foi?ifo;frclcef(^i 
txtra^ aodl intetid entib^itig Upon it i^Xsft^iVfmAng' 
thaft I may yet Irre t<> spcfKl manyi <]fiiiet year»* ia 
peaceful redremem^; ebeered through llf« b^ 'the< 
society of ^ fiFfaiidAy aad^dtoffedin <kfi(th liy thtiir- 
aflfectioiiateti^mewilji'aftcc."': *'• -? . • "^A yd ♦- hk.-u./i 

' Here» Mr^ PickWiek patiaisdi-tt»i ii low wttapint»4im' 
co^ttdthe-taWe.' •• -. i"' ''- '•. "»^ - • ••••':■ f ^ .lu'i 

i ^Th(i h<w»e liiavi tak«fl/* said^Mr. 'Fidkwick^ 
**^ at Did«ri(^| H iKMia litfj^e garden, and iilattoiittfi 
iii^^6Be *of tiie>im>at >pleai»i!if ^fi)M^ 
has been fittdd; op <#ith eir^:atte0tiofiJtO'9ttbdianiiati 
comfort! r pctli^to ^ >litile'de^Q€r/be6id€J[/ ;(Mbttf of 
tittt/tybu -fthall' jttdM for yoiir0^!l^«' '^^^nn^^M^^ttniA' 
panics me therei' ^i kit^«a^g|ig^j^-tm^PeFker^o/repFet^ 
stfeteadcuiy a fa^Mtoekeepev^^'Verf i^4 (Mie^a^mef^^stich 
oiiheriemnt«fn8ibd»ink8l 8liaMTttiitii(«;> TpTopOMi 
to consecrate tim'liaierrkrietft by having a>tef«mon^;> 
in which I take a great interest, performed chere;^ • < I 
wish, if my{fHen(f Wipdfeebidtahis n^ obj^6n, 
diat his daughiter should'^ married fiiom ^m^ new* 
hoiisej iott'the day^'I take ^^8ion< of! it; ^*The| 
happiness of young • people,^ iiud Mr^' PickiiHck, ia, 
Ittue 'faMyrdd^^has 6f«P beeri iSie ch^ef pleasore uf iny 
life; ' It wiU' i/s»mhifhead to'witaeta the kb^jpitoessr 
ofithosef'fHvnds wb6*areii^MHkt come, faenilaili ^my 
own roof." ..;. j... 
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qveiaiim iiMniftiMrith iiif hstetiiioii. ItlNitiilg dui' \^ 

^•^l^tfilU^ft^ver regfl^'^'aiid'M^^ ^ltwictJaail6#' 
Toiidfr^^I 8h»U tl«v€l' re^et hating cfevidted thet 
gFeanftr ttat-afiwo ftars to mixing with 'd&ff^rehi 
Taridtt^aniisfcadeg^^buiban character/ fHvdlbfis a^; 
tttj/i piirtfiM of *Bovle%' majrhave'afj)}^r«d t^ many;- 
Nearly the whdlelifMj^^vild^ life ha^g ^nde- 
t0te4 to4ibtnea6'^iK|i«fa«^^ar^i&itbf WiiA^ ^ui^ci^us 
eoebefcbf whieh 1 li^ iK»^>^i«vfotiii^ab^e^tih^^ 
datmtid J|Miiii«lto^I ho^ coithe M^ei^sittk of tnf 
ittiady iu]iJ«h^4m^to^emeDt ^ m^f ^cttd^rstiMiitigi" W 
(4uit«-MMiie tAt^lilltkPgd^,'^! ^(r«bf 'I^ha^^id^^^letts' 

WitH^hek^dtdsyMtJt'ickw^di fiil^nd^irah^ 

ened'AMMiJ^^oifi fbsei n^kh «<^ 'adc^^ird «Bd pledged^ 

riTkittf^^ie'ftityHyjr ptttMiti^ ^liuig^nenta^to 
be made fof ihe^marrj^e of Mr. Snodgras^ Aa he 
hM neither :fitth^r iMir molh«r^ 'a^d J^d be^itt hi«^ 
miiiotirjr a imd pf Mr. Vkk^nek*^ that gc^denlaii' 
waft)HSiwtly weB alcqii^ted! wi^ wpdasesaidnft tind' 
pP&fipectB. ^ Miafkccomit of both -was <fmt iMshxMty 
to Wardl^^i^ Aamwf ^otHcr ^cddttifit #dtddto#4i^ 
been, for the gooddld gendekttHA wtf a oyerfloimig iiHth ^ 
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hilarity apd)w>#if ! ii ft> ni rf ^iiaiiJboiniet^itiffl biMng 
been bestowed upon Emily» the uMA^ iM&MfidM 
t^tjI^e^pl^c^^Oii thelQuith^^y ftQA;^lwe|r;lli«flnd- 
de^Uicsai Q^,/W)piK ifil!e(Mf«ltoi^ V*llk^od{ibni«r4f«fi9^ 
fls^Jpera and siita^or .|o ^M^.^ltmsM rwg^^f in i fci wit y ,. . 

sxmsdoffpfiKt day/^.bnogfhift tedMfi{|i^»yt%«>ifeiw. 

characteristic impciuotiQ/y ibit.ktmti^yJlbifX^t^^ 
bm^iiev^ pr«i|ipdyri9vfiff4» dtd^editto brocade mlk 
goiw& tob^ l^aclUd lip fiuithwitiyaod proceeded t» i^ 
bte ^om^ circumst^oices of a nipilar fumirf^.^n^ttiing 
the m«imw Q(ibe eldestiJAi^kler oC Lady T^tiiog^ 
lometn dect^acfMl, which occvpi^' ihr/^ hows ji) thfr 
refatal»aiidmr^iH>lhalf 4wbfdia^lM2. f 

Mr:St Tnndl^.liad mh^'wtm^offiXi tbemigbt^^ 
prfe^^aiMioiM Hm w^#.aw^^iog h> l'0nd9t) ^^aUd Jim^ 
i^. A. delicate c(|<9||h oil th^lbw^aiofeiM^ thfimif 

much ^ ji^4.< b|it JK w48,iK»t«09i ff^ckfoRiteryisiM 
avowed'be^ Jt^ltmMm^t o{.b^-n^^9M. aluthn 

C99ffm<ttyii ilS^nenpon Mr. irfM4J6«almiiiib«d0c- 
tort(andthc^do0iw.^4Mrat>irjnifidfeiPil|^ l» knuto 
be9t haw ah^ (iedt Jb«raeK .tm which Mra^i Tnmde|ffii»*- 
plied that she felt herself quite eqiiftl m ifyjaHdAhal ffhf! 
*hi4mad^ttph^K^MiMLti»]g9| ]apo9whi«hj|)i%tloct6r, 
wbo>^as i» nwtmxd di^r«9t dQ0^«:aiHl knew, whaii 
wa9 gM for.him49K>^ weU as for «idl<mpf^pl0> saSd^: 
thai(f)tf:)iapa if Mca«.:Tmidlel4oppQd n^ bofsuQiiibe 
qii^ hm hei?fetftiii9F9 by ftetiipg diaii by-gfMf > 19 
pedii»pa.A» bf4 M^i!Tgd.u, )AM ah0i4id.g<H<:thr 
<bi9i^f >lifi(b &e«i 9»mm awKfeg ift bal£4i»dQs«ii of 
^lelUciiNt^^:hed^i9fcRpm4ihaf0^•^^ >' ..%.- 
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• In addition to these' points of distnctsoo, Wardle 
vaa entrusted with two sniill letters to two small 
young ladies who ulrece to act^^as bcidetniaids ; upon 
the receipt'of whioh^ the43w6 yoonghufies w«ediiTen 
to despair by having no ^^ things '^ readf Ibr m> im- 
porfant mt occasion,! a^ bo time: to make them in — a 
cipciimstance which appeared to cffford the two worthy 
papas of the two small younf ladfes rather a feeling of 
satisfaction than otherwiseL However, old frocks 
wcfie trimmed and newbonneUi made, and the young 
ladies looked as well, te could possiUy have been ex^ 
pcctedof them;- and-as they cried at dw subsecpent 
ceremony in the proper pl«ce* and- trenibied at the 
right times, they.aci^tted themselves to the Admira- 
tion of aU beholders^ 

How the two poor relations ever teacfaed L4mdon 
*t-»wiietheff they vinlk£d,otf goebehhsd coaches^ or pro- 
cured Jiftif ilk wagons^ 'or earned eoch other^snm- 
certain, but there dbey were, before Wardle ; and the 
very first people that jknocked at the ,door of Mr. Pick- 
wick's hi^isejon the bridal morning, were the two poor 
relations, all smiles and shirt-collar. ■• 

; They werewdkomed heartily though^ for riches or 
p^veny had QoiaflijieoGe on Mr. Pickwick; the new 
scrvtots iweri$<.all alacrity and readiness: Sam in a 
iBOSt ttoriyalled sutfeiof. high ^its wd^xcitemtot, 
and Mary glowing with beauty and smart rftiands. 

The bridie^room^ who had been staying :*at the 
house for two or three days; previously, sallied forth 
gallantly to Dulwich .church to meet the bride, at- 
tended byiMn. Pickwick,^ Ben Allen^ Bob Sawyer, 
and Mti Tupman^ with Sam Weller outsidei having 
at hie button hole ^a white favour, th^ gilt of his lady 
love, and clad jn a new and gorgeous soit of livery in- 
vented expres4y foc.the oocasioo. . They were met 
HI. c c 
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k3l.the^4l>ilkr^aiid tfaa Wiokiesy'aiid theilidderand 
bbJd^m9iel8^;amljiteiTfUDciilOT;.iand the ceremony 
h&yiog heisfirfeiibt^edv.the coaches rattled back. to 
Mv« Pi^lMHclb'B.tojbneaJc^Jttheife little Mt. Perker 
already nwaified theiDb • : 

liere>>dll tkeiigtit clouds of the more toientt (art 
oft the/ {wocetiding^tparacd away |t e^ery iace shone 
forth jc^U8ly;«nd flothin^iw^s to be heard but CQn- 
gtfamfetidns and Goolrbendatrana^i :• Every thmg was so 
l?ea«feifal^*' - Thelawnin front, the garden behfnd^ 
the) mbuatvrcJ cioiiserTabCNry, idie diiuiig>#ooti>9 the 
dFaiv^isgia'OQii&^ tht . hedt^rdonis^ die ; sinoikitig-*roonii 
aild abotAidI «he study widi its pifcoqeaaind easy ohairs, 
and 'odd ti^bioetB^ ^awL iqdedr 'tafa]|fe8^>apdibook0 out. of 
number, with a large cheerful windWopeiibig «i|xi»a 
pleaaanl bwtiaiid commanding af(rc|tty4andk:ape^ Just 
dottjed heoeaod tittHe-wkh Ik&iioases alinosbkiddea 
by the>trees'( ilnd tbeni the muttDBS^ imd the icarpets, 
and fthe qhairs, ami^ihe aoka ! ; -Eviev^tkaag^vnt to 
h^9&A£a^'so imiipM^'SO 'oeat-asid hr:tninh{ ^xcluisite 
ta«t«^uaid»«veryi>9^}thai tb^reireally whs'Ii^ <i€fcidk 
ing what to admire mkMt*-: i- i- 1 - ^^^: n- '•- ..:i'.iJcK i 
TV ^fndin.tbBi9ndit oF^tthis, stood ^Mr. Ptc^Wick, 
faisLicoimteiiaiDCfi l^hted op wkbumikBr «i^iS0h>4h^ 
heart4i£'no moi^HwomiM^ or d»id) jbuld?vwi8t«^^m- 
fidfithe^happlcst of tli|£ glnjio^yishakttig^iids'o^er^Md 
oveni^ain with the saoie ftophi aad when ht^ dwa 
wereoiot so empfoyed, rubbing them'^wi^ pleistre ; 
liurnio^roimd ia a different^dkection at evety ireid^ 
exprcssidnof gratification or- cfffiostty,^ and inspitifig 
every body wi^ his lookl oFgladness anddtfligm; •. 
. Br^ak^tis anhomiced. Mr. Pickwick leifds'thfe 
old ladjri(whq hdA been vbry eld(]uent on the subject 
o€ Lady Toiibg^owier)^ t^the top of^a^otigtaHe; 
Wacdh»rtake8rthe.bott(Mrthd^£ntti<t^ arr^ngef^hanc- 
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sekefr on eidier side, Sam takes his station behind his 
master^s chair, the laughter and^ talking cease ; Mr. 
F'tdBwkk.hsmng tfaid^race, piivses f&tm iostaaii and 
looks round hinK * Ai he does so, the tcsirs roll down 
his cheeks in the fulness 9f . his jo^.;. < 

Let us leave oar old fUcnd in one bf chose moments 
of unmixed happiaess, of which, if we seek them, 
thev&are evfer some to cheer our transkory existence 
hmnJ • Therc^aix dau-k shadows on the earth, but its 
lights afeistrpngesr in the contrast* Sdmc men^ like 
fasia or /ovis^vhave {bettev eyes.^ die darkness than 
for the light ; we, who have no such optical powers, 
ax^b^tter plcsned tbtakc our iast^pafting k>ok at the 
▼isi^nary conipatiions of many- solitary hours, wheA 
the brisf sHOshiiie «f 'the wdild '» blazing full upon 
lUemw. ■■ ^ . ■■ ■'■ •• 



Y 1%' is* die £ite df mbst men who* iningle with the 
world and attain even the prime of life, to make many 
real fiieuds, apd lose tht^ro io i the course ■ of nsfture. 
It is the- late of all authors or chrcmiclerft' to create 
imaginary ^ friends^ 'aakk lose 'them in die course of art. 
Nor< is.this the SulL extent of thetr- imisfbrtunbs ; for 
they, ate required, to fiu-msh an account of th^ih 
besides.. 

In compliance widi this;cuitom->-^unque8tibnably a 
bad -one — ^we sub jcho a few 'biographical t words in 
relation to the party at Mr. Pickwick's, assembled. 

Mr. and Mrs. Winkle being fully received into 
favour by the old gentleman were shortly afterwards 
installed in a* newly built housey net half a mile from 
Mn Pickwick's. Mr. Winkle being engaged in the 
city as agent or town correspondent of his ^ther, 
..exchanged his old costume lor ihe x)rdinary dress of 
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Eagli^unen^ and presentedali the external appearance 
ofi i civilised Ghnstiati ever after\trard8. 
. Mr. and Mf& Snodgrass aedkd at Diilglejr J>etl, 
whe^e theytpwchafied and o^tiyated a ^mali farm, 
more for occupation ihish'profit* Mr* Sxiod^rass^ 
being -occasiciosllly abslxacted tatd melancholy^ id to 
this : day reputed a .great poet . among his frieads . and 
acquaiotancey ^though we do not find thathe has ey^ 
written., anything to encourage the. heHef« We know 
m&ny celebrated character s, Hterary, phtlooophkal; 
andptherWisey who holda high reputation imawniilat 

tenure^- '■ n-; • ..'•'-.'•:•.•. ♦ •! ^ :i » i 

, j Mr. Tttpman, wheii his fiiends teiarried and Mn 
Pickwick settled) took jbdgitigs at Richmond^ where 
he Jias eyei; since resided* Hetwalks' coastEuidy on 
the Terrace during the summer months^ with a yooth* 
ful and janty air, which has-rendered him the admira- 
tion of die numerous elderly ladies of single condition, 
who- reside in 'the vicim^. He has neyer proposed 
again. 

Mr. Bdb Sawyer^' hayeipreviously passed throiigh 
the Gazette, passed x>yer to Bengal, aoconqpanied b^ 
Mr. Ben jamin Aliens bothgehtlemen having received 
sut'gical appointments from the East India Company^ 
Th^ each had the yellotwi^ver fourtef^n times, and 
then resolved to try a little abstinence, since, which 
period -they have been doing well; 

MrSiBardell let lodgings: to many conversabli^ 
sin^^e igcntkmen with great profit, bu^ never brought 
any more actions for abr^chof promii6 of marriage. 
Her attomeysy Messrs* Dodson^ and' Fo^, oomanae 
in business^ Ihoin which they realise a large income, 
and in which they are universally consodered »nohg 
the sharpest of thelaharp. 

Sam Wellec keptihis word, and remained uiunarried 
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for two years. The old housekeeper dying at the 
tod bf that time^ Mr. Pickwick ptbmoted 'Mttry to 
th^sit^tioQ, on cdndiiioAof hermaitying MnWeller 
at OQ^C)! which she 'did without <t marmiur.' ftaiei the 
circumstance of two Btard^y litde; boys hafing beefl 
repeatedly seen at the gateof'th^badk ganden^ Ve 
hdVe reasjm to suppoAc that'Sam/Jbas) somci faintty; 
. The «ider Mr. Weller dfx>ve a cbach (or WtUk 
moothsy but beif^iiBictedtwhh th^ gout, was mm^ 
pellesd to retire/ The condentS' of the pofcket^book 
had been so wielj inveaied for hipi^ hoiK^fer, by Nfr* 
Pickwicky that he had a handsome independence/ to 
retire on^ upon which he still lives at an excellent 
public-house near Shooter's Hill, where he is quite 
reverenced as an oracle, boasting very much of his 
intimacy with Mr. Pickwick, and retaining a most 
unconquerable aversion to widows. 

Mr. Pickwick himself continued to reside in his 
new house, employing his leisure hours in arranging 
the memoranda which he afterwards presented to the 
secretary of the once famous club, or in hearing Sam 
Weller read aloud, with such remarks as suggested 
themselves to his mind, which never failed to afford 
Mr. Pickwick great amusement. He was much 
troubled at first by the numerous applications which 
were made to him by Mr. Snodgrass, Mr. Winkle, 
and Mr. Trundle, to act as godfather to their offspring, 
but he has become used to it now, and officiates as a 
matter of course. He never had occasion to regret 
his bounty to Mr. Jingle, for both that person and Job 
Trotter became in time worthy members of society, 
although they have always steadily objected to return 
to the scenes of their old haunts and temptations. He 
is somewhat infirm now, but he retains all his former 
juvenility of spirit, . and may still be frequently seen 
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coBtemplatitig the pictures in the-Dulwich Gs&iy, 
er eaj^yiog a WJilk about the pleasant neighbourhood 
on a ibe Idby. He it known by ail the poor people 
about* who never £ul to take their hafs 00* as he passes 
iriUi great respect ; the children idolise him, and so 
inde^id do^ the Whok neighbourhood. Every year 
he tmm to a large £iinlv merry^makiBg at Mr. 
WarcBeV) oathis^ asofaall other dccask^, he is 
ia^ariahly attended ^by .the ^thfirf San^ between 
whoin and hi» master there e»8ts a steady and re^ 
ciprocjd. attachment^'. whick nothing bat death irill 
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